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America’s Most Popular 
Automatic Fly Reel 4 


— oe 


Super-Duper® No. 500 


Trout-Oreno® No. 971 


G*HOOSE the automatic fly reel most 
anglers prefer—the one that is quiet, 
Y free-stripping and scientifically balanced. 
f That's the Oren-O-Matic® Has an automatic 
line brake that prevents broken tips and 
leaders. Retrieves up to 25 yards of line at 
a time. These and other outstanding fea- 
tures have made the Oren-O-Matic” the 
most widely used quality reel in America. 
Ask your dealer to show it to you. Two 
sizes, $11 and $11.50. 

Also illustrated: ““XL’** Hollow Glass Fly Rod, 
trout—dry fly action, No. 3370—$24.95; Excel- 
Oreno® Fly Line, Nylon HDH double taper— 
$9.50; Fly rod lures Super-Duper® No. 500—50¢,. 
Trout-Oreno® No. 971—85¢, Trix-Oreno® No. 
594—75¢. 


South Bend Bait Company 
South Bend 23, Indiana 


Trix-Oreno® No. 594 yy suth Benc 


ir’s Sovth Bend FOR THE BEST IN RODS - REELS +- LINES + LURES © 
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COMPLETE 
OUTFIT 











2 Down 
AIREX ‘“‘“MASTEREEL’” AND H-I REGISTERED Pay Only $2 Deve 


SPINNING ROD AND COMPLETE SPIN KIT | 'r90DaysCredit! 


Here’s the complete Spin Fishing Outfit for the fisherman who 

YOU GET EVERYTHING . - vs wants the best “Spinning Value in America—-new 1954 model 
famous brands, Lecned ny wl dependable quality—all assembled at 
t sensational Bargain e! 
. The Airex “«mastereel** Ang a favorite of experienced spin fisher 

27.50 Horrocks-Ibbotson ‘‘Admirai’’ on. Rugged and proven— it has Pad desirable feature; ad- 
Registered Spinning Rod in your choice of | a brake drag. anti-reverse, folding handie and Carboloy 
61 — lid gia o1 be f bular r. 
gla s 7 eetootcr= ol oe ee The H-! ee Sees mod is custom retiet, ana badined 
* Solid Fiber and Fabric Rod Case ually registere 2-secti Power-Glass shaft further 
@ 100 wes, of finest DuPont Nylon “Spin- strengthened ~ ‘es ne Nylon. New reel seat assures mJ ses rh rat 
ning Lin of the reel and special cork handle construction is designed fo 
° tustrous clear miadite pocket Tackle Box extra long life. choice of 6% ft or 7 ft. Tubular 
with separate compartments. Glass or 614 ft. S$ ; ~ 
SINCE @ Six ssvecialty selected, All the accessories shown above have been selected and tested 

oa experienced spin Ramen ge mgd yeneiit —_ wang | yh Cr a 
H aps & Swivels. Line ips. Anti-twis sady to go spin fishing for the thrill of your e with . 
1885 Integrity Keels. — 4 “ei a 29a Spin Fishing Value ever! Klein’s 30-day Free Trial Policy is 
. ag — Float. Gort Float, Reel Your Guarantee of Satisfaction! 


KLEIN'S— YOUR GUARANTEE OF SATISFACTION FE Sa ess otter nn ty hy, ch eee i: 
30 Day Free ae ot . - hig —_ hee! ged Seow = 30 . :, 
Your Money Bock. Latest Models, Finest Quciy, Fes AIREX “ARISTOCRAT” MASTEREEL & H-I ia $ 3 2.9 5 
we Breads ot Rowast Sstees IMPERIAL “CROWN GRADE” SPINNING ROD 
GNGY $2.00 DOWN TELIVERS AY OF THESE SUPER VALUES. = J GRMPERUAL CROWN, 


TUOCNIUCHICAGO 6, ILLINOIS MMMM Pay Only $2.00 Down 
bg ty yt eh * has all the proven features of 
ZEBCO NO-BACKLASH REEL and REGISTERED CASTING ROD the famous Bache Brown Mastereel plus the new full bail line 


pickup, Extra reel speed and Sagan book included. (Reel with 











Bag. Sells Separately tor 





Reel r extra spool separately 
CERTIFIED '» or ee Sepa pn Sagem @ The imperial Grown Grade’’ Registered Spinning Rod, hard . 
“ made by Ho>rrocks-Ibbotson, is a dream! Action or accu- To 
7.50 VALUE ‘ racy, distance and backbone, every feature reflec Shandiad ig SALE! 
. 4 ality. The 2-section tubular Power-Glass shaft is reinforced with / Due to Kiem 
e = 25 Nylon, guides are reinforced stainless steel. Tip-top is life- . terrific pur 
~ = a time cearboloy. Sr lally designed ected cork handle nd new hasing power 
1- 21 sea s sressic ass gee 
PAY ONLY fool-s “prot reel seat ‘pre vents compression of cork and a es tight a 
$2 DOWN 3 Deluxe Aluminum Rod Case and Cioth Bag wits protect your rod assortment of 
The Zebco {s the ‘irst -eel to ap- for life. State choice of regular 2-section 612 or 7 ft, length. or Spinning Lures, Line and Spinning 
; successfully the principles elect the new 2-section ‘‘Telespin’’ model wi th chuck as illus- Accessories shown in illustration at top 
Spinning to Bait Casting — positively trated which ee a length from 612 to 714 ft. to suit the /Jure of page to all Spinning fishermen at 2 
will not backlash! “ yt amazing low price ertified $8.00 
The H-1 $25.00 Value Imperial Value ‘ $32 95 Value, without extra reel ¢4 95 
**Crown Grade'’ megritered | Casting Rod” is custom-built of tubular Power-Gl Mastereel “‘Aristocrat”’ and Imperial Registered Rod od spool . : m 
® Nylon, Carboloy tip-top and hand- wound Stainless Stee » Kit $10.00 Value, with an ex- 


Rod handie has ‘more features and_is beter | WORLD FAMOUS SPINNING REELS tra spool for your reel (state ¢5 95 


murket. and index-finver k can be make and model of reel) 
a and or c asting position. All-metal chuck holds rod shaft WITH THE “IMPERIAL” ROD 
teel seat is positive— you won't lose your reel with this handle! Heddon ‘‘Spin- -Pat’’ (Separately $22.5 7 {state choice), Plus H paportes **Crown $35 95 
el and. ed carrying case, State choice of 5, 5¥2 or 6 ft rod lone or Left Hand Casters (state choice), plu Grade’’ Rod. Certified Se alue. Both for 
7.95 Perial **Crown Grade’* Rod (as dese rtbed 
.00 if you want the ‘‘Super’’ Model Zebco reel with 100 wds. of | oy above). Certified $60.00 Value. Both for $32. 50 Receré Bars ae for, iene '6 bail rine pichen -inen- 
Ld t . ng igh » a s 
Pflueger Supreme” Reel (separately $32.95) plus H-1 Imperial Shakespeare Mode! 1800 (separately $27.50) plus ete enais H-I Impe: Ag B $33.95 
rown Grade” Rod. Certified $57.95 value. Both for S37.Qp 5 et imperial ‘Crown Grade od. Certi- $33.95  Grade’* Rod. “Cértiied $65.00 Value. Both for 
Shakespeare “‘Marhoff” (separately $14.20) plus H- . tmportat fied $65.00 Value. Both for » lomenianes ately $17 —— 
“Crown Grade”’ Rod. Certified $39.20 value. h f 4 Orvis ‘‘Pelican’’ separately $ 528. 0, for Right or ronson pin (separately 95) plus 
Set $s Left Hand Casters (state cho plus ‘H- ' imperial 7 art gate ae ¢ Grade"* Rod. 
5 J . ° 


SHAKESPEARE’S FINEST AUTO FLY REEL Value. Both for... pone! wee Separately $29.95) plus M-t 
and H-I “Imperial’’ REGISTERED FLY ROD Mvallabie for Richt. (Pull Batt) (operate 829.73), imperial, crown Grade" 
The finest value in a balanced Fiy Casting Outfit in America! 


eee eee enna eer eathRed&Reet SHAKESPEARE SPINNING REEL AND H-I REGISTERED 


$19.95 “ADMIRAL DELUXE’ SPINNING ROD BOTH FOR 
1837 Automatic and Free CERTIFIED $42.56 VALUE! f : , 


newest model. A flick of the finger 
takes up free line. Capac ity 105 ft. y ae * - -t im a 1 P ri) 
perial ‘*Crown Grade"’ Registered Fly Rod has engineere 
action—handles wet or dry flies with equal ease. Tubular Reel Separate y is $15. 0 
-ower-uiass shaft 2 25% N ‘ine h and _ fittings ; . od 
pki poe reinforced a een wantin i hone vee ‘finder ‘aan SAVE $22.50 on this balanced combination. Great new medel 1740 
@ Alu minum Rod Ca ase and Cioth Bag for lifetime rod protection. State choice Shakespeare Spin-Wondereel, plus the famous H-! “Admiral De 
2-section 8-ft. or section 8¥2-ft. Trout action, or Zass action roc ” » $27.5 y » 2-sect 8 cus 
L, ROD, ALUMINUM ROD CASE, AND FLY CASTING Luxe Spinning Rod. The $27 50 Value 2-8e ion Rod i custom 
INSTRUCTIONS ALL FOR ON .$19.95 built and individually registered in your choice of 6% or T ft. tubu- 
Piiueger's Finest enero Maes ‘Fly bemren ag > A oe Model | 1495. os lar power glass or 6% ft. solid power glass, with both canvas aad 
a Sta ag a s a y ap s 
Grade’ Fly Rod, Both for paper ¢ — $20.55 solid fiber cases. Certified $42.50 Value. Both for D 
Medalist for left-handers nibs Imperial Fly $22. > 
Cee ‘CA STING. Rsnicoatncnigl ae WORLD FAMOUS SPINNING REELS Lines, Lures, Spools Etc. See description above. 
j S for trout, panfish and bass. All in handy WITH THE “ADMIRAL” ROD 
plastic box. COMPLETE AC °C ESSORY KIT ~.... $4. **Hi-Spin’’ (separately $ for Right and Airex ‘‘Vagabond"’’ (separately $17.50) plus ™* 
se Hand Casters, plus H-1 ‘*admiral’’ De Luxe Reg- **Acmiral De Luxe’’ Registered Rod. $22. 95 
- (As described above). Certified ¢ ified $45.00 value. Both for 
BRAND NEW, FIRST QUALITY! $24.50 VALUE! eat py lg By ee eS Ae ee 
GENUINE DUPONT NYLON AIR MATTRESSES ster’’ (separately $12.95) plus H-1 ‘‘Ad- Left Hand Casters, plus H-I **Admiral De Luxe’’ Reg- 
miral De Luxe’’ ew Rod. Certified $19 95 istered Rod. Certified $47.45 Value. $ 
Save $14.55 on each $40.45 value. Both : Both for heh 24.95 
of these  Supre sa 95 
ne ° SALT WATER 
mt 100% N Air 3f $26 85 
Mattresses! a = ngaue SPINNING OUTFITS 
compare ese magniicent, long Airex ‘*Beachcomber"’ Sait 
wearing Nylon Air Mattresses with ee - 3pi 
the cheap and fragile plastic imt- Water or Heavy Duty Spin- 4 
tations you see everywhere > ¢ wh Milt Klein sa “ 
- ; £28.: ys, ‘*We have bees setting by mail and 
~ Act | mattress | made to | : a w 5 : in our Chicago stores since 1885. We deliver ex- 
The tough, durable Nylon fabric is : : gmae LPs, we Smvartios. Tnet's uty yew Bet car 
rubber impregnated to lock in "10" th ‘ a =e Sy eese rs Money == eS Seerentoc! 
air and take lots of abuse. Weigh 4 4 eth. ave . | 
pA 234 | ine. Pelde te. sasalt com. Certified; 00 ° $34. 95 KLEIN’S SPORTING GOODS, INC., Dept. 2-F 
for easy carrying. Value. Both for 227 W. Washington St., Chicago 6. Illinois 
ype air alve or Airex ‘‘Beachcomber’’ Salt ¢ PLEASE RUSH 
without pump. Ends ee ee eae Oe CASH on C.0.D. CUSTOMERS: 
contoured, ito ning Re parately $28.50), plus H-1 Salt Water nciosed is $ UL > 
t 2 3 **Surf- Spin” Tenular Power Glass Spinning Rod. 9’6 ee fo ~ 3 isa OO tg Le PA = MENT 
New, fresh stock. Here's real sleeping comfort for Cummiodl gist outdoor length. 2 section. Certified $56.00 Value $39.95 IP BAL ANC E C.0.D Serica: foes 
use, Just right for surf-riding, for resorts and outfitters. Both for 2 CREDIT custom MERS: I’lease read and sign follow- 


Add $2.10 For Extra Reel Spool a 9 credit ag ; vl 






































PAY AS LITTLE 








AIR MATTRESS AND SLEEPING BAG BOTH FOR OG Ene is $.... (82.00 or more) DOWN 
PAYMENT. 
America’s finest sleeping nes \ value! Air Corps Balloon Cloth BARGAIN CATALOG $ 00 I will pay J a + plus very small carrs 
P ARKTIK nt ground cloth. 22. 95 ¢hars rq. i 1ué t ayments (No car 
y lining. | Full 1 avy duty pier: GIANT SIZE Dod. arge i 4 ay Sign Your Name, ¢ 
apok. Extra large size. Fol s Send only $1.00 for the lates ur 2 1d the Nare 1 Add 
compact bedroll. Has mattress pocket. Sold only ‘with, Nylon 3 outfits Seer edition of Kiein’s ‘Hunting bd state how long ne gad haste of Your Rapier : 
Air Matt Certif 44.5 OMB 0 P NS & Fishing Diges and B pre « “rect it nar 
r = oe. mY tantly ied $ 5 AY for $59.85 ¥ 3 rs n 7” i news anc ar qe with whom you have had Credit dealings 7 
riant ¢ 














; Signed erees 
— any . eee rrerceses 
Ra} $9.9: >. If you a 
PISTOLS eee SHOTGUNS eee RIFLES! | $1.00. your dollar will be re- Oecupation....... eevee «+ -A@e...- 


Klein’s carries huge stocks of all firearms. Order any gun you , funded oon —" A... a NOTE: | Help us_ speed your eatin, “te you do not 
desire today on our Easy Credit Plan or write for information. 3 $ 160 giant wes of Sportin i have lein’s Credit Account 

Send signed affidavit as follows: ‘‘I am not an alien, have never Goods Bargains and New DO y major ofl company or othe 

been convicted of a crime of violence, nor am I under indictment, _ Tackle Information. . c ft. » returned 

a fugitive from justice or a drug addict’’., Give age with order. a Be ae a 
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TREBLE-HOOK 
CHUM 


Terrifically active. 
Chrome or gold finish, 
Easy to cast. % oz. 
65¢ 


NIFTEE 

Luminous blades, 
bright colors lure fish 
day or night. Weight- 
ed shaft. 1/5 oz. 65¢ 


BABY SCOOP 
Floats on side like in- 
jured minnow. Spinners 
get certain attention. 
Y% oz. $1.25 


GLAMOR BAIT 
W allows like an in- 

, jured minnow, teases 
lurking fish. % or 2/5 
oz. 65¢ 


SURETY 
STREAMER 

Casts perfectly—sinks 
fast, raises fish in deep 
holes, Unbetievably 
weed-free. %4 0z.65¢ 


RAZEM 
Keel-weighted body 
—casts beautifully. 
Several colors. % oz, 
75¢ 


CHUM SPOON 
Won't twist line, finds 
fish in hard to reach 
places. Weedless. % 
oz. 80¢ to $1.05 


oe FOR BAIT CASTING mumcumm 


MUSTANG 

Fish love its metal 
flashers. For fresh or salt 
water. 5 in. 6 colors. 


$1.80 


PAL-O-MINE 


Floats, dives, wiggles— 
gets strikes. 8 colors, 2 
sizes. $1.50, $1.60. 


TANDEM SPINNER 


Most versatile. Luminous 
blades attract fish day 


i 
or night. 7 sizes. 65¢ to 
$1.75 be \ Rig 
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Pflueger Reels $2.35 to $35.00. 
Ask your dealer or write for folder. 


ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY, AKRON 9, OHIO 


America’s best fishermen have been 
saying ‘‘FLEW-GER" for 90 yeors 


PFLUEGER 


(Pronounced FLEW GER) 
A GREAT NAME IN TACKLE 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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Our gun editor wanted this African antelope above all else 
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After an attack, he vowed to make his region safe 
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Only his fingertips held onto life that day in the rapids 
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Hodding Carter 44 
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Man and wife boat five world-record fish in five days 
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Pygmies led him to a great elephant—and a duel to the death 
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It's one thing to kill an Alaska moose—another to get it home 
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He calls it the greatest sport there is, if you live 
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High-speed photos catch a largemouth in the act 
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Fish love wasp grubs, but alas, those stingered parents 
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Easy to bag Idaho bucks, they reasoned. Why sweat? 
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JusT got a letter from Jim Gasque, the famous 
I sportsman and author of the best-selling books 
Bass Fishing and Hunting and Fishing in the Great 
Smokies. He writes: 


*‘Here in North Carolina a lot of us outdoor 
guys own Nash cars. I bought mine so I could 
make up the Twin Beds and sleep comfortably 
right beside a mountain trout stream or bass 
lake, and be there first thing in the morning, 
when fishing’s best. 


“And naturally, I like all that room for outboard 
motors and rods and reels and Whopper- 
Stoppers and stuff in the luggage compartment. 
All in all, it’s a swell automobile. 


“But I have a complaint. I love this Great 
Smokies country, and like to show it off. So 
the other day when an important visitor came 
to town I took him on a grand tour. Drove 
kim up to the top of Mt. Mitchell, the highest 
mountain east of the Rockies, and then all 
through the Pisgah National Forest. Gave him 


Nash Motors, Division Nash-Kelvinator Corporation, Detroit, Mich. 


the full treatment. When we got back to Ashe- 
ville I said, ‘Well, what do you think?’ 


“And he said, ‘Jim, I’ve got to really admit it! 
I think it’s the smoothest-riding, most com- 
fortable car I’ve ever been in!’ Brother, I blew 
a gasket.” 


Personally we think Jim shouldn’t get so excited 
about a little thing like a split infinitive. Aside 
from that, our only suggestion is that he (a) move 
to a less scenic section of the country, where there 
aren’t a lot of mountains to distract people’s at- 
tention from the Pinin Farina styling of the 1954 
Nash Airflyte, and (b) replace that gasket. 
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Genuine CORCORAN 
Paratroop Boots 


Take it from those who know . . . the 
thousands and thousands of paratroopers 
who have jumped in these boots .. . 
worn them under toughest possible condi- 
tions. They'll tell you to a man that no 
boot could ever match a Genuine Corcoran 
Paratroop Boot . . . in style, in comfort, 
in value. 

The only boots made today, to the 
original specifications for paratroop boots, 
Corcoran boots are top quality through- 
out. All leather. No substitutes. Soft 
pliable 10” uppers. Leather filler, insole, 
counter and hard box toe. Web reinforce- 
ments for ankle. Steel shank. Special non- 
slip rubber tap and non-trip rubber heel. 

Wear one pair once and you'll wear 
them always . . . hunting, fishing, hiking, 
farming. No breaking in. No chafing. 
Nothing but solid comfort. 





Now!512.87- 


Postpaid 
in U.S.A. 


*Price subject to 
change without notice. 


All Sizes, 442-13 All Widths AA—FEE 


Comes in Tan, Black or Oil Finish. Your 
money back if not thrilied on receiving them. 


CORCORAN, INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. 
Please rush a pair of Genuine Corcoran 
Paratroop Boots 

in Tan (1) Black (] Oil Finish [19 
Check [] Money Order [] for $12.87 is 
enclosed. 
Name ........ 


Address . 


Size and Width wanted ......... 
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That Cherry Bobber 


The article in your December issue 
about the Columbia River summer steel- 
head run was interesting and factual. 
Until last year very few anglers gave 
the summer run much of a play in the 
main river, though for years the mouth 
of the Des Chutes has been a popular 
spot for such fishing with light tackle. 

The Cherry Bobber really started 





| |things popping. At Marshall Beach the 


| fishermen were so thick that if you 
|reached for your cigarettes you were 
apt to bring up a pack from your neigh- 
|bor’s pocket. There were about 50 
times more fishermen and three or four 
times more fish. In fact, we poor salm- 
on fishermen got a lot more steelheads 
than salmon. 

The dyed-in-the-wool salmon angler 
doesn’t think too much of steelheads, 
for two reasons: They aren’t so good to 
eat; and if you are fishing for salmon 
your gear is much too heavy for steel- 
heads, while if you use light tackle you 
will likely tie into a 40 or 50-ib. Chinook. 
They will both hit the same lure—and 
|that, brother, is too much fish on a 
casting rod. 

To keep those pesky steelheads off my 
line I used a No. 5 Diamond wobbler, 
but on Labor Day this 20-lb. overgrown 
trout managed to get on. That’s a big 
fish, but by no means a record-breaker. 





Several were reported at around 30 lb. 
Yes, you guessed it; they were caught 
on Cherry Bobbers. 

I'd like to see the expressions on the 
faces of some of the jokers who are al- 
ways writing about snook, boriefish, 
etc., if they tied onto a 15-lb. steelhead 
with light gear.—Chester A. Sowell, 
Portland, Ore. 


In the two seasons I spent in Alaska I 
found the Cherry Bobber to be the most 
popular artificial lure for silver salmon 
and steelheads. It was fished in the 
manner described by Enos Bradner— 
cast across the stream and allowed to 
drift on the bottom. In many instances 
it was the only lure, artificial or nat- 
ural, that would catch fish. It was a 
boon to the ladies, as it saved them 
from having to handle any salmon eggs. 
—Richard A. Nickerson, Hyde Park, 
Mass. 


Dog-Stealer 


I believe that the lowest scum of the 
earth is a dog-stealer. How he can 
live with his conscience is beyond me. 

Four years ago I was blessed with a 
brother, born to me in the form of an 
Irish setter. Although he was my 
brother, I treated him as a son during 
his first year—the training period. I 
watched him grow from a gangling, 
bumbling blob of fur to a sleek, power- 
ful, masterful hunter. And, above all, 
he was my brother. 

I understood his language, and I 
think he understood mine. He’d obey 
my commands, right or wrong, but on 
subjects which required reasoning and 
thought his decisior usually overrode 
mine. For instance, I wanted to hunt 
the next rise; he hunted the swale be- 
low us. -I followed him, and he found 
me game. If I killed something he had 
not found, he’d sniff at it, but wouldn't 
touch it. 

We shared food from the same plate; 
we took turns at the same milk bottle. 
He accepted my friends as his, with a 
politeness found only in a gentleman; 
he obeyed only my commands. He 
wasn’t perfect, but he was my brother, 
and I once defended him in a fight in 








SCIENCE FKTION BOOK clue 


ERE’S a feast for every reader who enjoys 


BY 


rocket-swift reading thrills . . strange 
adventures .. . daring flights of imagina- 
tion . . . jet-propelled action! It's THE 
SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK CLUB—that 
brings you “the fiction of Tomorrow”... 
today! To welcome you to the Club, you 
are invited to accept any 3 of the books 
shown here for only $1! 








00 


WITH 
MEMBERSHIP 


ia RS 


How You Can Explore the WORLD OF TOMORROW 
... Through the Most Exciting Book Club of TODAY! 


MAGINE—ANY THREE of these full- 

size, brand-new SCIENCE-FICTION 
books—a $7.50 to $9.00 value—yours for 
only $1.00 on this amazing offer! 

The founding of this SCIENCE-FIC- 
TION BOOK CLUB is a recognition of 
the fact that Science-Fiction has won 
a place as an important new kind of 
literature. It has grown so fast it’s hard 
to keep up with it! How is one to read 
the BEST new Science-Fiction books 
without wasting time and money wad- 
ing through good and bad alike? 


Now -The Cream of New Science-Fiction 
Books—For Only $1.00 Each! 

The SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK 
CLUB selects each month the best new 
Science-Fiction book. It brings you 
the brand-new full-length books FOR 
ONLY $1 EACH (plus a few cents ship- 
ping charges)—even though they cost 


$2.50, $2.75 and up in publishers’ edi- 
tions! 

Each selection is described IN AD- 
VANNCE, in the Club’s free bulletin 
“Things to Come.” You take ONLY 
those books you want—as few as four 
a year. If you don’t want the current 
selection, you simply notify the Club. 
There are no other rules, no dues, no 
fees 


SEND NO MONEY 
JUST MAIL COUPON 


We KNOW you will enjoy membership in 


this new book club. To PROVE it. we are 
making this amazing offer! Your choice of 
ANY 3 of these new Science-Fiction master- 
pieces—at ONLY $1 FOR ALL THREE 
Two are your gift books for joining; the 
other is your first selection. This liberal 
offer may have to be withdrawn at any time 
So mail coupon RIGHT NOW to: SCIENCE- 
FICTION BOOK CLUB, Dept. OL-2, Garden City, N.Y. 


JUST TAKE YOUR PICK OF ANY 3 
OF THESE EXCITING FULL-LENGTH BOOKS 


~~ OMNIBUS OF SCIENCE-FICTION 
. 43 top stories by outstanding authors 
Man 


H stories of Wonders of Earth and 
‘i . . of startling inventions 

i » of visitors from Outer Space of Far 
f Traveling Adventures in Dimension 

5 . . .» Worlds of Tomorrow. 562 pages 
FICTIO OLOGY—A ; 
story about the first A-Boml . 

written before it was invented! 

A story of the movie machine that 

shows ‘‘newsreels’’ of any past 

event. Plus more than a score of 

other best tales from a dozen 


years of Astounding Science-Fiction Ma 
zine by its editor, John W 


THE ASTOUNDING SCIENCE- | 
N ANTH Pub’ 


Campbell, Jr 


COSTIGAN’S NEEDLE, by Jr: 
Sohl—The amazing Dr 
invented a “needle” that could 
make your hand disappear. So the 
8 a million dollars 
BIG one 
MAN 


Costi 


to build 
and it made a whol 
disappear! 


THE SECOND FOUNDATION, by 
isaac Asimov—The terrible genius 
called the ‘‘Mule™’ had conquered al 
mest the entire Galaxy. Only one 
civilization had escaped his evil 
clutches. How could they stop this 
mad man? 
RING AROUND THE SUN, by Clifford D. Sime 
They begged Bob Vickers to help destroy the “‘mt 
tants” strange new race of humans with mysteriou 
powers. But then Bob found that he and his girl were 
“Mutants’’ themselves—hated and hunted by 
fellow men! 


thei 


by Raymond I 
working on a 


THIS ISLAND EARTH, 
Jones—You're an engineer 
secret project When your girl becomes 
suspicious of your employers, they kidnap 
her. Then your plane is swallowed up 
in mid-air by a GIANT flying saucer! 


WORLD OUT OF MIND, by 
7 M’Intosh Fifty thousa 
creatures from Outer Space (cl 
guised as humans)  infiltr 
Earth’s suciety to prepare the u 
for imrasion! And one of the 
wins the world’s highest of 


SANDS OF MARS, by Arthur €. Cl 
You are the first Earth-man to rocke 
erash onto the wild desert sands o 
Mars the first to find yourself 
face-to-face with A MARTIAN 


THE MIXED MEN, by A. E. } 
Vou ONE of the million planets i 
interstellar space is inhabited. Your 
job is to find out which one and 
contact these “‘humans.’” But tl! 
ready with every trick in inter 
stellar science to stop you! 


WHICH 3 “skonr™ S129? 


SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK CLUB 
Dept. OL-2, Garden City, N. Y. 
Pl > rush me the 3 books checked below, as 

Bill me only $1 for all thre 
harges). and enroll me as a memt 
jock Club. Every month end me € 
bulletin. ‘*Things to Come,’’ so that I ma 
r or not I wish to receive the coming month 
For each book I acc 
shipping. I do not have 
every or yniy ur during each y 
ind I may resign at any time after accept 
SPECIAL NO RISK GUGRANTEE: 
eturn all books in 7 days 
1+ cancelled! 


my 


oa. T ma 
pay nothing and this membersh 
() Sands of Mars 
(C) Second Foundation 
() This Island Earth 
() World Out of Mind 


(.) Astounding Anthology 
~} Costigan’s Needle 

_] Mixed Men 

) Omnibus 

() Ring Around the Sun 


(Please Print) 


seer sessessesverees «One State 
ection price in Canada $1.10 plus shivping. Addre 
jcience Fiction Club (Canada), 105 Bond St., Toronto 2 
Good only in U. S. and Canad¢ 
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getting soaked today 
may cause a 


COLP 


tomorrow 





at the first 


sign of a cold, take 2 

Bayer Aspirin tablets | 
with a full glass of 

water and feel better | 





| 
| 


Relief—the fast relief you want! That 
headachy, feverish feeling...those muscu- 
lar aches and pains...are quickly relieved 
by Bayer Aspirin. 


One reason— Bayer Aspirin is ready to go 
to work almost instantly, because a Bayer 
Aspirin tablet starts disintegrating fast— 
stopwatch fast! 

So take Bayer Aspirin! And for soothing 
relief of sore throat due to a cold, gargle 
3 times daily with 3 Bayer Aspirin tablets 
dissolved in one-third of a glass of water. 


BAYER 
AAS POIRONI 


6 OUTDOOR LIFE 


which he stood no chance of living with- 
out my help. 

And then—it was too good to last. 
Some city dude stole him last summer. 
My home is near summer resorts in 
New Jersey, and somebody from one of 
them picked him up. Maybe you under- 
stand how I feel; this letter explains it 
very poorly. I lost part of my family, 
cut off as surely as by death. He was 
as dear to me as my parents and sister. 

I honestly feel sorry for the person 


|who stole him. He is doomed to Hell, 


and maybe will realize the enormity of 
his foulness in years to come. I fear for 
myself as to what would happen if I 
ever met this man. 

Thank you for listening. I needed 
someone to sound off to.—Herbert Kap- 
lan, State College, Raleigh, N. C. 


The Pay-Off 


While casting for bass in Lake Ge- 
neva, Wis., last summer, I pulled in my 
line and found that I had hooked a $1 
bill. Four years ago my son Howard 


was diving for clams in the same lake 
and came up with a 50-cent piece in his 
hand. You can see why I believe that 
fishing in Lake Geneva really pays off. 


| Joseph Pollack, Chicago, Ill. 


Splitting Hares 


I got way into a very well-written 
and highly entertaining story in your 
November issue before I began to 
wonder if it was truth or fiction. It was 
Rough Shoot, in which L. R. James 
told how he and his partner struggled 
to control the rabbits on their leased 
hunting preserve in England. What 
stopped me was this: “Ignoring the 
bucks, we did our best to pick off all 
the does we spotted through the 4X 
scopes on our .22 rifles.” 

When I was a kid, back in the de- 
pression days, my father raised tame 
rabbits for the table. He showed me 
how to tell their sex by examining their 
organs, but there was no way to do it 
by just looking at the rabbits from a 
distance—even 2 or 3 ft. 

Since I have grown up and have been 
hunting cottontails every winter, I have 
wished I could tell the sex of the bunnies 
through my 4X scope so I could leave 
the does and have that much more 
hunting next year. But, no matter how 
I try, I still have to examine the bunny, 
dead, to get the answer. I surely can’t 
tell from a distance, even as little 

ft. 

So, that statement of Mr. James 
about shooting all the does makes me 
wonder whether he has ever seen a 
cottontail, or whether he could tell the 
sex of the bunny if he had it right in his 
hands. If he has a really foolproof way 
to tell, even at 10 ft., I would appreciate 


as 


having him pass it along. My buddies 
and I could make good use of the in- 
formation.—Benard A. Ennenga,~Cas- 
per, Wyo. 


Editor’s note: Mr. James’s “rabbits” 
were not our cottontails but European 
hares (Lepus europaeus). British hunt- 


ers distinguish male and female by 
their behavior (bucks are bolder than 
does) and by a difference in the length 
of their leaps. Canny gamekeepers 
even can set snares that will catch 
either bucks or does as desired. 


Ducks Down the Drain 


From bag checks and hunter inter- 
views it is estimated that the annual 
loss of crippled and unretrieved ducks 
amounts to about 5,000,000 birds, or 
25 percent of the number of ducks 
bagged. This loss cuts heavily into 
our breeding stock and our harvestable 
crop. 

The principal causes of cripple loss 
are trigger-happy shooting, inability to 
judge distance, poor marksmanship, in- 
ability to judge the range of modern 
shells, and failure to retrieve birds. 
For the last-named, the best cure is the 
use of a well-trained dog. 

Surveys reveal that cripple waste 
varies widely with shooting conditions. 
Loss is heaviest in the early part of 
the season when vegetation is dense 
and when hunters, both novice and ex- 
perienced, are a bit rusty on the marks- 
manship. Pass shooting, which calls for 
the highest degree of gunning skill, 
takes a much heavier toll of cripples 
than decoy or jump shooting. 

No conservation agency—state, fed- 
eral, or private—can effectively control 
cripple loss. Only the sportsmen them- 
selves can reduce this tragic waste 
which every year sends some 5,000,000 
ducks down the drain.-—Philip Barske, 
Wildlife Management Institute, Strat- 
ford, Conn. 


Shell Vest as Fishing Vest 


Here’s an idea I believe worth passing 
along to other fishermen. I make my 
hunter’s shell vest do double duty as a 
handy fishing vest, by inserting in the 
shell loops plastic vials that are water- 
proof, unbreakable, and ideal for carry- 
ing flies, lures, hooks, swivels, and other 
small fishing gear. 

These vials are of the kind used by 
pharmacists as containers for pills and 
capsules when filling prescriptions. I 
took a 12 gauge shotgun shell to a drug- 
gist and compared it with the various 
sizes he had. I found a size that 
matched perfectly, and the vials cost 
me.only a few cents apiece. 

I carry leader material and othe 
larger items in the pockets of the vest, 





HOW TO GET KILLING PATTERNS 
IN ONE EASY-TO-READ LESSON 


This authoritative handbook, “Straight from the Shoulder,” is 
chock-full of vital information about shotgun chokes. Written by 
a top-flight wingshot for all wingshots, its fact-packed pages 
answer such pertinent questions as: 


a @ Why should you pattern your gun? 
Ventilated e@ What is the best barrel length for shotguns? 
canes e@ Why are 995 out of 1,000 gunners poor wingshots? 
eo Why does a single give you more value per dollar? 
e How can I make my gun 9-guns-in-one? 


And there are many, many timely tips for wingshots that’ll help 
you knock down more game and cut your ammunition costs. So 
don’t delay . .. clip and mail the coupon today. 


THE POLY-CHOKE CoO., INC., HARTFORD 1, CONN. 
STANDARD 
POLY-CHOKE 
THIS GREAT HANDBOOK IS YOURS FOR FREE! 


THE POLY-CHOKE Co.,INC. 
190 Tunxis St., Hartford1,Conn, Name 


Gentlemen: I want to read the 
handbook, “Straight from the Street 
Shoulder,” so please send my 

copy today and free shipping City Zone State 
carton for my gun barrel. RS 








FOR MORE THAN 20 YEARS, IN BRUSH OR BLIND AMERICA’S FINEST ADJUSTABLE CHOKE 
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MAKE BLADES 


LAST LONGER 


with super whisker-wilting action of any Mennen Shave cream! 


_ AWKWARD 
ZONE! 


Want easier shaves? More comfortable 
shaves? Closer, longer-lasting shaves? 
Mennen Shave Creams give you all these 
pleasures — and add a big bonus! They 
actually make even the best razor blades 
last longer! Here’s why: 

Like any sharp cutting tool, a razor blade 
gets dull quicker if it has to cut hard, 
tough material. Tough whiskers dull 
blades fast. But the special beard-soften- 
ing action of Mennen Shave Creams 
makes soft work for any blade — keeps 
any blade sharp longer! And, of course, 
gives you a smoother shave, even in the 
Awkward Zone around your chin. 


PRCVE IT—AT OUR RISK! 
Buy a tube of Mennen Shave Cream 
today, and test how many good shaves 
you get with each blade. If you don’t 
get more good shaves per blade with 
Mennen than before, mail us the empty 
carton—we'll refund your money in full. 


THE MENNEN CO., MORRISTOWN, N. J. 


MENNEN “2 For MEN 
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LATHER REGULAR 33¢ and 53¢ 
BRUSHLESS 29¢ and 47¢ 
LATHER MENTHOL-ICED 53¢ 


PG preter a push- 


button shave? Mennen 
makes the finest. 

Ask for Mennen 

Foam Shave—only 79¢ 


(Tube Shave Creams also availabie in Canada) 
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while the game pouch doubles as a creel 
and as a place to carry lunch and 
vacuum bottle.—Harry E. Frank, Har- 
risburg, Pa. 


None So Blind 


My grandson made his first deer hunt 
last fall, going into northern Montana. 
Reported that he saw lots of does but 
no bucks. I'll bet money, marbles, and 
chalk that some bucks saw him. Wanta 
bet?--H. H. McCumber, Los Angeles, 
Calif. 


Walter Griffin's Recovery 


In the October issue of your maga- 
zine I read an interesting story by Jim 
McGraw, titled The Big Ride. It was 
all about a fellow by the name of 
Walter Griffin, a once-enthusiastic fish- 
erman whose enthusiasm for one rea- 
son or another was at very low ebb 
while he was on a fishing trip with the 
author at Walker Cay, Bahamas. Now, 
Walker Cay is no place for an unen- 
thusiastic fisherman to be, so Jim Mc- 
Graw sets out to cure his friend of this 


WALKER CAY] 


BAHAMA ISLANDS 


y 


peculiar sickness. His method was 
most effective, and although Walter 
lost his fish in the story, he regained 
his enthusiasm in a big way. 

A happy sequel to this story is told 
in the accompanying picture. Several 
months after the story was written, 
Walter returned to the island—the 
flame of his enthusiasm still burning 
brightly—and caught this big fellow 
with which he poses so proudly.--S. 
Stanley Griffin, owner, Walker Cay 
Club, Bahama Islands. 


Raised Their Sights 


Aubrey Johnston of Chattanooga, 
Tenn., asks for identification of the 
skunks that “walked on their front 
feet’”’ while he and his camping buddy 
perched in a tree. Without question 
these were the little spotted skunks 
which are well known in the Western 
states but also are native to Florida 
where his adventure occurred. 





In common with the larger skunks, 
these little animals have the well-known 
scent-sac protective device. In order 
to use this defensive weapon, the animal 
has to raise the tail high up. The 
skunks Mr. Johnston encountered may 
have been very cautious or overen- 
thusiastic. Skunks actually do seem 
to be walking on their front feet as they 
get ready for a discharge.—Charles 
Kuhn, Canonsburg, Pa. 


Rarin’ to Go 


If anybody got an idea from Charles 
Elliott’s story I Lived Off the Woods 
and wants a partner, please let me 
know. That was one of the best stories 
I have ever read.—Austin Haney, Milan, 
Tenn 


Hold Your Fire 


I was both surprised and disappointed 
to see in your December issue, in the 
story Fish in the Bone Yard, the picture 
of a charter boatman with a rifle in his 
hand to shoot a cobia. 

We catch lots of cobia down here on 
the Texas coast, and they are no more 
dangerous than king mackerel or wa- 
hoos, or perhaps any other fish of their 
size. A sawed-off baseball bat or other 
heavy stick usually subdues such fish 
before they are removed from the gaff. 

The International Game Fish Associ- 
ation and other sportsmen are trying to 
give a fish some chance by eliminating 
the use of rifles and ruling out of rec- 
ord consideration any fish mutilated in 
any manner. Jimmy Lingan, The 
Houston Chronicle, Houston, Texas. 


Here’s a photo of two cobia that my 
father (at right) caught last year off 
Cape Charles, Va., while fishing with 
Capt. Herman Stiles. One weighed 63 


lb., the other 86. Father used line of 
only 45 lb. test and brought each fish 
to gaff in less than 20 minutes without 
any help, not even firearms or empty 
pop bottles. He’ll be 60 on his next birth- 
day.—J. T. Williams, Washington, D.C. 


NORTHERNS for action... WALLEYES for eats... 
MUSKIES for the thrill of a lifetime . . . or the noble 
BLACK BASS to challenge your skill! What’s your choice? 





r. whiskey as naturally flavorful as all 
outdoors, Cabin Still is The Sportsman’s 
Choice. Made, mellowed and bottled solely 

by us in the old-style Kentucky Sour Mash 
way, Cabin Still is 100% bourbon with nary a 
mite of scratch or bite. If you’re one who 
takes his pleasure straight, you’ll find this 
genial flavor companionable as a camp fire, 
satisfying as a day outdoors. 

Call for it today! 


(ABIN STILL 


Like the balance of your 

favorite fishing rod, Old Cabin Still is 

balanced at 91—the Flavor Proof which balances 
mildness of proof with richness of flavor. 


Every Drop Made, Mellowed and Bottled Solely by 
| STITZEL-WELLER DISTILLERY, ESTAB. LOUISVILLE, KY., 1849 
IKENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY 
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New Greaseless Way To 





Keep Your Hair Neat All Day — 
VITALS’ With V7 





Makes evendry, unruly hair easy 
to manage. Keeps hair neat with 
V-7, new greaseless grooming dis- 
covery that outdates messy oils. Nev- 
er a gummy film or “‘oil-slick’’ look! 


Prevents dryness. New Vitalis 
maintains your hair’s natural mois- 
ture balance better than any other 
leading tonic. Try new Vitalis with 
V-7. You'll like it! 


PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 





You’re Missing the Thrill of a lifetime 
if you haven’t tried spin fishing. 
Fishermen everywhere are getting more 
fish and more fishing thrills with this 
new exciting advancement in the age old 
sport of fishing. Imagine casting light 
lures as far as 200 feet without a chance 
of a back lash. Picture the thrill of land- 
ing big fish with light line, and a rod and 
reel that weighs less than 8 ounces com- 
bined. Gamefish records are falling every 
day to spin fishermen. This could happen 
to you. Get the amazing new Ny-0-Lite 
reel on the Waltco free trial plan and let 
yourself in for fishing thrills you never 

knew existed. 


Weighs only 
. 4% oz. 


SPINNING REEL of DuPont NYLON 
The only spinning reel that 
© Never needs © Won’t rust or 
lubrication corrode 
© Outwears metal © 5 year warranty 
Full Bale pickup © Anti-Reverse lock 
® Sensitive line tension adjustment ® 


Sure-Grip Reel Foot ® Smooth 
operation 


Send 10c for your copy of "How to Catch the Big Ones.” 


WALTCO PRODUCTS 
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1. case of the 
disappearing trout 











W hy do some trout streams yield so 
little after a thorough stocking? 
That’s a question you hear over and 
over again wherever trout fishermen 
gather. In the course of many years of 
observation of the actions of hatchery 
fish when released in the wild, in my 
work with the U.S. Fish and Wildlife 
Service, I noticed some things that sug- 
gested an answer. Finally I had a 
chance to make an actual test of my 
theory. 

Back in 1944 I was in charge of mak- 
ing a plant of legal-size fish in a good 
Virginia trout stream. The fish came 
from a near-by federal fish hatchery 
and ranged from 6 in. in length to 6 lb. 
in weight. About 5,000 of them were 
released over a 5-mile stretch of the 
stream extending to its spring-fed 
source. Members of the local Izaak 
Walton club helped with the plant. 
which appeared to be a very good job. 
But at the end of the season the old 
gripe was heard: no fish. 

Enlisting the help of the club mem- 
bers, I decided to make a test of my 
theory the following year. When the 
season rolled around, we selected a 
fairly large pool in the lower section of 
the stream and built a sloping, slatted 
barrier across a narrow place just be- 


BARRIER SEEN FROM UPSTREAM 


low it. With the slats placed % in. 
apart, legal fish could not pass the bar- 
rier either way, while its slant would 
allow debris to wash over it instead of 
forming a jam. 

Next we called in the Boy Scouts, 
who pitched a camp beside the pool. 
Their job was to prevent molestation 
of the fish that might gather in the 
pool, and to report daily on changes of 
trout population. Game wardens’ pa- 
trolled the entire stream during this 
test period. 

After these preparations we made a 
plant of trout, just like the one of the 
previous year, over a 5-mile stretch 
between the barrier and the source of 
the stream. We used the same kind and 
size of fish, and distributed them the 
same way as before. 

For a few days nothing much hap- 
pened. Then a few trout showed up in 
the pool, and by the end of the week 
their numbers had increased consider- 





ably. Another week, and the pool was a 
mass of milling trout of all sizes. We 
estimated that practically every fish 
planted in the stream had drifted lei- 
surely downstream until it had reached 
the barrier and could go no farther. 

We kept up the watch on the pool. 
At the end of the third week there was 
not a single fish to be found anywhere 
in it. We pulled the barrier. At the 
end of the fishing season anglers re- 
ported the finest fishing they had ever 
enjoyed. 

The moral of this little story is a 
simple one. Hatchery fish are lazy. Im- 
mediately after stocking, they move 
around. a little. Finding no familiar 
food such as is dished out at the hatch- 
eries, they drift off—-downstream—fol- 
lowing the line of least resistance. If 
not stopped, they pass on down into 
larger streams, finally to disappear 
completely. 

In this case the barrier stopped them. 
They milled around in the pool, waiting 
for the handout that never came. Hun- 
ger set in, and there was some canni- 
balism. The fish were blocked from go- 
ing downstream, but there was nothing 
to stop them from going upstream. So, 
when they got hungry enough, they 
went up—and stayed up throughout the 
season. 

I believe that this simple test pro- 
vides a clue to the mystery of those dis- 
appearing hatchery trout. Alton L. 
Dorr, former Superintendent of Fish 
Culture, U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service. 


Cold-Weather Paes 


a method of heat insulation de- 
veloped for the armed forces and 
proved under combat conditions prom- 
ises warm feet for hunters and other 
outdoorsmen in extremely cold weather. 
A leading maker of sports footgear of- 
fers a rubber pac fitted with an inter- 
lining that contains millions of tiny air 
cells which keep the heat in. With these 
pacs, only one pair of medium-weight 
socks is required. 


Skinning Small Game Fast 


H™: a quick and easy way to skin 
rabbits and squirrels. Pinch the 
skin lengthwise on the back, taking up 
as much slack as possible, and then slit 
it across with a sharp knife or razor 
blade. Be careful not to cut into the 
flesh. Run your fingers into this cut and 
pull both ways—over the head and over 
the tail.. Two persons, one peeling one 
way and one the other, can skin a rabbit 
in about a minute.—R. W. Hoag. 


Roach Picker-Upper 


Yome anglers like to use live roaches 

for bait, but don’t enjoy having 
the things crawling over their hands 
whenever they reach into the bait can. 
For such, here’s a stunt. Cut a 5-in. 
piece off the end of a broom handle and 
nail it upright in the center of the can. 
Anytime you need a roach, you'll find 
one sitting on top of the stick waiting 
to be pickecl off.—-L. FE. Evans. 


Here’s pay-off territory for your favourite fishing: 
speckled, rainbow and eastern brook trout — land- 
locked, Atlantic and Tyee salmon—pike and pickerel 
-— bass — muskies — bluefin tuna! Expert Canadian 
outfitters and guides to help you get your chance at the 
big ones. Prompt information on seasons, areas, ac- 


commodation to help you plan your trip. Just write us. 


01-3-03-54-01 
CANADIAN GOVERNMENT TRAVEL BUREAU, OTTAWA, CANADA 


Please send your FISHING BOOK 0 


Send information on SALMON 0 TROUT O MUSKY 
BASS () TUNA (O DEEP SEA 





PLEASE 





FEBRUARY, 1954 


1] 








KIEKHAEFER 3 15th 
Anniversary 


Line 


a Lifetime of 
Outboard Progress 
packed into 





7 Just as the first Mereury sparked advances that made all outboards be*ter, so the 1954 Mercurys con- 


tinue to set the highest standards in the industry... with proved, superior Kiekhaefer design, engineering 


and performance features that make Mercury the “‘most wanted’’ outboard in America today! 


See the magnificent Mercury 15th Anniversary models at your dealer’s now ... he’s listed in the yellow 
pages of your telephone book. Ask him for a demonstration of America’s finest outboards— Mercury! 


FULL JEWELED POWER — onfi-friction ball. and roller bearings throughout — first in Mercury, in every Mercury! 
KIEKHAEFER CORPORATION, Fond du Lac, Wisconsin ©1954 


Write for FREE illustrated catalog: ‘America’s Finest Outboards". Features of Mercury motors are protected by issued or pending patents, 





Proved favorite of 
fishermen everywhere 


MERCURY 
marh % 


with Push-Button Clutch! 
5 s.a.e.* H.P. 


It's light — only 40 compact, 

easy to handle pounds. Sensational 
Push-Button Clutch for finger-touch 

starts and stops. Full Reverse with 
exclusive Rear Steering Handle . . . 

Dual Purpose Drive for real weedless 
operation . . . adjusts instantly for efficient, 
straight line thrust in open water. Multiple 
Disc Propeller Clutch . . . safe, sure 
propeller protection. Unequalled power and 
stamina . , . smooth, quiet all-day trolling. 


Introducing today’s 
powerful outboard 


New MERCURY 


4-CYLINDER IN LINE, ALTERNATE FIRING 
FORWARD, NEUTRAL AND REVERSE 
40 s.a.e.* H.-P. 


Power!!! Power!!! Power!!! For big outboard 

cruisers, big, fast family runabouts, heavy commercial 
fishing boats, the whole family on water skis . . . the 
mighty Mark 50’s great reserve of fighting horsepower 


masters any outboard application with effortless ease. 


Ready — Rugged — Reliable! 
Sleek, Trim Powerhouse 


eo"d . Mercury 
mar -—— mark 2 


Alternate Twin “ =e | 
with Rocket Engine! 1 Alternate Twin with Reverse 
7.5 s.a.e.* H.P. f : Gear and Neutral, Remote 
< ee Fuel Tank 16 s.a.e.* H.P. 
Whatever the weather, in salt c 
water or fresh, the Mercury i Big engine performance in a 
Mark 7 is the proved standard i s, } light, compact, easy-to-handile 
of its class. Plenty of power for ki F package. A high-spirited beouty 
bigger fishing boats with a » with a Hurricane of power for 
smooth, steady all-doy troll. water sports, light cruisers, large 
All the famous Mercury features — Full Jeweled family runabouts and work boats. 
Power, Unicast one-piece gear case — Full A real, all-purpose ovutboord 
feathered safety steering — Forged steel capable of pulse-quickening top 
connecting rods — waterproofed spark plugs, speed and silky smooth, quiet, all- 
Duo-flex propeller clutch and many more. day trolling. Engineered for years 
of rugged duty. 
Forward, neutral and reverse 
. Twist-grip synchronized spark 
and throttle . . . designed for 
quickly detachable remote con- 
trols, plus all the exclusive per- 
formance proved Mercury features 
make this ‘America's Most Wanted 
Outboord"’ 


Mercury remote fuel tank. 
Furnished as standard equipment 
with Mark 20 and Mark 50. 


*s.a.e. horsepower rotings used for Mer- 
cury motors are based on the standard 
definition of horsepower as accepted by 
the Society of Automotive Engineers: a 
unit of power numerically equal to a rate 
of 33,000 foot-pounds of work per minute. 


Here at last, all the features you ever 
wanted in a big outboard engine! ! 
® Easiest starting of any large outboard 


because of exclusive 4-cylinder in line 
construction . . . a ten-year old can start it. 


Integrated remote control design arranged 
for inside or outside steering. 

Sealed under-cowl . . . maximum protection 
against spray and following seas. 





New Cowl-Around lifting and 

carrying handle. 

New smart, compact, modern 

Mercury styling. 

The famous Thunderbolt engine for 
super-smooth power flow . . . from a slow, 
steady troll to record racing speeds. 
New “Hi-Thrust’’ lower unit, geared for 
power efficiency with heavy loads. 

Plus “Full Jeweled Power" ond all the 
exclusive pace-setting Mercury features. 








SALT WATER 


GEORGE HEINOLD 








How TO SPIN-CAST BAIT 


\ 7 hen considering the purchase of 
a spinning outfit for light salt- 
water fishing, anglers often ask 

me, “‘Can such a rig be used successfully 

for fishing with live bait ?”’ 

My answer is a firm yes. Tackle de- 
signed to cast the threadline is at its 
best in delicately presenting the natural 
tidbits that most varieties of gamefish 
crave. Spinning gear may prove some- 
what awkward for trolling or bouncing 
heavy rigs along rough or muddy bot- 
toms, but it is magnificent for live- 
lining in tidal rivers, canals, bayous, in- 
lets, bays, and light surf. It delivers 
baits softly for greater distances and 
gives them the illusion of reality as they 
are drawn through the water. 

Spin tackle will cast spearings, mum- 
michogs, small herrings, sardines, sea 
worms, shrimp, and like baits from 20 
to 65 ft. without the benefit of lead 
sinkers or other weights. The addition 
of tiny weights will stretch these dis- 
tances. One highly important fact which 
we may tend to forget is that the origi- 
nal European prototype of our modern 
spinning outfits was contrived to cast 
minnows with finesse to the wary trout 
of crystal-clear streams. It was under 
such difficult conditions that thread- 
lining first achieved its solid popularity. 


he deadliness of the threadline with 

live bait never made a more lasting 
impression on me than during an eve- 
ning last summer when I sought weak- 
fish along the lower reaches of a tidal 
river. Clad in rubber waders, I kept 
the sun out of my eyes by walking 
along the stream’s west bank, casting 
from land in stretches where deep water 
came close to shore, wading onto bars 
when the holes and channels were in 
midstream or near the opposite bank. 

I carried one of my lighter spinning 
combinations: a one-handed rod of 
tubular Fiberglas, 7 ft. long and weigh- 
ing slightly over 4 oz. Its reel, a stand- 
ard model with a pick-up finger, was 
filled with 4-lb.-test monofilament line. 
For hooks I carried No. 1 Sproats. I 
had two kinds of bait: freshly caught 
but dead silversides and a bucket of live 
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mummichogs. Reserving the mummies 
for live-lining in deep, quiet holes, I 
fished the silversides in faster waters 
with the aid of a light plastic keel tied 
1 ft. above the hook. 

My creel was still empty when I came 
to a stretch where, about 40 ft. from 
shore, a run of fairly fast water flowed 
into a hole that was still and deep. I 
cast a silverside into the current above 


Bait rigs for spinning tackle: 1. Live mummichog hooked through lips. 2. 


the hole and allowed it to drift along 
until it went floundering into the depths. 
Then, raising my rod tip slightly, I 
cranked the bait toward me gently. Just 
as the silverside came into view, I no- 
ticed a shadow loom behind it—a weak- 
fish. The weak tailed the bait for a 
few feet, made a false lunge, turned, 
and retired to the hole. 

The next few minutes were irritating. 


NN 
NY ' 
yy 


Live 


mummichog hooked through back, lightly so as not to injure spine. 3. Dead silver- 


side minnow hooked through lips: mouth wired shut. 


1. Rig for pulling dead an- 


chovy through water: run hook through mouth, along side, and impale it lightly 
through back behind dorsal fin. 5. You get highly effective natural drift with a dead 
herring hooked thus, head and shoulders forward (see text). It casts well. 6. Half- 
hitch rig when you want dead bait to run through the water with a little wohble 





Again and again I cast the silversiae 
into the current, allowing it to drift 
into the hole and then cranking it back 
at slightly varying speeds. Persisting 
in his game, the weakfish followed 
along during three of those retrieves, 
each time veering off just short of 
striking. 

There have been other times when 
I’ve seen playful fish refuse to strike the 
baits they chased. So I sat down and 
pondered the situation, finally deciding 
that a live, unweighted mummichog 
hooked delicately behind its dorsal fin 
might turn the trick. But if hooked 
so shallowly that its spine wouldn’t be 
damaged, would it cast the necessary 
40 ft. without snapping off the hook? 
It was a challenge to my spinning 
tackle. 


tried a sweeping sidearm cast, shoot- 

ing out my line toward the center 
of the hole Pleasure mingled with 
surprise when the squirming mummi- 
chog, after being airborne for 45 ft., 
landed at its destination. It plunged 
under the surface several feet, leveled 
off, and began swimming slowly up- 
current. I paid out extra line so that 
diag wouldn’t hamper the mummie’s 
natural way of swimming. 

A few seconds later I saw the thin 
web of monofilament stop and appear 
to hover. I snapped shut the pick-up 
finger of the spinning reel and cranked 
in a little slack line. Then I carefully 
raised the rod to a 10 o’clock position 
and felt a faint pulsation of its tip. The 
throbbing became progressively heavier. 
I allowed a few extra seconds—-and 
struck. 

One of the things you'll remember 
longest after you’ve hung a good-size 
weakfish with light tackle is the savage, 
jolting power of his strike. I had 
hardly completed the motion which 
planted barbed steel into his jaw when 
line began buzzing furiously off the 
spinning reel. These uncoiling lengths 
followed the weak as he bolted diago- 
nally across the pool and sizzled into 
the shallower runs of current above it. 
Here he quit racing long enough to 
show himself to the world with a bit 
of aerial acrobatics. Then he fell back, 
continuing upstream on a weaving 
course. 

I made no strenuous attempt to bring 
the weakfish out of the lively water for 
the next 7 or 8 minutes, for he had to 
fight the current as well as the rod. 
The ginger was pretty well shaken out 
of his 3 lb. of streamline body when I 
led him across the hole and into the net. 

That weak was the first of a creel of 
four I took out of that particular 
hole with live mummichogs. Whatever 
doubts I may have had about the ef- 
fectiveness of threadline tackle for 
casting lightly hooked, unweighted live 
bait a considerable distance completely 
vanished. 

In waters enlivened by tidal cur- 
rents, a dead baitfish is nearly as ef- 
fective for taking gamefish as a live 
one. The motion necessary to attract 
your quarry is supplied by the current 
and you. My experience with the weak- 
fish showed, however, that it is wise to 
carry a supply of live baitfish along 
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EAGLE CLaWw® Books 


Insist on genuine Eagle Claw Hooks—made / 


only by Wright & McGill—in all styles and 

sizes for all types of fishing. REFUSE 
IMITATIONS. The SPECIAL BEND of / 
Eaece CLaw Hooxs® places the point ya . 

in the direct line of pull for positive 

hooking qualities. Extra sharp 

points penetrate instantly, and Plain 
sink deeper with every move- iw Shank 
ment of the fish. © W&M Co. 


* WRIGHT & M‘GILL Glass Rods 


@ Complete selection of casting, spinning, and fly 
rod models from $4.95 up. 

@ Only glass casting rods with “SQUARE FERRULE 
CHUCK FIT” which aligns guides instantly and 
locks blade tight as a vise. 

@ “All American” and “Sweetheart” Fly Rods made 
in world-famous GRANGER plant by Wright & 
McGill craftsmen! 


Feces WRIGHT & MCGILL Lures 


@ Famous “magic action’ MIRACLE MINNOWS 

A NOW in metallic gold or silver finish for spinning, 
?. casting and trolling $1.25 and $1.35 each. 

e@ FLASHER Minnow Spoons in 5 different finishes 

and 3 weights for spinning, casting and trolling. 


| i 
Bo 3 70¢, BOE and 9O€ each. 
Right-Fish 2 @ New Right-Fish Spinning Lure in brass or nickel 


engraved scale finish, 4 oz., #Q€. 


@ Eliminate tangles, backlashes, twisted line. 

@ Cast farther, easier, out where the big fish feed. 

e@ NOW with adjustable drag and handle 
10B—Single action, adiustable handle . $9.95 
10BC—Geared, adjustable drag and handle... 
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16—Geared, brake, drag, adjustable ase 


$16.50 


2 A LS STU 
NEW CATALOG... with fishing tips, calen- | WRIGHT & McGILL CO. 


dar, casting and spinning instructions. 56 7 : . 
coloriel plgia theeten aumphete Wetehe & Box 7-034, Capitol Hill Sta., Denver, Colorado 


McGill Line. Clip coupon at right and mail Rush my copy of your catalog. Enclosed is 
with a dime to cover handling and mailing. 10c in coin to cover handling and mailing. 


ra 1938 W&M Co. 


WRIGHT & M‘GILL CO. 


Box 7, Capitol Hill Sta., Denver, Colo. 


FEBRUARY, 1954 15 





—IS YOUR GUARANTEE 


that your reel is the finest at the price you can buy. 
This guarantee is based on more than two decades of 
satisfactory performance under severe conditions of 
Salt Water fishing. 

The Champions, your boat captain, the men and women 
along our shores, your dealer — will tell you PENN 
REELS are built to last and give endless years of thrill- 
ing, trouble-free ~~ 


For this type of fishing we 
offer 10 models. They are all 
precision-built for long serv- 
ice. Your choice from $6.50 
to $25.00. 


THE GMA SQUIDDER 


There cre 12 Penn reels in 
this class. Your dealer will 
show you the advantages of 
these reels for your kind of 
fishing. Prices from $3.95 to 
$15.00. 


THE ZAM PEERLESS 


records in this 
class have been made on Penn 
Senators, They are ruggedly 
built to meet the most severe 
tests of battling big game 
fish, $15.00 to $100.00. 


THEVEAM SENATOR 


The Penn Reel line includes Light Tackle, 
Take-apart, Wire line, Narrow Spool 
Level Wind reels — 40 different models 


SEE THEM AT YOUR FAVORITE DEALER 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG — WRITE DEPT. U 


PENN FISHING TACKLE MFG. CO. 


PHILADELPHIA 32, PA. 











Every year the sales of the Flatfish go 
higher and higher. In 1953 they were 
nearly 2,000,000—the biggest year yet. 
Give the Flatfish a try! We know of no 
iure that can equal it in fish-getting ability. 





with a mess of dead ones whenever one 
intends to cover a stretch of water 
where conditions vary considerably. 
When fish are found in still holes and 
channels, there’s no substitute for live 
bait. You'll often locate the fish by 
covering large areas with dead bait and 
then entice them into biting with live. 

Small, streamline baitfish from 2 to 
4 in. long are best when spinning 
with “dead” rigs. These do not tend 
to revolve as readily when drawn 
through the water as the larger, chunk- 
ier kinds. A bit of “wobble” is desir- 
able, for it lends your bait a look of 
realism. But bait that whirls like a 
propeller is practically worthless. This 
whirling can be controlled by an anti- 
kink device, such as a light plastic 
keel, placed a foot or so up the line. 

When drawing a dead baitfish through 
the water head first, close its mouth by 
threading a piece of fine wire through 
its lips. Then twist the wire’s free end 
onto the line (or leader) directly above 
the eye of the hook. You can then 
regulate the angle of the baitfish by 
tightening or loosening the wire where 
it joins the line, thus endowing your 
bait with a variety of actions. 

Here’s a cardinal rule to observe 
when you're spin-fishing with dead bait- 
fish: the faster the water, the slower 
you reel. Even the best antikink de- 
vices and most cleverly rigged baits 
cannot prevent the rotating of a dead 
minnow that’s being reeled too fast. 

There was a time when I’d have 
looked with certain misgivings on any- 
one who sought gamefish with a small 
herring rigged backward (tail toward 
the line). But I quickly changed my 
attitude the day I met a fellow spin- 
fishing in a spot where fast tidal cur- 
rents, after running around a spit of 
land, converged in a deep, turbulent 
hole. 


hat hole held a school of stripers 
that ignored spoons, jigs, and plugs 
everything, in fact, but the herrings 
on which they were feeding. Even dead 
herrings were passed up when offered in 
the conventional way. Only one angler 
was catching any stripers. After en- 
viously watching him land his third, I 
walked over to him and saw he was 
hooking herrings on backward. 

After skewering out a slanting, up- 
ward passage through a herring (see 
sketch) he threaded his monofilament 
strand through the flesh on its under- 
side, between tail and first fin, until it 
emerged next to the dorsal fin on the 
back. He made a loop around the her- 
ring and threaded the line through flesh 
once again, this time from side to side, 
maybe 14 in. below the top of the back. 
Tying a hook onto the line, the angler 
ran it through the back gill and out of 
the mouth, so that its barb, pointing 
bellyward, protruded. 


Made in 18 sizes and 20 colors. Underwater, surface and 
trolling models, $1.35. Musky, $1.45. Fly-rod size, $1.10. 
Midget models, $1.00 and $1.10. Extra large models (5”, 
5%" and 6”) $2.00, $2.25 and $2.50. 


Send for FREE 48-page booklet with 
plug-fishing secrets of famous anglers. 


HELIN TACKLE CO. Pe Me 
ATAL 


3669 Meldrum Detroit 7, Mich. 


I borrowed a few-herrings, lost no 
time rigging them up that way, and 
soon caught myself two stripers. That 
rig has since become one of my favor- 
ites when I’m spin-fishing in fast, tide- 
agitated waters, where drifting baits 
work out best. Baitfish rigged this way 
drift tantalizingly. Because the heavy 

(continued on page 21) 


Buy ‘em by the dozen! 
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The first outboard in history that 


alls yon boat } 








BUILT-IN 


A new conception in modern outboard 
engineering. Sleek, slim design develops 
new power efficiency, more speed, 

more miles per gallon, 


PILLOWED POWER 

For a quieter, smoother ride, 
entire powerhead is suspended 
in oversize neoprene cushion 
which absorbs vibration and 
reduces noise. 


TWIST-GRIP . So 
SPEED CONTROL COMPLETE SHIFT! 
Permits “eyes-ahead”’ Enjoy real maneuverability— 
piloting at all times, Speed shift to reverse, forward, neutral 
controlled by twisting STOWAWAY GAS TANK! with the flick of a lever! Snap-on 
grip on steering handle. Eliminates need for refueling on the remote control connection makes 
water. Makes outboarding clean, odor- it easy to rig remote shift control. 
less. Stows under seat, lets you cruise 
all day on a single fill. Eight-foot hose. 


Outboarding is fun for the whole family with a new Geotr: -ATWATER 








for 1954 gives you 
AUTOMATIC 


at no extra cost. : 


ee 


Bail-a-matic featured on four models! 


Think of it! An outboard motor that pumps your boat dry, keeps it 
dry—automatically! No more dipping, sponging, dumping or hand 


HERE’S HOW BAIL-A-MATIC WORKS: 
Water 1s drawn into screened Bail-a- 
: , , ’ ; : matic immersion unit (1) and flows through 
pumping. Your new Scott-Atwater with Bail-a-mati ends those la- neoprene bilge hose (2) to vacuum-type 
borious jobs forever. x 9? pump (3). The water does not 
, id oe it . c circulate through the cooling system; it 1s 
ee be segail —s Beate ag: 5 ‘ c : 
Bail-a-matic is built into four exc iting new Scott-Atwater models: 5, immediately expelled (4) via completely 
7%, 10 and 16 HP. At no extra cost, it gives you matchless advantages: separate outlet. 
new comfort, new safety, new handling ease. _ Bail-a-matic works at any motor speed, 
in or out of gear. Maximum capacity is 
150 gallons per hour. Bilge hose is easily 
demounted when not 1n use. 


Bail-a-matic is just one of the many features of the sensational Scott- 
Atwater for 1954. Check the full line shown on the next page and you'll 
agree ... Scott-Atwater is the motor for you! 


Get the full story of the sensational Geotr- ATWATER for ’54———> 














Here’s the great 1954 Geary: -ATWATER line featuring 


Bait-a-matic 


jie eis ! . 
san-a-maric 909% Baiisa-maric 229% pau-amaricS219%  pau-a-maric 3339 


CHOOSE YOUR FAVORITE from these superbly : 0 pial rag 7 cern pe ey ge oY 
3 3 out notice. Horsepower certified by OBC, 

styled, thoroughly modern outboards. In addi- 

tion to Bail-a-matic, they are all equipped with 

Complete Shift; Stowaway Gas Tank (6-gallon 


capacity on 74, 10 and 16 HP; 3.5-gallon on 5 HP); , » 3.6 HP Sper Single 
y 





Twist-Grip Speed Control; Carburetor Drain; re- 

mote control connections* and many others. Pil- A rugged, dependable, easy-starting 

lowed Power and Aquablade Lower Unit are addi- lightweight motor that is a favorite with 

tional features of the 5, 74% and 10 HP models. fishermen and rental operators because of 

Treat yourself and your family to a new kind of r the way it piles up month after month of 

- boating enjoyment with the motor that gives you peryave- es pexmrenaace. Only $297.50. 
more comfort, more dependability, more years- 

ahead features . . . Scott-Atwater! 
*Remote shift, speed and steering controls available for all models. 


WATCH BAIL-A-MATIC IN ACTION! See the new 


Your Scott-Atwater dealer will be happy to 
demonstrate the most talked-about outboard de- 
velopment in years... Bail-a-matic! Look for his He 
name in your phone book classified section, and 


drop around to see him soon! 


Convenient time payment plan available at most ager. t h e ou t b oar d t h at 
FREE 16-PAGE BOOKLET gives complete 


details, full specifications of the entire 


| 

| ® 
| Scott-Atwater line for 1954. For your free 

| copy write Scott-Atwater Mfg. Co., Inc., 

| Minneapolis 13, Minn., Dept. OL-24. 

| 



































(continued from page 16) 
part of the fish lies forward, they cast 
beautifully. They give to live bait the 
power-forward advantage. 

Other enterprising anglers are prov- 
ing that nautical threadlining gear can 
be used to cast all sorts of natural baits 
attractive to gamefish. All baits of 
reasonable size cast well with spinning 
gear, including the tender hermit crabs. 
When conditions permit, spinning can 
be used for fish which feed at either top 
or bottom levels. 

No one interested in threadlining with 
live bait along the North Atlantic coast 
should overlook the sea worm, one of 
the best baits of them all. Sea.worms 
are in such great demand that Maine 
air-expresses them to fishing ports 
hundreds of miles away. These tough, 
hairy-sided wrigglers are used mostly 
by trollers, bottom anglers, and float 
fishermen. 

To my mind, however, few methods 
can surpass drift-fishing a sea worm in 
a tidal river with a spinning outfit. I 
usually fish along a slow-moving salt 
river, down or across stream, paying 
out plenty of slack to get the bait to 
deep levels. If the tide is unusually high 
and strong, I squeeze a few split shot 
3 ft. above the bait. 

Generally I leave the pick-up finger 
of my spinning reel open as the worm 
drifts along, controlling the course of 
the line with my forefinger. The basic 
idea when working a worm downstream 
is to control its movements and steer 
it into likely water. 

To do that, you allow additional slack 
when an eddy speeds up the worm, and 
decrease the amount in sluggish areas, 
guiding the worm into inviting holes, 
pockets, and food-gathering back cur- 
rents. Sea worms, naturally enough, 
won’t crawl or swim to do these things 
for you. It is when you acquire the 
knack of presenting a free-rolling worm 
to a lurking fish that your creel starts 
to fatten. 

The use of spinning tackle has helped 
many anglers acquire that magical 
touch sooner than they thought pos- 
sible-—George Heinold. 


G.I. Fishing in Austria 


4 is help offset the damage caused by 
reckless and irresponsible fishing in 
Austria immediately after the war 
(Russian soldiers are still ‘“fishing’’ 
with hand grenades in their zone), the 
command of the American occupation 
forces has established a novel program 
in co-operation with the local authori- 
ties. 

In order to fish, all American person- 
nel must obtain a license from the Pro- 
vost Marshal, and the small fee is 
turned over to the Austrian authorities 
for use in their wildlife and restocking 
program. Each license holder is issued 
a map with all fishing locations num- 
bered. On the back of the map is a form 
on which he must report his catch as to 
species, size, and area. This informa- 
tion is turned over to the Austrian con- 
servation authorities to guide them in 
restocking, and also in distributing the 
license receipts among the various local 
governments. 











NEW HIGH IN FISHING PLEASURE! 


GREAT NEW LINES CONSTRUCTED 
OF DACRON* 


= Powerized -- 
PLUS KH FOR 


SMALLEST DIAMETER per Ib. test of any line 
market 

LESS WATER ‘’‘DRAG” than lines of any other materia 

LOWEST ELASTICITY of any line constructed from man 
made fiber 


THRILLING NEW FEEL from every run and jump of your 
fish ; 


ASHAWAY LIFELINE 
CONSTRUCTED OF DACRON 


In Sand color on moneysaving, 
king-sized spools. Six special big 
game sizes (12 to 130-Lb. Class) 
to meet IGFA world record re- 
quirements. 

Also in Special 
“THIN-SPIN" SIZES (8 and 12-LB. TEST) 


ASHAWAY INVISIBLE GREY 
BAIT CASTING LINE 
CONSTRUCTED OF DACRON 


Colored in three blending tones 
of grey for effective “down- 
under” concealment. Six sizes 
+. 10 to 45-lb. test. 


ASHAWAY “SINKING” FLY LINE 
CONSTRUCTED OF DACRON 


Specialized line for nymph or 
wet fly fishing. Farther, smooth- 
er, straighter shooting. Invisible 
Grey color; five torpedo taper 
sizes. 


ANOTHER WORLD RECORD 
17-LB., 8-OZ. BONEFISH taken 
at Sunset Beach, Oahu, Hawaii, 
by Jack Yoshida of Wahiawa 
Sporting Goods for IGFA All- 
Tackle honors. 






ANOTHER PRIZE WINNER 
12-LB., 4-OZ. RAINBOW 
tagged by Clydie Evans of Mis- .— 
souri in local Montauk State \\ Vy 
Park to top Field & Stream Con- } 


test's Eastern Fly Division and 
break the state record. ae Y 


- A 
*Du Pont’s trademark for its polyester fiber (pronounced DAY-CRON). 
ASHAWAY LINE & TWINE MFG. CO., Ashaway, Rhode Island 
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LANDLOCKED 
SALMON* 


22 








We've got | 
millions of | 

‘emin | 
MAINE! 


And no wonder! Each year ap- 
proximately 2,200,000 eggs are 
hatched and reared in Maine’s 13 
state hatcheries and 9 rearing sta- 
tions, assuring fishermen that 
Maine waters provide the top 
landlocked salmon fishing in the 
country. 

The landlocked salmon in the 
hatchery where this picture was 
taken are being stripped of their 
eggs. The eggs are then fertilized 
and processed until they are 
hatched. When the salmon ma- 
ture, they are released in Maine’s 
ideal clear and cool inland waters. 
Salmon thrive on the natural feed- 
ing grounds abounding with smelt 
and minnow. 

The landlocked salmon is a 
spectacular fighter, and when 
hooked, leaves the water again 
and again like a silver meteor try- 
ing to break away. 

Maine is a superb fishing state. 
Besides the world famous land- 
locked salmon, bass, trout and 
togue are plentiful in Maine’s 
2500 lakes and the vast network 
of rivers and streams. You'll find 
fishing as you like it—in Maine! 
Send coupon for your free book- 
let on Maine’s fishing. 


* Salmo-Sebago 


MAINE FISHING GUIDE 


Maine Fishing Service, 1014 Gateway Circle, Portland, Maine 
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City. 
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FOR THE 
GIRLS 


The Lady and the Tigres 


by ELIZABETH NORBECK 


ave you sometimes deplored your 
H husband’s more-or-less humdrum 

occupation, wishing he led a 
more exciting and adventurous life— 
one, ef course, that you might share? 
Well, recently I had the pieasure of 
meeting the wife of a man who has 
been called “one of the truly great ad- 
venturers of our time.’”’ She is Edith 
Siemel, wife of Sasha Siemel, the only 
white hunter ever to spear “tigres” 
(South American jaguars) for a living. 

Sasha Siemel’s book Tigrero, telling 
of his early experiences deep in Brazil’s 
jungles, was published at the end of 
October. It is an exciting account, 
told in the first person, of a hunter who 
has killed nearly 300 jaguars—-31 of 
them by the highly original and dan- 
gerous method of the spear, a feat re- 
quiring steady nerves and great mus- 
cular co-ordination. 

Edith fell in love with this Latvian 
tigre hunter while he was on a visit to 
the States, and she claims she pursued 
him to the jungles of the Mato Grosso 
as relentlessly as ever he tracked a 350- 
pound man-killing jaguar. At any rate, 
she certainly got her man and discov- 
ered a whole new and colorful way of 
life, far removed from her gentle Phila- 
delphia upbringing. 

From a previous book of the Siemels, 
Jungle Wife, I had learned that they 
had lived on a houseboat, the River 
Gypsy, which they built for themselves 
out of mahogany, on the banks of the 


Edith Siemel and child pose with a jag- 
uar skin. (The jaguar is still inside) 


upper Paraguay River. They had a pet 
boa constrictor named Rupert, and there 
were numerous garbage-disposal units 
close at hand—-alligators and the dread 
piranhas, little carnivorous fish that 
can strip the flesh from the bones of an 
unwary swimmer in minutes. 

Besides fish from the river, the Sie- 
mels had plenty of meat—wild game 
such as deer, tapirs, and peccaries; and 
beef from the ranchers of the area in 
payment for Sasha’s killing the tigres 
that preyed on their cattle. Edith 
grilled her meat on the river bank and 
did her baking in a huge oven obligingly 
vacated by an ant colony. In addition 
to the usual rice-and-beans fare of that 
part of the world, palm hearts made a 
tasty salad and there was always a wide 
choice of fruit for dessert. She even 
baked a cake with one ostrich egg. 


hae this all sound too idyllic, just 
fancy the complications of such an 
existence after the three children (two 
girls and a boy) were born. Next time 
you leave the gate open at the head of 
the stairs and baby takes a tumble, 
picture what it would be like to bring 
up youngsters on a houseboat where 
an open gate might mean a baby over- 
board in water teeming with man-eat- 
ing fish. In Jungle Wife Edith Siemel 
relates the Babes-in-the-Wood adven- 
ture of her two little girls, who strayed 
off on their donkey, Pegasus, into the 
forbidden jungle where they saw a jag- 
uar feeding on their pet milk cow and 
barely escaped the menacing embrace 
of a giant boa constrictor. 

Anxious to learn more about the de- 
lights and trials of life with such a cele- 
brated hunter (Sasha was awarded the 
Adventurers’ Medal by the Adventurers’ 
Club of New York), I called on Mrs. 
Siemel at the Pennsylvania home where 
they are now living. Driving up a long, 
narrow road, I arrived at a typical 
Pennsylvania farmhouse surrounded by 
the usual array of barking dogs. Only 
the presence of two capuchin monkeys 
frisking on the terrace revealed that 
here lived no ordinary farmers.. Mrs. 
Siemel, an attractive brunette whose 
long, black hair was  becomingly 





Finking of ita Finesd 


BALANCED CONSTRUCTION FOR POWER AND ACTION 


It’s here now—the finest, smooth, 
fast, live action you’ve ever seen in 
glass fishing rods—plus the strength 
and power for fishing success. 
True Temper’sexclusive “Balanced 
Construction” is an entirely new 
concept in glass rod manufacture. 
It balances power and strength with 
the live action you have always 
hoped for, to produce a glass rod 
that adds pure delight to fishing. 


This is Florida Fishing Country—fish are big and fast. 


TRUE [EMPER 


There are True Temper Glass 
Rods with exclusive Balanced Con- 
struction designed for spinning, 
bait casting, fly casting, trolling and 
salt water fishing. In all, thirty- 
seven glass rods and five steel rods 
proudly bear the True Temper label. 
Write for descriptive folder to, 
True Temper Corporation, Fishing 
Tackle Division, Department 4, 
Geneva, Ohio. 
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TRUE TEMPER DYNASPIN 


Lightweight, under 5 oz. Fast tip action. 
2-piece tubular glass tip. Handcrafted 
pearlescent finish. Price each $21.95. 
5 other True Temper spinning rods 
priced from $13.95 to $7.95. 


TRUE TEMPER SUPER GLASS 


Bait casting perfection. One piece tubular 
glass tip. Fast smooth action. Handcrafted 
finish and fittings. $23.95 each. 14 other 
True Temper bait casting rods priced from 
$21.95 to $3.95. 
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IS NOW AMERICA’S LEADING 
PREMIUM STRAIGHT WHISKY” 


*OUTSELLS ALL STRAIGHT WHISKIES 
AT OR ABOVE ITS PRICE 


KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKY 


EARLY TIMES DISTILLERY COMPANY 
LOUISVILLE 1, KY. + 86 PROOF 
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The Siemels’ houseboat, River Gypsy, moored in the upper Paraguay River of South 
America. The stove was a late addition; Edith’s first oven was a vacant anthill 


braided on her head in regal coronet 
style, ushered me into a large living 
room with a Dutch “step-in’’ fireplace. 
Here again there was only one exotic 
note—two armchairs draped with beau- 
tiful yellow-and-black jaguar skins. 
After the usual polite preliminaries I 
began questioning my hostess about her 
life in the jungle. “What was your 
greatest worry?’ I asked. “The ti- 


| gres?” 


“No,” she said. “Like most other 
animals, jaguars generally don’t at- 
tack humans unless they are cornered. 
As for worrying about Sasha’s hunting 
them, that would be foolish. He’s a 
master at killing them, and he will 
never get careless. He has too much 
respect for them.” 

After a moment’s thought she went 
on: “I think the carnivorous fish, and 
the danger of getting lost, were the 
things that bothered me most.” 

“Were you ever lost?” 

“Never,” she answered. “But only 
because I didn’t trust my sense of direc- 
tion enough to stray far. It’s flat, 
prairie country, with tall grass and oc- 
casional clumps of trees. Once you 


| wander away from camp, or the river, 
| there is nothing to serve as a landmark. 
| It all looks the same,”’ 


“Did you hunt with your husband?” 

“Yes, between children. I have killed 
eight tigres. Not with the spear, of 
course; Sasia is the only one who can 
do that, aside from one or two Indians. 
I killed most of them with a rifle or 
revolver, and one with bow and arrow.” 

I shuddered. ‘“‘Bow and arrow sounds 
kind of flimsy,’ I said. ‘“‘Wasn’t that 
more dangerous than using a gun?”’ 


“No. It was safer. Somehow the 


| tigre doesn’t seem to connect the arrow 


with the hunter; he’s two preoccupied 
with the pain. But at the explosion of 


|}a gun he is very apt to charge.” 


She told me she hunted with a bow 
of 45-pound pull. “Sasha used to shoot 
with an 80-pound bow, but you don’t 
need one that strong. In the long grass, 
. jaguar must be killed at close quar- 


ters. Nowadays, when Sasha hunts 
with a bow, he uses a 65-pound one.” 

I learned that dogs are necessary for 
hunting in the Mato Grosso. “We tried 
out some North American foxhounds,”’ 
she explained, “but they didn’t thrive in 
that climate with the heat, ticks, and 
all. Finally we bred them to the native 
mongrels to get dogs that could take 
the climate, yet still track well and 
give tongue.” 


fs Siemels came up to the States 
in 1947 to put their children in school, 
but in 1951 they returned to their house- 
boat for a year. “Perhaps I should 
have worried more about taking the 
children out of school for that year,” 
she mused, ‘but they wanted to go 
back—and, after all, travel is educa- 
tional too.” 

“Tl bet they miss all their pets down 
there,” I said. 

“They certainly do,” she agreed, but 
added that besides the two monkeys I 
saw outside they had brought back 
from Brazil a boa constrictor and some 
land turtles as pets. Also, in 1951 her 
husband had captured three tigres—a 
full-grown pair now in New York’s 
Centrel Park zoo, which have since had 
two sets of cubs, and a six-months-old 
cu) that she had cared for during the 
half year before it was sold to the 
Brookfield Zoo in Chicago. 

“Taking care of -hem like that, I sup- 
pose you get awfully attached to them,” 
I remarked, remembering the superb 
but spoiled cheetah I had seen sprawled 
out in the home of the Dan Mannixes 
when I was getting my story about 
hunting with hawks. 

“Yes, of course I do. In 1952 Sasha 
brought back three more tigres, and 
one of them was just a few weeks old. 
I raised it in the kitchen on a bottle. 
It’s quite a job getting dinner with a 
jaguar cub playing around underfoot.” 

“Better than a snake, at that,’ I 
shuddered. 


“The boa was a dear. We all felt bad 











when he died, though I suppose the de- 
livery boys were relieved.” 

What did she like best about her life 
in the jungle? She thought awhile over 
that one. 

“Perhaps it was the solitude.’’ Then 
she laughed. “Now you will think I’m 
queer.” 

I shook my head. “I understand all 
too well,” I said, a bit wistfully. “I 
guess everyone who loves the outdoors 
feels the same way. ‘The world is too 
much with us...” 

“Exactly. And then, too, I liked be- 
ing self-sufficient. It was difficult at 
first, naturally. There was the language 
barrier in my case, though of course 
Sasha spoke Portuguese fluently. We 
had to do everything ourselves—grind 
our own salt and pepper, even make our 
own yeast.” 

“At least, you didn’t have to build 
your own oven. The ants did that for 
you,”’ I reminded her. 

“That’s right—though the ants didn’t 
build it quite in the right location. Those 
anthills are tremendously heavy; it 
took four oxen to drag our oven into 
camp.” 

I glanced at my watch and saw that 
it was time for Mrs. Siemel to call for 
her children at school. 

“Just one more question,” I said. ‘Do 
you figure in this new book of your 
husband’s—Tigrero ?” 

“It ends with our marriage,” she re- 
plied. We both laughed. 

“A bachelor might say that was the 
end of everything,” I said. “But I know 
your husband thinks otherwise, because 
I read Jungle Wife. I’m sure he found 
marriage quite exciting.” 

“I can’t speak for him,” Edith Siemel 
replied, ‘‘but for me it certainly was the 
beginning of adventure.” THE END 


Folder Ends Leader Snarls 


‘pare leaders and tippets are neatly 
sorted, separated, and kept visible 
for instant selection if you put them, as 
shown above, in a plastic folder of the 
type commonly sold as an insert to hold 
billfold indentification cards. As a lead- 
er holder, it will slip into a shirt pocket. 
Most variety stores sell these inexpen- 
sive folders for carrying photographs, 
passes, etc.._J. W. Schwartz. 


SEBRING 12-HOUR RACE was won by top 
U.S. road-racing team of John Fitch-Phil Walters 
in a Cunningham, 


THE LE MANS 24-HOURS (France) saw Cham- 
pion-equipped cars take the first seven places at 
record times for this event. 





| Again in International Racing 


CHAMPIONS POWER THE WINNERS! 


NTE CARLO INDIANAPOLIS 

RIO DE JANEIRO GRAND PRIX GRAND PRIX ENGLAND 

5 GRAND PRIX GRAND PRIX SICILY 
X FRANCE SRAND PRIX PARIS RAND PRIX PAU MILLE MIGLIA 

GRAND PRIX DES SABLES D’OLONNE GRAND PRIX PRIX SWITZERLAND 

SRAND PRIX SAO PAULO GRAND 


PRIX TURIN MARSEILLES 


COMMINGES RAND 
GRAND PRIX MONACO 


SEBRIN 


GRAND PRIX RHE PRIX 


« 


THE GRAND PRIX OF BRITAIN—another victory for the 
Ferrari team—aAscari in 1st—all team cars using Champions. 


THE INDIANAPOLIS “500” won by Bill 
Vukovich using Champions—as were all the cars 
finishing this race. 


THE GRAND PRIX OF EUROPE (France) in 
which the Ferrari team again triumphed with 
ike Hawthorn the victor. 


From Sicily to Indianapolis and from Mente Carlo to Mexico . . . in Big Time 
racing no two meetings are alike. Cars, drivers, languages, rules—everything 
changes except the fact that: YEAR AFTER YEAR THE WINNERS USE 
CHAMPION SPARK PLUGS! Here, once again, is overwhelming evidence that 
wherever power, performance and dependability are essential Champions are 
designed and engineered to make every engine—including yours—deliver its 
best. For real motoring satisfaction see your nearby Champion dealer today. 


CHAMPION SPARK PLUG COMPANY, TOLEDO 1, OHIO 


WORLD'S FAVORITE 


CHAMPION 


SPARK PLUGS 
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Watching “ame my home, I saw a little knot of dark figures out on the bay. Household chores suddenly L 


northeast like thick fog. The kind that turns the earth 

into a winter wonderland, all in a hurry. The tall, dark 
pines behind our Michigan place looked feathery and soft 
under the dusting of snow. The woods across the lake were 
all but blotted out in the swirling storm. 

I was slated to fill the fireplace wood bin right after break- 
fast, and split up a week’s supply of dry tamarack for 
kindling. After that there was a scuttle of ashes to attend 
to, and a garbage can to empty. 

I had no heart for any of it. I looked off across the lake 
again, watching the storm. Down in the little bay at the 
south end, where the water is shallow and bluegills school up 
under» the ice, I saw half a dozen hunched figures in a 
close knot, standing out black and distinct in the hazy, 
universal whiteness. They meant, in all likelihood, that 
fat winter bluegills were biting. 

Suddenly rebellion flared in me. It had been two weeks 
since I’d caught a fish, two weeks since I’d dangled a 
strand of nylon in the black water beneath the ice. The 
wood bin could wait. 

At the same time I saw no reason to provoke open discord. 
So when I started for Maurice’s place, 200 yards down the 
lake, I cut through the yard on a course hidden from the 
kitchen window. My wife is a very sweet girl but she is 
also firm. 

Maurice’s boy, Gene, was home on leave from the Navy 
and the two of them were up on the roof, fiddling with 
the TV aerial. 

“What’s the matter,” I asked—‘“reception bad ?’’ 

Gene grinned. “No, but Mom thought this would be a 
good morning for us to tighten up the slack in these guy 
wires.” 

“T’ve got a better idea,’ I said mildly, jerking a thumb in 
the direction of the distant bay. 

“‘We had the same idea half an hour ago,’’ Maurice agreed. 
“It’s too cold to work up here on the roof anyway.” 


[ was snowing. Fine, powdery stuff, coming out of the 
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«ame impossible tasks 


There was an element of inconsistency in that statement, 
but I didn’t mention it. 

We rounded up a bucket and spud, ice rods and dipper, 
and the rest of the gear. Luckily, there was no occasion for 
me to go back to my house. Maurice had wigglers in a 
bucket in the basement and corn borers, fortified with a 
pinch of corn meal, in a small box in the refrigerator. We 
tried to get things together without attracting attention. 

Fifteen minutes later we were on the bay spudding holes, 
with our collars turned up and backs hunched to the wind 
like the other fishermen around us. 

And then we discovered the bluegills weren’t biting at all. 
Nobody had a catch. That little knot of patient figures was 
made up of die-hards, rebels like ourselves who’d rather 
stand around on a frozen lake and drown small grubs under 
the ice than stay home and face up to their domestic re- 
sponsibilities. 


know of few things more fickle than the winter appetite 

of the bluegill. He’s a great little panfish, game to the 
core, good on a cane pole, better on a fly rod, best of all fried 
in hot grease. 

In summer he’s lusty and voracious. He’s no cannibal, so 
minnows won't tempt him; but practically anything else will. 

He'll take a fat cricket or grasshopper, or a knot of garden 
worm as big as his small, pursed mouth can accommodate. 
Cockroaches are like dessert to him. And he just can’t 
resist an ugly, messy catalpa worm, threaded on the hook 
wrong side out. 

Winter changes all that. He feeds then on only a few 
chosen tidbits and he'll have nothing but small servings. 
And you do it his way, or else. You make your offering at 
the right time of day, in the right depth of water, at the 
right distance off bottom, and in the part of the lake where 
he happens to be loafing. Then maybe he'll bite—and maybe 
he won't. 

















They're finicky when un- 
der ice, but they fell 
for our week-end special 
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Top row shows natural baits; two lower rows are artificials. 1. The mousie, 
a gray grub bait dealers get from tomato-cannery refuse heaps. 2. The corn 
borer. 3. Goldenrod grub. 4. Wax-moth worm, a beehive parasite reared 
for bait. 5. The wiggler, burrowing May-fly larva. 6. Swedish spoon with 
nickel finish. 7. Rubber corn borer. 8. Plastic grub. 9. Water jig. Many 
cut off feelers and fish it with natural bait. Ditto the next. 10. Jigfly. 11. 
Ant. 12. Outsize ice fly. 13. This lure is nameless but effective. 14. Goggle- 
eye. 15. Tiny spoon with yarn tail. 16. Allen fly, one of oldest and best. 
17. Artificial weod grub. 18, “Creeper”; note resemblance to trout nymphs 








by BEN EAST 








Up to perhaps 30 years ago bluegill fishing was strictly a 
spring-to-fall proposition in southern Michigan. We fished 
through the ice, but not for bluegills. Northern pike held 
first place on the winter list, and perch came next. In a 
few lakes we caught crappies, and now and then, when the 
ice first formed, somebody made a killing on black bass. But 
from November through March nobody caught bluegills. 
Nobody even tried. 


have sat in a dark-shanty, watching the slow gyrations 

of a big decoy chub and waiting for a long, lean, evil- 
looking pike to slide within range of my spear, and seen 
small schools of bluegills drift sluggishly past, down close 
to bottom in eight or 10 feet of water. Sometimes they’d 
swim up and nose inquisitively near the decoy for a minute 
or so. But we never caught them, for the simple reason 
that minnows weren’t the right bait for them, and we sup- 
posed they didn’t feed in winter. 

But once we found we were wrong, a major sport was 


Offered tiny ice-fishing baits, these bluegills forgot their winter hunger strike 























born. It isn’t easy to trace the origin of winter bluegill fish- 
ing, but as far as I can learn it didn’t become popular until 
around 25 years ago. 

It sprang up then on a few bayous along the big rivers 
in western Michigan, such as the Kalamazoo and the Grand, 
and spread across the state. In a dozen years it had mush- 
roomed into one of our leading winter pastimes, and was 
rapidly making converts in neighboring states. 

The trick was mostly in the bait. The fishermen who 
pioneered it started out with red manure worms, using a 
pinch just big enough to cover the point of a small hook. 
Wood borers came next, and after that the list grew fast. 
Somebody discovered goldenrod grubs, the small white 
worms found in the galls or swellings on the stems of 
goldenrod. The larva of the burrowing May fly, scooped 
from the mud of ponds and shallow lakes, and known in 
these parts as the wiggler, proved deadly. So did corn 
borers. long a pest to farmers and easily garnered from 
dead cornstalks. Bait dealers did a land-office business in 
them and in meal worms. 

Then somebody came up with an ar- 
tificial innovation, the ice fly, and 
started a long train of successful falsies. 

The ice fly is a strange creation, with 
soft feathery hackle that waves with 
a lifelike motion in the water. It is 
tied on small hooks and usually a split 
shot is pinched onto the shank to weight 
the fly and carry it down. If unweighted, 
then a shot is needed a foot or so above 
the fly. 











; Bt with a grub or wiggler—a 
combination that has become close 
to standard here—these flies will take 
fish while dangling motionless in the 
water, and many anglers do it that 
way, with a small cork or balsa bobber. 
But the flies are most effective when 
kept moving by a slight jigging of the 
tip of the ice rod, which is short, light, 
and whippy. If the flies are used un- 
baited they must be kept in motion. 

In recent years other artificial lures, 
such as rubber grubs and ants—so far 
as I know nobody has ever tried live 

(continued on page 124) 
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JOIN THE 200.000 SWISS 
WHO NEVER WIND THEIR 


THE SWISS SHOULD 
KNOW! 


Population of Switzerland: 


4.715.000 


ITSELF! 


Monthly 


Full 17 jewels.self-winding movement 


water- and shock-resistant antimagnetic 


dial with raised numerals and luminous dots 


SO PERFECT... 
SO HANDSOME... 


that justice but. a 


10 DAY-FREE TRIAL 


TO Richard Watch, Inc., 190 Broadway, Long Branch, N. J. 
Rush me RICHARD-Automatic a checked for 
10-day free trial, price $70 incl. Fed. Tax. | will 
pay paeee $10 UNDER ute MONEY-BACK 
GUARANTE 
if full satisfied, 1 will pay the $60 balance cash 
or in 6 monthly instaliments of $10—or | will re- 
4 turn the watch within 10 days, by registered mail, 


nothing an do it 


f fund of $10 plus $1 for my return — 

ode! a Steel [_] 14 Kt. Rolled Gold P 

Exponsion Band (extra) [(] Steel $4 Oo Goldfilled $6 

Pease pai ct o—- on postcard with your full name, ate, 
and occupation 


ROLLING 
BLOCKS Zh 


- RIFLE OR 
CARBINE 
Latest 1902 


Model $995 


You'll be prov 
thrilled t a 0 
hitting rifle of the pas 
it Over your hrepliace, in y< 
Once the rifle of 9 nati 
unequalled for strength, 
Ammo avail everywher e. Ri 
- barrel, We. 9 Ibs.; Carbine F 
We. 714 Ibs. Good appear ance, shooting 
dition. Rifle only—good appearance 
exlnt. mech. cond., shooting cond.$15.95 
7 mm. Military Ammo, 60 rounds, $4.50 
10 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 
Shipd. Exp. Chgs. Coll. C.0.0.'s, $2 dep. req. 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED! 


WINFIELD-Z Gi RM.OR-2, 409 E. PICO BLVD 
Chtd COY.\05 ANGELES 15, CALIF 


AT LAST! 

HIS OWN BARBER 
POLE SHAVE RACK! 
Combination Shaving Brush, 
Safety Razor & Used Blade Holder 
Keeps all his shaving gear 
in one place. Sturdy, color- 
ful CERAMIC, easy to 
clean! 6” high. Nickel plated 
spring steel handles. Stand 
it anywhere or use handy 

hook for hanging 
with first nam. . $2) 
without name: $2.50 
Mail orders filled! Check or money order to: 


CROWN CRAFT PRODUCTS, 246 Fifth Ave., 


“History of 
Rolling Biock 
Rifle” ing 
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SHOPPING 





DOG TIRED FEET feel good in these soft 
boots after a day’s hunting, skiing or skating. 
They’re oil-treated and waterproof, sheepskin 
lined. Wear them anywhere . . . indoors or out. 
Very good on long, cold automobile trips. 
Rawhide laces. Men’s sizes, 7-12; women’s 
4-9; both $10.00 postpaid from Johnny 
Appleseed’s, Box 702, Beverly, Massachusetts. 


“SAFETY BRAKE” is a new product for 
automatic transmission cars. A pedal exten- 
sion for eliminating foot slippage, it can be 
installed in less than a minute and offers bet- 
ter control and balance. Originally for handi- 
capped drivers, permits left or right foot 
braking. $3.95 postpaid from Bottomley En- 
terprises, 14466 Ford Road, Dearborn, Mich. 








TIRE CHAINS THAT BIND in the snow are 
often needed, often neglected because they’re 
too tough to put on. Easy-On Chain Blocks 
make the job quick and simple. Drop the 
chains i in slots, run up on the blocks and lock 
’em in place. No pushing, pulling, tugging, 
swearing. $2.95 postpaid from Treasure Island, 
157F Federal St., Boston, Mass. 


REMEMBER’ which key fits which of your 
cars by carrying them on this handsome car 
crest reproduction key chain. In brilliant cloi- 
sonne enamel, 24k gold plate and mounted on 
leather tab, this key chain adds elegance to an 
otherwise dull life. For all U.S. cars (specify 
yours) $1.00 each postpaid from Zenith Gifts, 
2674 Valentine Ave., New York 58, N. Y. 
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ALL ABOUT 


Brand new. facts ‘on 
Coated Lenses, Rield, Power, 
Focusing: & Care with chart & 
illustrations Everything you: 
must know to buy properly. See 
your SWIFT dealer or write for 
your FREE copy NOW! 

954 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass. 








Dept. L-2, N.Y. 1 


OVERSHOES 
FOR DOGS 


ors $2.95 ppd. 


Return your dog’s devotion! Protect him from sore, 
bleeding paws caused by burrs, rock-cuts, packed 
snow, ice. Sturdy, latex rubber Rover Shoes also pre- 
vent wet weather colds . . . end muddy paw prints 
in home or car. ‘‘Pull-Out’’ tongue. adjustable snap- 
buckle strap assure snug fit. Deep tread sole for 
long wear, sure grip. Send tracing of tront paw. 
(No C.O.D.’s, please.) 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! 

Order now! Send cash, check, or M.O. 
KENNEL WEAR OF AMERICA 


Room OL-2 1371 W. 24th St. L.A. 7, Calif. 








Pdrty Records 
FOR ADULTS ONLY 
JHEY’RE TERRIFIC! Brand new series of 


exclusive records. Spicy songs packed 
with teasing wif and lusty humor. The kind 
_ wilt like. Complete set of SIX DIFFER- 

SONGS on finest quality 78 or 45 
H P, me, records (state choice), sent prepaid 
for $4.95 in sealed package. No C.O.D.'s. 


NATIONAL, Dept. 145, Box 5, Sta. E, TOLEDO 9, OHIO 








NET MAKING KIT $1.25 


Make good, deep landing nets, 
live bags, hammocks, minnow 
Nets, traps etc. Fascinating 
and profitable as row on row 
you watch 'em grow. Latest 
book on net making—over 175 
pictures, patented shuttle and 
mesh gage, all for only $1.25 
postpaid. 100 page Fishing- 
Hobby catalog included Free. 
NETCRAFT CO. 
Dept. 02 Toledo 13, O. 














FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE james 








QUICK-DRAW HOLSTERS permit fast shoot- 
ing, even with long-barrel handguns. Designed 
for “cross draw,” they’re made to fit indi- 
vidual guns. Top grain cowhide, cut, formed 
and sewn by hand. Shown, (top) for Colt’s 
Challenger, $13.00; (below) for Colt’s Official 
Police, $12.00 postpaid, from Chic Gaylord, 
349 West 45th Street, New York 36, N. Y. 





LIGHTWEIGHT DOG LEAD permits simple, 


quick regulation of dog’s activities. There’s a 


spring in the case ...slight thumb pressure 
of the button releases the mechanism, and 
tension is applied to leash. Strong, untearable 
plastic, rust-proof metal parts. $4.95 postpaid, 
from Start Specialties, Dept. O, 211 Green- 
wood Avenue, Bethel, Connecticut. 











— ‘Why Not Own the BEST? 


Shoot your own natural-color 6mm | 
Talking-Pictures with the “Gine-Voice” | 
Sound-On-Film Camera .... $695 | 
Write for free folder. 
BERNDT-BACH, Inc. 
T341 Beverly Bivd., Les Angeles 36, Calif. 











g SAVE 85% ov suprius 
W954 EDITION- 300 PAGES 
Packed with SENSATIONAL 
Bf svatues ir War suRPLus, 
ro} FACTORY CLOSE-OUTS and 
GENERAL MERCHANDISE! 
| Fully Illustrated Thousands of 
items in Hand & Power Tools, 
a Outdoor & Sporting Equip 
ment, Hardware, Photo Sup 
plies, Foam Rubber Industrial 
g Tools, Aircraft Parts, Metals, 
a Plastics, Gadgets, Hydraulic 


Supplies & many, many more. 
Order Your Copy Today! We'll refund 


‘ uly 50° 
a 0 50 it on your first order of $1.00 or more. 














ies Angeles 58, California 


12 CALIBER 


FIRED BY .14 MG. 
POWDER CHARGE 













Crafted after famous German Luger design. This is 
not an air or CO gun. The Kruger is a single shot 

small bore gun that actually shoots .12 caliber lead bull- 
ets fired by .14 mg. powder charge. Beautifully designed, 

It has a 4-inch steel barrel. 
This amazing low price is 
due to small bore gun design and direct factory-to-you sales. 


ideal for target shooting. 
Over-all length is 8% inches. 





or money order. Prompt free delivery. 


KRUGER Corp rane oe , 


2801 West Vailey Blvd., Alhambra, California. 


KAUGER Pistols Wolosale/* 





~ The Kruger comes with 50 bullets. 
> Extra bullets are available direct 
| from us or at your local store. 






00 
paid 











Blue-black finish - 
Knurled Styrene 
Stock 





This offer is limited. 
Special Mail Order 
price of $3.00 each. 
YOUR MONEY BACK IF YOU ARE NOT COM- 
PLETELY SATISFIED. Send $3.00 in check, cash 


KRUGER CORP. ,Dept. 35, Kruger Building 
2801 West Valley Blvd.,Alhambra, Calif. 


Please send... 
Payment of $... 


Kruger pistols, $3 each 
enclosed (No C.O.D.’s) 





NAME... cccccccccscccccssotvoece 
ADDRESS... ccccccvccccccccscens : 
ITV as ces oe oe os STATE. oes 





Exciting dramatic pictures in the 
natural habitat of animals of forest 
and plains. Amazing—Amusing— 
EDUCATIONAL. 


2” x 2” SLIDES 


Complete selection in beautiful color or B & W. 


Thrilling studies in still life. 
iiikoess admisicaasedd 


with thrills and surprises. In color or B & W. 





Write for Free Illustrated Literature 
Dealer Inquiries Invited 


WILD LIFE 
FILMS 





5151RB Strohm Avenve 
North Hollywood, Calif. 























PITRE RATTLER Los Angeles 50, Colivornia. 





GET ON THE TARGET WITH 


DEADEYE SLAMMER 


New Dead-Accurate Ringsight Design 


















Exclusive ringsight design and sight | 
marks! Top quality %” laminated | 
mahogany and birch! Imported | 
fure gum rubbers...horsehide | 
pouch. Tops for hunting | 
.. routing pests Satis- | 
faction guaranteed. | 

} 

| 


0. San Francisco, Calif. 


ACCORDIONS 
AT LOWEST ff 
WHOLESALE 
PRICES [yp 


DIRECT from 

Importer to You! 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED, « | 
back! NOW you can save 

bp direct :purctince fee m America’s Ie 

ij ibutor of fa 





Smell Down Payment 
As Little As 


r 

i Te 

leading 

en gether ETRELAD 
ACCOR DIONS. Trade-ins accepted | 
Send for FREE Illustrated Catalog! | 


ACCORDION MANUFACTURERS & WHOLESALERS OUTLET 


2003 West Chicago Ave. Dept. OL 24, Tay eer ae | 





Amazing New 





e Gem Discovery 


More Brilliant 
Than a Diamond! 


And Looks Exactly 
Like a Diamond. 


Send for FREE illustrated 
folder that tells the story of 
this new man-made white 
gem...the latest miracle 
of science discovered inthe 
laboratories of one of the 
world’s largest corporations. 
Costs Far Less Than a Diamond! 
The Kenya Gem has more fire and more 
brilliance than a diamond, yet you can now 
own a lady’s stylish l-carat Kenya Gem 
ring in 14K gold for as little as $54 (tax 
incl.) Also larger carat sizes —and men’s 
rings as low as $75. EASY PAYMENTS. 


Write Today or Mail Coupon Below 
KENYA GEM CORPORATION 
Dept. 292 Philadelphia 44, Pa. 

i Send No Money! Mail This FREE Coupon — 

Kenya Gem Corp., Dept. 292, Philadelphia 44, Pa. 
| Please send me, without obligation, the 
| FREE folder telling all about Kenya Gems. | 


| Name 























TG YOUR OUTBOARD 
WHILE NOT IN USE 


Mount it properly in a required 
minimum of space with a 
PARICO OUTBOARD MOTOR 
STAND. Wood Sitand—Wainut 
Finish. Only $5.95 postpaid. 
Send check or money order. 
ORDER TODAY! State horsepower 
of motor when ordering. 


PARICO PRODUCTS CO. 
Box 226, Jackson Heights 72, N.Y. 
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GERMAN BINOCULARS 
MAGNIFY 9 TIMES AREA! 
NEW! 
POWERFUL 


1954 
MODEL 










COMPARE UP TO 
18 MILES! 


All NEW for 1954—improved ROTHLAR GERMAN 
binoculars of TERRIFIC POWER—3X, 40 mm. KLAR- 
OPTAR lenses! Sharper, clearer, highly polished for 
thrilling 3-D viewing of sports, nature, boxing. basket- 
ball. racing! MAGNIFIES 9 TIMES AREA! Don't ann 
suse with cheap plastic toy binoculars . OT 
ASTIC lenses stamped out by the million! made 
with same care as far more expensive binoculars. 
Lenses ground & polished—then checked ONE BY ONE 
under supervision of Herr Walther in Western Ger- 
many. This slow, laborious process limits production, 
costs more. But you get crystal-sharp, magic-like 
viewing—18 feet or 18 miles! Smooth, synchronized 
center focusing! “SIVEN: Dust- and Water-resistant 
case with strap 
YOURS ON 5 DAY FREE TRIAL 

Try for sports, travel, theatre. Price back if not de- 


lighted. RUSH only $3 for quick, FREE delivery. CODs 
sent plus postage. Supply limited! Act fast! 


THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-B-134 
352 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


OUTDOOR 
COOKING 


The Easy Way! 


You will be delightea 
at how easy it is to 
build an ATTRACTIVE, 
PERMANENT Outdoor 
Fireplace. The secret is 
the “Hancock” unit and simple “do-it- 
yourself” plans for enclosing it in ma- 
sonry. Send 10c today fer plans—"“How 
To Build Your Outdoor Fireploce” — 
with variety of designs. 














HANCOCK IRON WORKS 
52 W. PIKE ST. 
BOX 13-174 PONTIAC, MICH. 




















TO YOU BY MAIL 


SAVE 
acl 


*Proven the world over 
by the armed forces ond 
leading expeditions. 







Direct factory-to- 
you selling makes possible 
these unmatched valves in 
highest quality down, wool 
and kapok sleeping robes. 


FREE rut couc Catalog 


ULL COLOR 













Cbasha Cusspiiter De t 
faaie BAUER. seattic 4, Wash. 








of your costly sports equipment. 


Identify your sports equipment with ‘‘Identi- 


eals.’"’ Your name and address, 3 lines black 
letters on gold decals 1/2” by 15”. Easily ap- 
plied . . Permanent. . Guaranteed. 


25 for $2.50 


STREET AND NUMBER SO for $3.75 
CITY AND STATE 100 for $5.50 


Print or type your name and address and for- 

ward with check or money order. 
HARD-DORF INDUSTRIES 

1025 Princeton Ave. Metedeconk, N. J. 
a 








YOUR NAME 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 




















THE BIG THING IN NORWAY these days is 
this “Skee Sled,” which combines the thrill of 
fast downhill skiing with the ease of sleigh 
riding. Very maneuverable on slopes or the 
level. Use it solo or with passenger on front 
seat. Folds flat for storage. 3 sizes: children 
3-6 $12.95; 6-12 $14.95: adults $16.95 exp. coll. 
The Osborns, 11 Vinewood Rd., Milton, Mass. 








NO FISHERMAN should be without a Rod- 
Rac for keeping those valuable rods out of 
harm’s way. Very good looking in Pine or 
Driftwood finish, this all-wood dandy is 24” 
long, will handle six casting or fly rods. A fine 
addition to your game room or den, practical 
and decorative. $3.95 postpaid from The Rod- 
Rac Co., 9555 Harding Ave., Evanston, III. 
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DIG THAT Craz22y 


DEALERS 
INQUIRIES 
INVITED 


SPINS, 
<. FLASHES! 


ZOEUR ES 


BLAZE-O- LURE Monwlartoria 


Complete Kit $295 Dept. 8, 606 Se, Hill St 


os Angeles 14, Colif 








HOW TO CAST FOR BASS 


Special tricks in casting for bass! 
Pointers on use of bass bugs, 
spinners, wigglers and other 
lures. How to judge effects of 
water and weather. Hundreds of 
helpful hints. Fully illustrated. 
96 pages. Only 35c! Address 
Dept. 254. 
OUTDOOR LIFE 

353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N.Y. 





NATIONALLY 
KNOWN MANUFAC- 
TURER offers this new 
utility spotlight for car 
owners. Plugs into cig- 
arette lighter socket to 
help read maps, road 
signs, emergency re- 
pairs or as a distress 
signal. Will fit in glove 
compartment and has 
unbreakable lens, 12 
foot rubber cord. Fine 
for camping trips. $2. 
postpaid from Tree 
Lane Shop, Dept. O, 
Glen Head, New York. 

















World Famous Featherweight Automatic—— 
-22 Short BERETTA MINX 
NOW! Only $35-00 


to buy this 
TARGET pistol in ee 
at a new low price, Pocke' 

Size. Only 6” rall but with four inch 
barrel! 7 Shot Featherweight 11 oz. Au- 








Your chance 


tomatic Push Button take down 
With 23%” barrel, only $33.50. 
-R. Plinker, 10 Shot Model—17 oz.—black 
handles —_ 9S. .22 L. tee 1 10 Shot Model— 
7_oz.—mother of pearl handie 53.50. 
FREE! GENUINE LEATHER “HOLSTER. Order By 
Mail. Send Only & oe Balance on Delivery. 
Godfrey import Corp., U-2, 277 Broadway, N.Y.C. 7 





COUNTER 


. ah Super-sensitive! ( '% Ibs.! Fits pocket= 
uses flashlight batt. Find a fortune in ura- 
nium Order Now! Send $5.00, balance 
C.0.D MONEY BACK GUARANTEE FREE 
CATALOG —scintillator and larger uranium 
and meta! detectors DEALERS WANTED 


PRECISION RADIATION INSTRUMENTS 
2235 OL LA BREA. LOS ANGELES 16, CALIF, 










2995 
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|_PUUKKO KN FE 


HAND MADE IN FINL 
@ The knife every an 
Hunter, Soldier, Trapper, 
Fisherman carries. Neces- 
“gy as his right hand. 

, a 










mous Finnish- 
Forged Steel, beau- 
tifully etched 
ood groove 
blade. 
prized 
posses- 
sion. 


4" Blade-1 ‘A $6 Value 
Deluxe ‘‘Galalid”’ 
non-slip handle, 
with butt of famous 
Finnish Horse, 
carved in_ solid 
engraved ferrule. Ny 
ful Finnish Hand Tooled & ‘% 
Stitched Leather Sheath. Only “< 
$4.95 for large 4%” blade; 
$6.95 for big game 6” blade. 
With handcarved Genuine Reindeer Bone Handle & Match- 
ag a 8 eee rea 8.95 
Money Back Guarantee—order now, 
HOME MERCHANDISING CO., Dept. OL-2 
4224 Lincoin Ave, Chicago 18, 























FOR INDOOR LIFE 


AND OUTDOOR LIFE 








E ae ; 
WE WONDER WHY Wonda-Wire was not 
thought of before—at least we've never seen it. 
It’s actually a saw for cutting wood, branches 
and many a corner. Weighs % ounce and coils 
flat into a small package. Used by one person 
or two, this French import is invaluable in 
your hunting kit. $1.00 postpaid from Pixley 
Co., 5336 Glenwick Lane, Dallas, Texas. 


NN I 








BEEFEATER or not you'll like this fine set of 
steak knives, not only to grace your table, but 
to cut any cut in sight. Tapered Solingen Steel 
blades are set full length in rosewood handles. 
Blades of small knives are 4” long, on carver- 
slicer are 8” long. Six small knives and one 
large for $5.95 postpaid from Dorothy Damar, 
761 Damar Bldg., Newark 5, N. J 








EXTREMELY LIGHT- 
WEIGHT, this two- 
piece outdoor suit is 
one of the best we've 
seen. Waterproofed, 
fabric (not plastic), 
and in Navy style, it’s 
ideal for fishing, hunt- 
ing, etc. Use top or 
bottom or both. Color: 
Olive Drab. Sizes: Sm., 
Md., Lg., XLg. Parka 
$3.98, Pants $3.98 or 
both $7.85 postpaid 
from Strago Mfg., Dept. 
O, 211 7th Ave., New 
York, N. Y. 

















RE THay 
Fenwricg PONE, 


Magnifies 9 Times Area! 
Powerful, precision made binoculars, 
optically ground lenses, Center focus- 
ing, adjustable eye width. Excellent 
f 20-Day 35 Back 
Ca and 

$S.98 (tax inciuded). 
order, sent postpaid. 


Dept. B24H, HAZLETON, PA. 


uses. 20 









antee. Complete with 
. Only 
ith 





S len 
POSTAL MART, 





Guide 
GUARANTEED TO 
OUTSHOOT ALL OTHERS! 
Incredibly powerful, accurate, versotile—hits hard os .22 
sitle! 3-STRAP DESIGN uses “triangulation” for pistol- 
accuracy, triple-power! “Pellet-Cup” holds missile securely, 
permits easy grip—smooth release. Hurls feathered orrows 
at lightning-speed! Deadly on smali, medium game. Lami- 
nated stock, gum rubber strops. 40 steel bolls, torget, 
extra straps, incl. Order mow. (No C.0.0.’s, please.) 


29" JATO HUNTING ARROWS, 2 for $1 ppd 
FREE. 


4 Compere! If JATO doesn't ovtshoot any sling ever 
30 DAY TRIAL 


made, return it in 30 days for full, prompt refund! 
SPORTS RESEARCH INSTITUTE, Room OL-2 2850 Sunset, Los Angeles 26, Calif. 










SHOOTS 
o Pebbles 
ec Balls 
Arrows 
=: Birdshot 









DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED | 


TOMATO 
BUSHELS 
ToaVine 


Now—You can grow the world’s 
most amazing Tomato right in 
your own garden and get from 
2 to 3 bushels of delicious, ripe 
cS tomatoes from every vine. 


BURGESS CLIMBING 


es TRip-t- CROP 
CHK TOMATO grows 16 to 20 feet high. 


ates p Hue, meaty, solid fruit, wonder, 
’ \ 
> \\oe 





MIRACLE 
Yields : 























for canning and slicing. Blight 
free—drought and disease-re- 
sistant. Grows in any garden. 
Outyields all other varieties, 


TRIAL PACKET 10¢ 
Postpaid. Order Today 

3 Packets for 25c 
Write for FREE complete 
Catalog listing many unusual 
Seeds, Plants and Bulbs. 
BURGESS SEED & PLANT CO. 
137 B. Galesburg, Mich. 


as 2 pounds each. Unsurpassed 
\w 





Electronically controlled for 

superb results. Rapid service 
satisfaction guaranteed. 
Prints from any 

size transparency— 
ANSCO COLOR 
KODACHROME 
EKTACHROME 


4x51|5x7|8x10 
Min. order $1. 


90¢/ $1 | $2 mess: 


PROCESSING: ANSCO & EKTACHROME Roll Film 
24 howr— 120-620, 35mm, 20 ex mtd. . . . Only $1.00 roll 
COLORFAX LABORATORIES 




















| Dept. 1-24, Box 3521. Georgetown Sto. Wash. 7, D.C. 


BECAUSE 


PRE- SMOKED 


THEYRE 


GREENSBORO, N.C. 


REAL BUCKSRIN SHIRT 


DIRECT FROM 
. FACTORY 
TO YOU 


BY MAIL 


NTE 
} MONEY BACK 
} GUARANTEE 










POSTPAID 






SIZES: SMALL, 
medium, tance | SUARANTEED 
& EXTRA LARGE WASHABLE 


In Tradition of the West 


Styled after the shirts of pioneer 
days and handmade from genuine !DEAL FOR: 
deer skin by my own Western © Hunting 
leather craftsmen. Soft sun tan ®@ Fishi 
buckskin gives distinctive, hand- ne 
some appearance. Pliable, wash- © Hiking 
able leather is cut full for comfort. @ Archery 
You save by ordering direct. 


® All outdoor & 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG OF Rien wens 
LEATHER & OTHER QUTDOOR GEAR 


Back view 





5095 S. W. Barnes Rd 
Oregon 


and | 











ALUMINUM SINKER MOLDS 
MAKE YOUR OWN SINKERS—it's really fun to melt old 
scrap lead— pour the silvery metal and out comes perfect 
sinkers. Each mold makes from 4 to 13 at a time—all one 
kind in asst’d sizes. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 





No. Name Range of Weights Makes Price Pstg. 
A Clincher ‘4% 02z.to % oz. $2.95  25c 
A2 Clincher ‘oz. to 1 oz. 13 $3.50  25c 
| B No-Snag %0z.to % 02. 4 $3.55 25¢ 
C Bass ¥% oz. to 2% oz. 7 $4.85  25c 
D Bell % oz. to 234 oz 7 $3.35 25¢ 
| € Bank 3 oz. to 1 oz. 7 $1.98  25c 
E RE PIO MINIOIE. aching edadusvedcwucbsawas 95c P. Paid 
BARREL SWIVELS for Mold No. C............ $1.88 per 100 


| 2300° GAS TORCH & TANK.....$6.95 P. Pd.; Melts ladle of 

| lead in 4 min. Burns 8 hrs. Loaded replacement tanks $1.95 
126 page FISHING-HOBBY catalog included FREE 

NETCRAFTCO., Dept. 20, Toledo 13, Ohio 









Send us your Deerskins or Elk- 
skins . . . we'll tan them and 
make fine custom-tailored coats, 
gloves, mittens and many other 
useful, luxurious items... Skins 
also tanned for your use. 


j JACKETS as low as $7.50* 
f Gloves & Mittens from $.65* 
j We will supply additional skins 
4 if needed to make up your item. 
And now you can buy any item in 
our new catalog, custom made for 
you, even if you don’t hunt or have 
any skins or hides to send. 
Good Service Quality Styling 
*Plus nominal tannin t 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG AND PRICES TODAY! 
106k Sr 
MILFUR, INC. : 





Name 





Address. 
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NEW 
JOHNSON 
SEA-HORSE 


5% 


THE NEW 1954 


SEA-HORSE 542—5% hp. New “Suspension 
Drive” sensation. It’s quiet! Packed with 
“big motor” features. Only $210.00* 
ELECTRIC STARTING SEA-HORSE 25—25 hp. 
All the features of the great Sea-Horse 25, 
plus “‘push button” starting! $498.00* 
SEA-HORSE 25—25 hp. Over 30 mph.! With 
6-gal. Mile-Master Fuel System, Gear Shift, 
‘Twist-Grip Speed Control $410.00* 


| 


DW SEAMaRE; 
' 


SEA-HORSES 


SEA-HORSE 10—10 hp. Power, speed and 
terrific “‘getaway.’’ With Mile-Master Fuel 
System, Gear Shift, Twist-Grip Speed Con 
trol. Outboard motoring’s great buy $297 .50* 
SEA-HORSE 3—3 hp. Rugged, 32-lb. twin! 
Plus amazing Angle-matic Drive . .$145.00* 
SHIP-MASTER REMOTE CONTROL — Shift- 
and-throttle. Fits Sea-Horse 10 and both 


25’s. Instant hook-up. From 


*Prices f.0.b. factory, subject to change. Weights are approximate, 
OBC certified brake hp at 4000 rpm. 





The first outboard mo- 
tor ever to win a cita- 
tion from the National 
Noise Abatement 
Council. 


—Entirely New! 

—5'/2 Horsepower! 

—Air Intake Silencers! 

—Exhaust Relief Silencer! 
—Up-and-Off Motor Hood! 

— Gear Shift! rorwaro-neutrat-reverse 
—4-Gal. Mile-Master Fuel System! 
—Twist-Grip Speed Control! © 
—Hi-torque Power! 


—Flashing Getaway! 


Here it is—the quiet_outboard motor! So 
quiet that conversation now becomes a part 
of power boating. Johnson’s new “‘Suspen- 
sion Drive’’ isolates your boat from engine 
vibration — eliminates jitter, chatter, throb 
and noise! 

But that’s not all. Never before have so 
many fine features been concentrated in a 
motor of this trim size—the favored size 
that outsells all others! Here at last are “‘big- 
motor’? developments with small-motor 


handling ease! 


Johnson 








ELECTRIC 
STARTING ! 


s 


— Electric Starting! 
ALSO EQUIPPED FOR MANUAL 
STARTING 


—25 Horsepower! 
—Speeds Over 30 mph! 


—Fitted for Ship-Master Remote 
Control! (Shift and Throttle) 


— Gear Shift! rorwaro-neutrat-reverse 
— 6-Gal. Mile-Master Fuel System! 
—Twist-Grip Speed Control! 


And here is the last word in sheer 
outboard luxury — push button starting! 
This new Sea-Horse is a complete unit 
(except for battery) ready to spin into 
action at the touch of your finger. 
Combined with Ship-Master Remote 
Control for shift and throttle, you 
now have concentrated command of 
power at your steering wheel. Choke, 
start, shift, throttle, steer from any 
seat in your boat —all with lazy ease 
and carefree comfort! 


NEW JOHNSON 
ELECTRIC STARTING SEA-HORSE 25 


FREE! The new Sea-Horse catalog is packed with information on the greatest developments 
Johnson has ever presented. Full details on the new Sea-Horse 54, the new Electric Starting 
Sea-Horse 25 and the newly styled Sea-Horse 10—Johnson’s flashing intermediate model which 
has set outboard motordom afire. Write for your copy. Or see the motors at your Johnson Dealer’s. 
Look for his name under “Outboard Motors’”’ in your classified telephone directory. 


JOHNSON MOTORS, 1100 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Illinois 
In Canada: Manufactured by Johnson Motors, Peterborough 


Sea-Horses FoR DEPENDasitty 





WHEN | WAS TRAPPING THE MARSHES 
NEAR MOBILE, ALA. SOME OF MY BEST 
MUSKRAT SETS WERE NEAR A BEAR TRAIL 


THAT RAN THROUGH ACTANGLE OF BRIARS. 


BEAAS USED U SBYNIGHT... 


- PROBING WITH A FORKED 
STICK SUCH AS MOST MARSH- 
LAND TRAPPERS CARRY. ..- 


34 ourpoor LIFE 

















by WAL KER “Fairhope, Alabama 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


AND | TRAVELED IT BY DAY IN 1 CREPT AHEAD CAUTIOUSLY— 
RUNNING MY TRAPS. ONE MORN- => 


we, 


e~\} 


Tg ow E ~ | HAD TROUBLE FINDING OUT WHO 

; HAD SET THE ILLEGAL TRAP, BUT 

| REMOVED THE TRAP FROM ITS WHEN | DID | THREW A SCARE INTO 
DRAG AND SUNK IT IN THE MARSH HIM THAT HE WON'T FORGET, 











Minnow carrier 


"hone to take your own minnows to 
your favorite fishing spot, instead 
of paying fancy prices for them when 
you get there—or maybe risking -not 
being able to get them at all? Here’sa 
contraption that will do the trick. The | 
materials are few and simple. 

First, get a container that will hold 
5 gal. or more. Anything of tin or gal- | 
vanized iron will do, provided the lid 
can be made airtight. Don’t use one 
that has been painted inside; it will kill 
the minnows. The one shown here is an 


y * 
VALVE —HOSE 
CONNECTED TO 


VACUUM LINE 
OF CAR 














GASKET 


SHORT LENGTHS 
OF COPPER TUB- 
ING SOLDERED 
IN LID 


cotta 














old milk can discarded because of rust 
inside. You will also need several 2-in. 
scraps of 14-in. copper tubing, a small | 
needle valve, and about 8 ft. of wind- | 
shield-wiper hose. | 

Assemble as shown in the drawing. | 
Punch or drill two holes in the lid of | 
the container, just large enough to pass | 
the copper tubing. Solder one of these | 
copper sleeves in each hole, allowing | 
them to protrude for about half their | 
length inside. Cut a piece of wiper | 
hose just a little longer than the depth 
of the can, and slip it over one of the 
tubes on the underside of the lid. At- 
tach the remaining 6 or 7 ft. of the hose 
to the topside of the other tube. Some- 
where in this long hose line install the 
valve. 

Now you're in business. Put the car- 
rier in the rear of the car and fill it 
with water and minnows. Reach up 
under the dashboard, disconnect the 
vacuum line from the windshield wiper, 
and connect it to the long hose from the 
minnow carrier. Start the car motor 
and open the valve slightly. The vac- 
uum line draws air out of the top of the 
container. This is replaced by fresh air 
coming in through the other tube and | 
bubbling up through the water. If the 
lid leaks air, it won’t work. Make a 
gasket from a piece of inner-tube rub- 
ber to get an airtight fit. 

This container will accommodate 10 
or 12 dozen minnows, depending on 
size. They will be as frisky after a 3- 
hour ride as they were when first seined 
from the creek._Joseph E. Martin. 








Time to SWITCH to 
something BETTER? 


HEN choosing whiskey, we're 

all in the same boat. The only 
reason for switching brands is te 
find something better. And the only 
way to find something better is to 
make your own taste test. 


No matter what brand you’ve 
been using, it will pay you to com- 
pare it with Calvert. 


Just sniff 4-ounce samples of Cal- 
vert and your present whiskey to 
compare aroma. Taste each one crit- 
ically to judge smoothness and free- 
dom from bite. Choose the whiskey 
that really tastes better to you. 

Why not see if it isn’t time for 
you to switch to something better — 
a better whiskey like Calvert! 


FREE WHISKEY TASTE TEST KIT! 
Contains 2 glass jiggers, instructions 
and “Whiskey Expert” cards. Write 
Calvert, Room 1821OL, 405 Lexing- 
ton Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. 
(Offer not good where local regula- 
tions forbid. ) 


Compare... and youll 
switch to Calvert 


CALVERT RESERVE BLENDED WHISKEY— 86.8 PROOF—65% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS. 


CALVERT DISTILLERS CORP., 


NEW YORK CITY 
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Lies close to the rod, and behind the hand... 
automatically gives you that wonderful “fly-rod 
balance,” and fingertip control! 


Shakespeare patented wind-weather guard (pro- 
tective cone) completely encloses spool, adjustable { 
drag and line pick-up. The cone lets line flow. 
through the guides—without slapping rod. 


Another Shakespeare refinement for easy opera- (2) 
(3) tion, When ready to cast, a mere backware flick 

of the crank puts it in casting position. No compli- 

cated prepcrations! 


Wait no longer! Here’s a simple long-casting, foolproof 
spinning reel—AT MODEST COST! And it proudly wears 
the trusted Shakespeare name and forest green color. The 


veteran fishermen who have already thoroughly field-tested SHAKESPEARE WIND-WEATHER GUARD DOES 
the Spin Wondereel acclaim it for long, smooth casts... . AWAY WITH LOOSE, WIND-CATCHING COILS 


sturdy simplicity...and dependable uniformity-of- 





drag. Novices (including youngsters) have learned to : Ee .. 
throw lightest baits ‘“‘a country mile” with it in just a few op emer. 
minutes. Spin Wondereel is no compromise...a true spin- 
ning reel in principle, and ‘Made in America”! As a 
“starter,” or to replace an out-dated type, get a Spin 
Wondereel. Try one at your tackle store NOW!...$15.00 


THIS —is the way your line comes 
off a Shakespeare spinning reel ...almost 
straight, close to the rod, directly to the 


N / guides. Longer casts are easy, even into 
CW: NO. 1800 DELUXE the wind... easier to control, too. 
SPIN WONDEREEL 


The “President” of spinning reels! Truly 

advanced, with all deluxe features! Has 

non-reverse control on crank, Carboloy 

pick-up pin, newly designed protective NOT THIS! — Big, loose coils, as 

cone (wind-weather guard), knurled they come from an “open face” 

ring for micrometer drag adjustment, reel...coils that billow and bloom and 
Shakespeare level-wind, and beautiful, slap the rod...cut down distance, make 


-~ lasting forest green casts hard to control. 
Pd metallic finish. Superb! $2722, 











NEW SPINNING BOOK... 


and FISHING CALENDAR ERROR / A Complete Genuine Shakespeare 
SHAKESPEARE CO., Dept. OL-2, Kalamazoo, Mich. Exiga Coy Spinning Outfit for Less than $2590 


Please send me a copy of Now you can get the great new Shakespeare 


“HOW TO OUTFISH THAT GOOD OLD CANE POLE” Spin Wondereel AND genvine Howald Pro- 
and 1954 Pocket Fishing Calendar sess fiber glass Spinning Wondered (the 
mower straight-fiber rod with the spiral markings) 

for less than $25.00. Wait no longer! See 
Address and try this big-value Shukespeare outfit 
NOW —at your tackle shop. 
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MY 
PRIZE 
WORE 
SABLE 


by 
JACK O’CONNOR 





This was the antelope 
I wanted above all else, 
for it ranks among the 
world’s great trophies 











Thomas, ouz head boy (right), admires the 44 14-inch horns of my record-class sable antelope 


winding, rutty road that crept uncertainly through 
the niombo forest. Syd Downey, my white hunter, 
and I led the way in the first of the hunting cars, and the 
two others lumbered and lurched along behind us. The 


()': African safari outfit was rolling along over a 


whole country was powder-dry. Tattered yellow leaves 
clung to the bare branches of the trees, and dry, brown 
shrubs grew on rust-red anthills. Most of the grass had been 
burned right down to bare soil, which now was black, hard- 
baked, and dreary with the musty dead smell of ashes. 

As we rode aiong toward our new campsite I tried to 
conceal my disappointment. This melancholy scrub forest 
was the sable-antelope country of south-central Tanganyika, 
and the sable is one of the world’s great trophies. Yet after 
a good many miles of travel the only living things we'd 
seen were the ferocious tsetse flies that gnawed on our necks 
and wrists and bit through our jackets. 

Then suddenly, across the wandering track, not more 
than 50 yards ahead of the car, galloped two magnificent 


animals. No one needed to tell me that at last I was seeing 
two sable antelope. They looked exactly like their pictures, 
only more so—coal-black bodies with white bellies and 
white-blazed faces, great, sharp, back-curving horns like 
scimitars. Their forequarters were higher than their hind- 
quarters, and like many African antelope they had long, 
mulelike tails. 

Syd slammed on the brakes. Two pairs of binoculars 
came up. As I’ve said, the sable is one of the top trophies 
of the world—and he looks it. His great sweeping horns 
and his handsome black coat would rank him highly de- 
sirable, even if he were easy to get. But he’s relatively 
scarce and generally pretty wary. He is also a brave and 
noble creature. Although he weighs only around 350-400 
pounds—less than the greater kudu and much less than 
his cousin, the big roan antelope—he has enormous vitality. 
If you’re to kill him in his tracks, you must hit him hard 
and right. Moreover, a wounded sable is as desperately 
courageous as a lion. Many dogs and not a few hunters 
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We saw scores of sables on the plains but I held my fire, never quite satisfied. Horns on the bull at right would go 40 inches 


, 


have been killed by wounded sables and even lions have come 
off second best in encounters with the sword-sharp horns. 

“What do you think, Syd?” I asked as the two bulls gal- 
loped off between the trees 

“That bigger one isn’t bad. Maybe he'll go 38 inches, but 
I'd hate to take him this early in the game.” 

So on we drove. The Tanganyika and Kenya record for 
length of sable horns was 46 inches, and I knew that a 
40-incher is a very good one indeed. (I also knew that there 
were two larger races—the giant sable of Angola, southwest 
Africa, and the sort found in Rhodesia.) Of all Africa’s 
trophies my heart was most set on a good sable. So I was 
willing to look some over before shooting. 

We should see a good many specimens, Syd assured me. 
During most of the year the sables are scattered through a 
vast expanse of niombo forest and high-grass country, 
where they are difficult to find and stalk. But in summer 
they should be coming in for water at the river on which 
we'd camp. Since sables water only every third day or so, 
“ve'd have new batches to look over daily. 


| Lepoapenys we emerged from the burned and tattered forest 
to the open savannah country along the river—short 
green grass, groves of tall slender-trunked palm trees, giant 
anthills some 30 feet high, each with its own grove of trees. 
Near the campsite we saw another fine sable bull gallop off 
into the forest and also spotted a herd of seven—one old 
black bull, a rusty young bull, the rest cows and calves. 

The sable bull is born brown but gets darker with age. 
When he is fully adult he is jet-black except for his white 
belly and the white markings on his face. He is an aristocrat 
and looks it. Even at first sight you know that here is a 
real trophy, an animal which ranks not far below the big 
Asiatic and North American sheep, the ibex, the polar bear, 
tne tiger, the maned lion. ... 

In the niombo forest the swarming tsetse flies had been 
famished and determined. Mean insects, those! Some infect 
human beings with sleeping sickness; others transmit cattle 
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diseases with such deadly efficiency that domestic stock 
simply cannot be run in tsetse country. So the tsetse is the 
guardian of the game. Where he exists, the land is not 
swarming with goats and cows. 


ae so, it takes a philosopher to love a tsetse. About the 
size of a horsefly, he can bore right through jacket, 
shirt, undershirt, and skin to suck vour blood. He savors 
insect repellent as if it were mustard on a roast. Knock 
him off your arm, break his wings, crush his body so that 
he falls to the floor of the car, and he'll crawl up vour 
leg and bite you. 

As we moved from the forest into the open country, a 
pleasant breeze came up to dispel the flies. We were in a 
paradise. On one side was a wide, sluggish, silvery river 
lined with tall palms with graceful slender trunks and 
feathery tops. The grass was as short and green as that 
of a lawn, and everywhere great anthills, built up through 
the centuries by colonies of insects, rose above the flat green 
plain. Because the low country is flooded during the rainy 
seasons, no trees except palms can grow there, but every 
great anthill is a haven for a miniature forest of centuries- 
old trees, growing thick and lush. 

Sable antelope were not the only game in this paradise. 
As we drove along we saw a small herd of roan antelope, the 
big-bodied, small-horned cousin of the sable. Wart hogs, 
their tails raised like radio masts, trotted across the trail 
in front of the cars. Now we'd see the great, round tracks 
of elephants, next, the pug marks of lions. 

We made a delightful camp right on the edge of the river 
and after lunch scattered to scout for sable. My Texas pal, 
Red Earley, went with Kris Aschan, his white hunter, Herb 
Klein—also from Texas—with Myles Turner, his guide; and 
I with Syd Downey. It didn’t take Syd and me long to 
realize that something extraordinary was happening. Usual- 
ly a hunter is lucky, even in excellent sable country, to look 
over one or two big bulls a day. Within an hour Syd and I 
saw three herds, and each had at least one black bull. Pro- 








longed drought in the niombo forest apparently was forcing 
sables from many thousands of square miles to come to 
the river to drink. We saw cow sables and their babies, 
young bulls still in the brown coat of youth, middle-aged 
bulls beginning to turn black, and coal-black patriarchs. 
Before we returned to camp for our sundowners that eve- 
ning we looked over about a dozen jet bulls, and stalked 
three for real, close-up inspection. 

I realized that most of the sable trophies I'd seen in the 
United States were not so hot—and that I had a chance to 
get an exceptional one. We saw horns we estimated at from 
35 to 38 inches long. Few sable heads I had seen in collec- 
tions went.much over 35, and one that hangs on the wall of 
a famous sporting-goods store is probably less than 30. 


hen we got back to camp we found that Red Earley 

had drawn first blood with a fine bull whose horns ran 
about 39 inches—an excellent and impressive trophy in any- 
one’s league. Red had shot from an anthill at over 200 yards. 
His bullet struck a bit to the right, and although one lung 
was hit, he and Kris had to follow a long trail before Red 
could put in a finishing shot. Once, as he crept through 
heavy brush while tsetse flies dined voluptuously on his hot, 
chili-flavored Texas blood, he became aware of the wall of a 
building just in front of him. He thought that strange. Then 
he noticed that the texture of the wall was even stranger, 
and finally that it had big thick legs under it. He and Kris 
had followed the blood spoor of the sable right into a herd 
of elephants. 

Herb Klein had not shot a sable but, like me, he had 
seen many. One herd of about 20 bulls ranged all the way 
from brown and frisky adolescents with horns not much 
over a foot long to big black fellows with heads in the high 
30’s. He and Myles aad watched and watched. They’d 
strained their eyes trying to make some of the larger heads 
grow 40-inch horns but they couldn’t quite make it. 

That night a big yellow moon rode the African sky, filling 
the world with long black shadows and misty silver light. 
Hippopotamuses splask.ed in the river in front of our tents, 
and not more than half a mile away elephants screamed and 
tore branches off trees as they fed. When my boy awakened 
me at 5:30 a.m. with the inevitable tea, lions were roaring 
across the river. 

I know of no greater joy than to hunt in a land of plentiful 
game. Next morning Syd and I saw wart hogs, hippos, reed- 
bucks, big roan antelope as large as the heaviest bull elk, 
and tiny oribi—little antelope no larger than red foxes. 
Once we drove around a bend in the river and saw a whole 
herd of cow and calf elephants heading teward the water, 
their crinkled, dusty skin hanging on them in loose folds 
like oversize suits of long underwear. But more than any- 
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I posed happily while the tsetse flies massed for a new attack 


thing else we saw sable—little sable, medium-size sable, big 
sable; brown sable, black sable. 

“T’ve never seen anything like it,” Syd said, shaking his 
head in wonder. “We've already seen more sables than we 
have any right to expect to see in a month.” 

We took still pictures and movies. Some of the herds dis- 
played the typical sable wariness, but not those from the 
back country—unsophisticated bumpkins that had been 
driven out of the deep and uninhabited niombo by drought. 
They knew nothing of men, and cared less. 

Once Syd and I lay for an hour atop an anthill trying to 
make up our minds whether we ought to take the largest 
of three fine bulls. Two, we finally decided, had heads that 
would measure around 39 inches, and the largest would go 
a bit over 40. Maybe we could do better, but there was al- 
ways a possibility that my eyes were bigger than my luck. 


hat afternoon Herb gathered in his sable, a truly mag- 

nificent bull with handsomely curved horns that meas- 
ured 4014 inches, and when he and Myles came in with it 
they were jumping for joy. Herb, who had been shooting 
beautifully during the entire trip and was carrying a .300 
Weatherby Magnum, had put a 180-grain Nosler bullet at 
3,300 foot seconds right behind the big bull’s shoulder. He 
fired from the top of an anthill at over 200 yards and the 
bull went down as if struck by lightning. Just to make his 
day even more memorable, Herb also took a fine big roan 
antelope with an even longer shot. (continued on page 115) 


Family group. The sable bull is born brown but turns black as an adult, with white belly and blazed face. Females have horns too 
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The second bear, waiting in 


the dark, lashed out as the 
hunter entered the canebrake 
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Qyne-man Bear War 


by HART STILWELL 


b Carter, Texas frontiersman, heard a piercing 
A squeal of pain coming from the edge of the 
little clearing around his log cabin. He 
grabbed his muzzle-loader and ran toward it. 
What he saw wasn’t nice to look at. A big hog 
was fleeing toward him, most of the hide peeled 
off its back, and a bear was charging after it to 
finish the job. 
The hog raced past Carter and the bear stopped 
momentarily at sight of the man. Then charged him. 
This was something new to Ab Carter, a man 
who had hunted bears 
since he was a boy. Black 
bears are not ordinarily 
aggressive, dangerous ani- 
mals where man is con- 
cerned. By and large they 
turn and run from men. 
But this one didn’t be- 
lieve in that procedure. He 
wasn’t going to let a mere 


ILLUSTRATED 


Ab Carter stood beside the 
marauder that had charged him, but he 
and vowed death to all its kind 


BY 


man interrupt a meal he had worked so hard to get. 

The steady-eyed frontiersman waited. When 
you have only one shot in your gun, you must make 
it count. At almost point-blank range Carter fired. 
The big ball broke the bear’s neck and it dropped in 
its tracks. 

Carter stood for a long time, leaning on his 
muzzle-loader, thinking about bears and about peo- 
ple. He thought of John Reisinger, who lived not 
far to the east. Reisinger was a cripple as the 
result of just such a fracas as this. A bear had at- 
tacked one of his hogs and 
was gorging on pork with- 
out even going through 
the routine of killing the 
hog. Reisinger had no gun, 
rushed the bear 
anyway—bears always ran 
from human beings. 

That bear didn't. It 

(continued on page 147) 


GEOFFREY BIGGS 











Idaho’s Middle Fork was normal when Hunter returned with guide Tom McCall (at oars of rubber boat) to salvage his cameras 


Well and High Water 


by WALLY HUNTER 


“Nmiling Bill Woods is a man who lives dangerously. 

os He’s a bush pilot. From early spring till late fall he 

flies into the Idaho wilderness area, home of the turbu- 

lent Middle Fork of the Salmon River. And every time he 

crawls aboard his little red plane he does so with the knowl- 

edge that a crack-up in that wild region could end every- 
thing for him. 

But he accepts risks and dangers casually. That’s why his 
greeting jarred me. We met at a dusty little airport on the 
outskirts of Boise, and he extended a tanned hand and said, 
“Glad to see you. Always glad to see a man who shouldn’t 
be alive today.” 

He wasn’t being facetious. He knew what had happened 
to me four weeks earlier, when I was one of a group who 
tried to run the Middle Fork during high water last spring. 
It was a spectacularly unsuccessful expedition. That I got 
out of it alive was the miracle that Bill hinted at. 

There were five of us—-two guides included—in that party. 
It had been planned by Merle L. Tobias, a manufacturer of 
Portland, Oreg., who had earlier made a trip down the 
*Middle Fork when the water was at normal height. He’d got 
such good motion pictures he wanted to go back and take 
more. He also wanted to get some good fishing, and under 
normal conditions the Middle Fork offers some of the best. 
There are no roads into that area, which means you must 
pack in or fly. Few men do either, so the river is lightly 
fished. 
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Im a Portland man myself and Tobias- knowing I was 
a free-lance writer who might be interested in a white-water 
run down the Middle Fork, invited me to go along. The third 
sportsman in the party was Duke Guile, an enthusiastic 
fisherman from Medford, Oreg., who also got a bid. 

Our rendezvous was the Sulphur Creek Ranch in the Idaho 
Primitive Area, roughly 80 air miles from Boise. There we 
met two professional guides, Lea Bacos and Bill Hochstras- 
ser. Since we'd carry a large quantity of photographic 
equipment and camping supplies, we planned to make the 
run in two Navy-surplus rubber boats, one of seven-man 
capacity, the other of 10. We'd use paddles, one fore and one 
aft (the latter as a tiller), although most boatmen on the 
river prefer oars and oarlocks. We figured the trip would 
take three or four days. 


JAJone of us had the slightest notion, of course, of running 

the river in the flood stage. Normally that comes in 
May and we didn’t arrive at the Middle Fork until June 14, 
by which time the river should have returned to normal. 
But it hadn’t. Spring was late last year and the water was 
still at flood stage. 

That was a Sunday. We deferred our start, of course, 
figuring that the river was dangerous and that the fishing 
wouldn’t be any good. But by Tuesday morning the water 
although still extremely high—-had cleared a little. Lea 





















Only my finger tips held onto 
life that day on the river— 
life for both me and my guide 











Bacos figured we could make the run. 
We agreed. That was our first mistake. 

The flood-swollen river was sudden 
death. Disaster rode with every stroke 
of the paddle. It wasn’t merely that we 
were amateurs; the veteran white- 
water man would have been no better 
off. Flooding does strange things to a 
river like the Middle Fork. Huge boul- 
ders that are normally well away from 
safe channels become covered with 
churning water, creating deadly swirls 
in the current that defy the paddler’s 
skill. The pattern of the water cannot 
be interpreted, and you don’t live long 
in white water unless you can make 
split-second decisions that are based on 
something more reliable than wild 
guesswork. 

None of us can deny we had adequate 
warning of the disaster ahead. Danger 
didn’t come catfooting but made itself 
known in a hundred little ways. 

Our plans were simple. Each boat 
would run the rough stretches inde- 
pendently. The cameraman in the first 
would then go ashore and take pictures 
—motion and still—of the second boat 
coming down that particular chute. 
Thus we'd get pictures from both river 
and shore. 

Big Eddy Rapids, below the ranch, 
looked fairly calm that Tuesday morn- 
ing as we launched our gear-filled boats 
and got under way. Minutes later we 
were wet to the skin and the boats were 
sloshing full of water. Just one short 
run soaked everything except our 
canned food. However, we stayed afloat 
But a few hours later we got an even 
more ominous warning. 

It came at Velvet Falls, one of the 
roughest spots on the Middle Fork. I 
had walked downshore—ahead of both 
boats this time—to get pictures of the 
10-man boat as it came over the falls. 
What I saw then should have warned 
me off the river. At the falls I climbed 
atop a boulder the size of a five-stool 
hamburger stand. At my feet the river, 
fat and angry with melted snow water, 
thundered toward its meeting with the 
Salmon. 

At all times the Middle Fork is a 
brawling, lusty river that ranks as one 
of the toughest white-water streams in 
the West. White-water enthusiasts 
(continued on page 96) 


These four remarkable pictures, taken 
by Merle L. Tobias, show how disaster 
struck the author and his boat mate, 
Bill Hochstrasser. They were made from 
the only negatives salvaged from a later 
wreck; black specks are water damage. 
The series shows Hunter and Hochstrass- 
er entering a maelstrom of flood wa- 
ter, Velvet Falls, smashing into a giant 
“rollback,” and capsizing. The bottom 
picture was shot just as Hunter managed 
to drag his drowning companion ashore 
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The Extra Corpse 


by HODDING CARTER 


ILLUSTRATED BY ED VEBELL 


me by day and makes me leap in nightmarish terror 
from my bed. I see all of us cornered by every game 
warden in Arkansas and shunned by decent turkey hunters 
everywhere. My only hope lies in telling all. Or nearly all. 

I am weak enough to plead that I wasn’t the party of 
either the first or the second part, but I know the excuse 
won't hold up. All of us were guilty: Jim Robertshaw, who 
got the extra turkey, and who, being a lawyer, is especially 
culpable; Ferd Moyse, who parachuted into Normandy the 
night before D-Day but says that White River mosquitoes 
are deadlier than SS troopers; Johnny Gibson, who is my 
partner and business manager of. our Delta Democrat- 
Times in Greenville, Miss., and who planned the fatal 
turkey hunt for a whole year; grizzled Conyers Sosbee, who 
guided us; and myself, who am herewith atoning for our 
sins. I guess Leonard Jones, our cook, was guilty too, 
though all he did that fateful April week was prove he 
wasn’t bragging when he said that offenders often came 
back voluntarily for meals at the Greenville city jail, where 
he worked and whence we borrowed him. 

It all started innocently enough. The woods along the 
White River, which empties into the Arkansas side of the 
Mississippi about 70 miles north of Greenville, were full of 
the fattest, most co-operative turkeys in all history—or so 
everybody said. Especially Johnny Gibson, who said it all 
winter and who had been making elaborate preparations for 
a week of turkey hunting long before the Arkansas season 
opened on April 1. Even today we won't tell our wives 
about the provisions that were called for in the six-day 
menu that Jim Robertshaw drew up: the roasts and steaks 
and hams and chops and fish, the fruit and fresh vegetables, 
the snacks and the case of snakebite remedy—all adding up 
to a far richer table than any of us enjoyed at home. 


if Nhis is a secret I can no longer keep; one that haunts 


ohnny attended to just about everything else. He got it 
J on the best authority that Montgomery towhead, an 
island not far above the mouth of the White, was the origi- 
nal turkey paradise. He drove up to Rosedale, that flower- 
and-tree-hidden little Mississippi town across the river from 
the mouth of the White, to find a proper turkey caller in the 
person of Conyers Soshee, a highway-department worker by 
vocation but a hunter by preference and long habit. From 
Mr. Sosbee, whom the rest of us were not to see until the 
day the hunt began, Johnny learned about box calls and 
the relative merits of hand and mouth in fooling a tom 
turkey into cracking a chunk. And from the day he in- 
veigled Mr. Sosbee into coming along, our newspaper office 
was a banshee’s haunt, with profit-and-loss statements hid- 
den beneath strips of rubber, and with the squank-squank- 
squank of the box call drowning out the voices of the pro- 
testing staff. Johnny even rounded up Leonard, the cook, 
and talked Jimmy into drawing up the week’s menu. All 
Ferd and I did was save our strength for the big hunt. 





What warden would believe this story if he 
found an unclaimed turkey aboard our river 
boat, with all five hunters in the woods? 
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And so, on the drizzling daybreak of April 2, our cabin 
cruiser, Mistuh Charley, headed up the Mississippi for Rose- 
dale and Mr. Sosbee, 60 miles or so north. With what we 
had aboard in arms and foodstuffs we could have stormed 
Gibraltar and lived there a month without foraging. 

We reached Rosedale’s landing a little after noon, and 
there was Mr. Sosbee, a lean, weathery man in his late 50's, 
looking just as I thought a turkey hunter should. He car- 
ried a rucksack and was dressed in worn khakis, and under 
his left shoulder—surprisingly to anyone who doesn’t know 
Rosedale—nestled a shoulder holster. 


BI ferme ado he recommended that we first cross the 
river to Arkansas and bear a little north to where 
some of the boys had found some pretty good turkey hunt- 
ing on opening day. With that, Johnny began making 
noises on his caller which so distracted Mr. Sosbee that he 
gave us no more instructions. Instead, in self-defense, he 
devoted himself to the impossible assignment of showing 
Johnny how. 

When we reached the opposite bank it was late afternoon. 
We hadn’t figured on hunting that day anyhow, so when 
Mr. Sosbee suggested that we go ashore and look for 
turkey sign all of us went clambering up the bank and, 
sticking close to our guide, entered the woods. We took 
Mr. Sosbee’s word that what we saw in the dusk was real 
sign, including a dust bath, and we were back aboard by 
dark, for poker, rummy, and no end of boastful predictions 
as to who would get his turkey first. 

But nobody got anything the next day except the thrill 
that is found in the river-valley woodland on a cool, sun- 
shiny day, with the leaves damply green and the wind— 
too much of it for good turkey spotting—rustling the 
unusually heavy foliage of a wet, early spring. I saw 
my first wild turkey that morning, but he was too far 
away, or rather I was too unwary to do anything 
about him. The gobbler was perched in a lightning- 
seared tree, and when he heard us he parachuted 
to earth. I first caught sight of him just as he hit 
the ground, and I could have sworn that the fat, 
black object was a hog. I didn’t shoot, nor did 
Mr. Sosbee or Ferd, who was closest to him, 
but it set us up mightily, and we knew that 
Turkey No. 1 was wait- (continued on page 134) 


A hail from the bank brought 
us to our feet, It was Jimmy, 
and he was carrying a big tom 
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Thelma Krieger’s world-record sailfish stitched the water in a series of leaps that threatened to land it smack in the boat 


or hours we had trolled the deep- 
| er waters around Cocos Island, a 
tiny bit of tropical paradise in the 
Pacific some 300 miles southwest of 


Costa Rica. I sat hunched on the 
blistering cabin of Woody Krieger’s 22- 
foot fishing launch, clamping my legs 
around the signal horn for support and 
shielding my cameras from the blazing 
December sun. 

Woody was trolling for Pacific sail- 
fish, one of the fightingest aerial acro- 
bats of the sea. But so far he had 
attracted nothing but a flock of black- 
and-white frigate birds. They circled 
soundlessly overhead, eyeing the two 
flying-fish baits that skittered nervous- 
ly, one on each side of the wake, some 
40 feet astern. Repeatedly they dived 
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down and grabbed at the choice baits, 
apparently trying their darndest to get 
hooked. 

We yelled and cursed. Finally, in 
complete exasperation, we hurled all our 
empty pop bottles at the flock. 

Suddenly a sailfish braved the com- 
motion on the surface and whacked the 
bait soundly with its bill. The boatman 
never had a chance to cut the motors 
and let the bait play dead. A brazen 
frigate bird swooped past the fish and 
snatched the bait 10 feet into the air. 
The rest of the flock closed in, fighting 
for a share of the prize. The sailfish 
disappeared. 

At this point, we quite accurately 
agreed that light-tackle big-game fish- 
ing was strictly for the birds. 


It was late afternoon before an ap- 
proaching tropical squall sent the frig- 
ate birds winging back to Cocos Island. 
Meanwhile we trolled porsistently at 
about seven knots. Woody Krieger and 
the mate, Eddie Naponelli, stood in the 
sweltering cockpit below, resvlutely 
tending the lightweight tackle. 


(* fish guide, John Ho'den, ‘ung 
out the open hatch of the cabin, 
his eyes constantly scanning the water. 
Suddenly, right behind my left ear, he 
let out a yell that nearly split my head 
open. 

“Right rigger! 
rigger!” 

A dim 


Sailfish on the right 


shadow hung behind the 








New High 


in Sails 


by DON OLLIS 





In the southern Pacific a 
man and his wife set five 


world records in five days 











skipping bait. Tensely, all eye shifted 
to the outrigger pole. Suddenly the line 
snapped free from the clothespin and 
floated down, then slipped beneath the 
surface. 

Holden threw the motor into neutral. 
The launch slowed to a standstill, the 
motor coughing quietly. 

The sailfish had struck the bait solid- 
ly with its needlelike bill and was no 
doubt expecting it to sink slowly, nat- 
urally. The slack in the line played 
out. With infinite patience, Krieger held 
the rod motionless. Then his line began 
to free-spool out. 

Cautiously, Krieger touched his thumb 
to the line on the reel. “The bait’s go- 
ing down,” he said, as if speaking to 
the fish. Gradually he increased the 
pressure on the line. “Don’t spit it 
out,” he coaxed. Then there was a light 
but steady pull on his line. Krieger 
flipped the star drag on the reel. “Now!” 
He yanked the glass rod nearly double. 
With three quick successive jerks of the 
rod he set the hook firmly into the fish. 

Instantly line peeled from the reel. 
Crew, ocean, and launch exploded into 
action. Eddie, the first mate, yanked 
the other rod out of its socket in the 
gunwale and reeled in the baited line. 
Hand over hand he pulled in the bright- 


The sting of the hook sent this one hurtling skyward like a flash of blue lightning 


ly painted wooden teaser plug that pre- 
sumably had attracted the fish. 

The field was now clear for Krieger’s 
line. He needed it. He was tied fast to 
a mighty big and fighting-mad Pacific 
sailfish. 


‘Nuddenly the ocean boiled far to the 

left. The motor roared and the 
launch leaned hard in pursuit. The ho- 
rizon flipped perpendicular in my view- 
finder and I clawed the air trying to 
regain my balance. Krieger howled as 
his knees struck the gunwale. Fifty 
yards of line sang off his reel in the 
sweet sound of battle. 

Straight out of the sea leaped a 
breath-taking flash of silver and purple 
lightning. That’s what the first ap- 
pearance of a jumping sailfish is like. 
Water poured from the fish’s sides, re- 
vealing the rapier bill and the wide- 
spread pectoral fins. On and on it shot 
from the depths until even its tail, clear- 
ing the surface by several feet, was out- 
lined against the sky. Air-borne, with 
its pointed jaws agape, the great fish 
shook its head back and forth, wildly 
trying to throw the hook. The force of 
the leap waned and the fish crashed 
heavily back into the sea. 


Krieger braced himself for the next 
leap. A few tentative turns of the reel 
gained him no line. 

“Here he comes,” yelled Holden. The 
sail was rushing toward the stern. One, 
two, three times it stitched the water. 
The launch surged ahead. Krieger 
rocked back and forth, pumping line 
back onto the reel. 

Since taking the bait, the sailfish had 
spent almost as much time in the air 
as in the water. It was a spectacular 
display of energy, but it took a heavy 
toll on the fish. Gradually the extrav- 
agant leaps subsided into short, head- 
shaking runs. Eddie took the wheel 
while Holden pulled on his gloves to 
boat the fish. Krieger worked the fish 
in closer and closer. Finally the doubled 
section of the’ line reached the tip of 
the pole. In a surge of white water the 
sailfish shot away from the launch, 
taking yards of hard-earned line. 

Again Krieger cranked furiously, 
working in the line. This time he got 
the double line down through the rod 
guides and a couple of turns around the 
reel itself. Now he could apply some 
pressure A moment later the wire 
leader and swivel rose from the wate? 

Holden reached far out and grabbed 

(continued on page 78) 
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A White Hunter 
Lives To Tell It 


by DONALD I. KER 
ILLUSTRATED BY PHILIP RONFOR 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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Three times our number was up as 
the great elephant charged, and 


| three times we escaped. But would 


our luck hold this fourth time? 




















client, Colonel Ashton, had 
Now he wished to prolong 


Kenya safari of 


he 
come to a successful end. 
the shoot and try his iuck at elephants in the Belgian 
Congo, where licenses for several elephants could be ob- 


my 


tained. Formerly in command of a British regiment of 
Guards but now retired, he was a first-class sportsman of 
considerable hunting experience, and had had several notable 
encounters with dangerous big game. 

On his first trip to East Africa, 20 years before, 
Ashton was thrown into a tree by a wounded bull elephant 
and suffered severe bruises and a couple of broken ribs. He 
therefore regarded elephants with the respect they deserve; 
and so, seeking the most thrilling sport of all, we set off 
to the old ivory-poaching grounds of the Congo. 


some 





He burst out of the bush so close we 


were just able to fire before he hit me 
and sent me hurtling through the air 








We presented our credentials to the port chief at Niangara 
and purchased the necessary licenses. He gave us the latest 
information as to the whereabouts of big tuskers and prom- 
ised to send word to Majumbengwe, the native chief in the 
area which we’d hunt, to have porters and guides ready 
for us. 

We arrived at the chief’s village late the same afternoon 
having covered the hundred-odd miles by truck, and found 
everything prepared for us. The chief had received the 
“bush telegraph’’ message around midday; it had moved 

aster than we had in the truck. Bush telegraph is in com- 
mon use in this part of the Congo, and the local drummers 
seemed even more proficient and accurate than elsewhere 
in Africa. 


(continued on page 69) 
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by JIM D. REARDEN 


Our two-man stalk paid off with half a ton 
of Alaska moose meat. But it’s one thing 
on the hoof and something else on your back 





For three days we hauled canoe loads of meat. That’s me above, weary and remembering I still have to run the white water 


alarm as he launched himself into the autumn air 

and sailed across the mountainside. Now, ordinarily 
I'd have been lost in admiration for the colorful little gentle- 
man of the north; this time, though, I cussed him—but 
under my breath. I was sure the racket had spooked the 
two bull moose Jim Brooks and I'd been watching across 
the valley—hardly 400 yards away 

The Alaska moose season would open at daylight next 
morning, and we wanted those two bulls. One of them, a 
massive animal with big, yellow, polished antlers, was bedded 
down under a big spruce; the other, a smaller bull, was 
idly stripping willow twigs and leaves near by. 

We'd spotted them and started back to camp, going maybe 
50 feet, when the ptarmigan noisily rocketed out. Both of 
us froze for a moment, then crawled back to the ridge crest 
to peek at the two bulls again. At first I couldn’t find the 
big fellow and was sure he'd got up, but finally I centered 
him in my glasses. Neither moose had moved. 

We watched them for another 10 minutes before sneaking 
off—this time without a cackling ptarmigan to give us the 
jitters. It was nearly dark when we stumbled into camp 
and ate a cold supper; a fire might have alarmed the bulls, 
which were no great distance away. Then we crawled into 
our sleeping bags. 

“Teacher,” said Jim, “looks like we'll collect meat to- 
morrow.” 

“Could be, sonny,’ I mumbled 

Jim is in several of my classes at the University of 
Alaska, where I head the department of wildlife manage- 
ment—-hence the “teacher” title. I get back at him by 
calling him “sonny,” even though he’s two years older than 
I am. He was a bush pilot before he decided to do post- 
graduate work at the university, which is near Fairbanks. 
(I originally hailed from Corvallis, Wash.; Jim comes from 
Michigan. ) 


cock ptarmigan, flashing red and white, cackled in 
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Wildlife management! Brother, was I to learn something 
brand-new about it! 

We had left Fairbanks the day before in a pick-up truck 
and driven down the Alaska Highway. August was coming 
to an end and the snow line on the rugged Alaska Range, 
paralleling the highway, was creeping slowly down. It took 
us all day to drive the 250 miles southeast to Chicken, an 
old Alaska mining town not far from the Yukon border. 

It was well after dark when we made camp that night 
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Fat cow moose fed on undisturbed as we pushed by them 








beside the Mosquito Fork, a small, swift stream that boils 
out of the mountains. We put up our little plastic tent in a 
driving rain, then turned in. Jim woke up about midnight 
when his air mattress collapsed, and he roused me with his 
cussing as he blew it up again. Then both of us were kept 
awake for a while by the howling of wolves. Their long- 
drawn-out cries sent echoes bouncing back and forth across 
the valley—and chills up and down my spine. 

In spite of everything we were up early, and the aluminum 
canoe was loaded and ready to go soon after daybreak. We 
started seeing game before we were a mile from camp. Big 
flocks of ptarmigan—already partly in their white winter 
plumage—flew across the mountainside. We could see them 
for at least two miles against the red and yellow autumn 
colors of the steep slope. 


fGen moose stood and stared at us until we were out of 
sight. Then a big dark grizzly, digging parka squirrels, 
showed up on the slope half a mile ahead of us. He jumped 
about, making leaps of six or eight feet and tremendous 
swipes with his massive paws—enjoying himself thoroughly. 
When he heard the outboard motor he stood on his hind 
legs to peer in our direction. The canoe alarmed him and 
he dropped to his forefeet to gallop off toward the nearest 
willow patch. He was a real trophy—big and dark, with a 
beautiful, silver-tipped coat that rippled and shimmered 
with every bound. 

“If we get a‘moose and have time I want a crack at him,” 
I said, beating Jim to it by seconds. He grinned and said, 
“We'll toss for the chance.” 

Farther upstream a pair of beavers plunged into the 
water as we passed. Frolicsome otters looked inquiringly 
at us from a quiet pool before they submerged without a 
ripple. Grayling fled through the clear water ahead of the 
canoe, and a bald eagle glided overhead. It looked like a 
hunter’s paradise. 

Shortly after noon we found a good campsite—plenty of 
dry wood, good water, and a level spot. It looked moosey 
too. Keeping quiet and using the ax as little as possible we 
soon had camp set up. Late in the afternoon we took our 
glasses and slipped cautiously up the ridge behind camp. 
We hadn’t gone over half a mile when we spotted the 
two bulls. 

A dismal rain filtered out of the sky the next morning 
and we left camp wearing hip boots and rain parkas; the 
head-high brush was wet, and without rain gear we'd have 
been sopping in minutes. We sneaked up the ridge, hoping 
the two bulls had stayed put for the night. We carefully 
glassed the valley but could see nothing. 

Convinced, after 10 or 15 minutes, that they weren’t there, 
we started to move farther up the ridge. Suddenly Jim 
dropped flat to the ground, gesturing wildly. I flattened 
my face against the wet moss, wondering what he’d seen. 


But other animals—birds, bears, beavers—were more jittery 





Get this close to a cow with calves, and there may be trouble 


“There they are,” he whispered, pointing to an open hill- 
side on our left. ‘“They’re the same bulls too!” 

The smaller moose was in the lead as the two worked 
toward the beds they’d used the day before. Looking nerv- 
ously about, they’d hesitantly walk a ways, then stop and 
look some more. Their great wet antlers flashed with every 
turn of their heads. It was obvious that they knew of 
our camp, which was only a short distance downhill from 
them, and they were reluctant to stay around but still 
wanted to return to their old beds. But they didn’t. As we 
watched, they slowly walked past the valley, over the hill, 
and toward another spruce-filled draw until they were out 
of sight. 

“Let’s let em go for now,” I suggested. ‘‘They’re spooked, 
but they’ll probably hole up in that other draw. We can 
come back for ’em when they get settled down.” 

We hated to leave them, but to crowd them would be 
foolish. So we climbed the ridge and worked the other way. 


fy minutes later we stumbled on another bull. He 
trotted across an opening in the spruces about 300 yards 
off. We were both so surprised that neither of us shot 
and later alibied that we were afraid to for fear of spooking 
the first two. 

“The woods are full of ’em,” Jim muttered as we sheep- 
ishly stood there and watched the bull crash through the 
brush, cross a couple of ridges, and drop down to the river. 
He must have thought we were chasing him, for he splashed 
into the river and trotted and swam downstream for over 
half a mile before he humped his way out onto the bank 
and trotted off into the willows. 

Working our way—more carefully now—-down the ridge, 
we peered through our binoculars, dodged wet willows, and 
mentally kicked ourselves for letting three nice bulls slip 
out of our hands on opening day—all before 6 o'clock in 
the morning. In the next four hours we saw three cows in 
the distance, but not another buil. (continued on page 141) 
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A branch of the wide St. Johns, the Oklawaha is a stronghold for largemouths that make you think you’ve snagged an alligator 
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¢ 
FISHINGEST 
RIVER 


by CHARLES ELLIOTT . — Pee 


Dozens of runs and creeks that open off the St. Johns offer wilderness bass fishing 


i 


' 


The St. Jokns is more than 
fine kass water. For the 


Cap'n it's a love affair 


wand and told to create an ideal 

habitat for bass, I wouldn’t have 
tried to improve on the shoreline slowly 
crawling by. 

But I wasn’t equipped with a magic 

wand. All I had was a six-foot Fiber- 
glas rod and a deadly lure. Overpowered 
by the wonders of early spring on this om ha? ‘ 
semitropical river rim, I’d forgotten to After 40 years, Cap’n Oliver, our guide, cruises the channels like familiar roads 
use even that. My hemoglobin was per- 
colating with an excitement I tried not 
to show. We were gliding under mas- 
sive live-oak limbs with gray shawls of 
moss draped over their crooked arms. 
An emerald grass carpet flowed up to 
the shore and broke off sharply into a 
jumble of ancient piling and limestone 
shelves. I was under the spell of the 
scene when Cap’n Oliver’s voice jolted 
me back to reality. 

“Feed it to ’em, boy. They’re not 
coming in the boat to get it.”’ 

I shifted my balance and shot the 
lure under an overhanging limb, back 
into the shadow of a submerged pilirnz. 

I whipped the rod tip to. give the wooden 
minnow a series of frenzied darts, and 
it was hit from behind with a wallop 
that made the nylon hum. Then the line 
curved upward to present a turbulent 
picture of bronze and black and green, 
all showered in bright drops. The fish 
shook his bulk in our faces and made a 
long swinging run that skirted the , 
(continued on page 130) Bass like the twa Oliver shows the author’s wife are easy to locate, tough to land 





l I had suddenly been given a magic 
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I’ve Killed 
5000 Rattlers 





And in 20 years of hunting I have yet 
to be bitten. But there have been times 


when disaster was only one strike away 











by WILLIAM T. SWEET 


one. I hunt rattlesnakes for sport, as other folks 
hunt game. I’ve been doing it for more than 20 
years, and I've killed over 5,000 of the reptiles. 

That’s quite a passel of rattlers, and in hunting them I’ve 
had thrills and excitement that nothing else outdoors could 
have given me. I fish all summer for rainbows and golden 
trout in the high country of western Montana where I live. 
I hunt moose, elk, deer, sheep, antelope, mountain lions, and 
bears. I like ’em all. I’m a member of the Montana Fish 
and Game Commission and I get a lot of satisfaction out 
of that job. 

But for action and fun and the spice of danger, snake 
hunting tops all my other hobbies. And my wife Lou, who 
hunts with me, feels the same way. I’ve killed 17 bears; 
Lou has accounted fer twice that many. In the last 35 
years we have never failed to fill our elk licenses, and Lou 
has one near-record head to her credit. But we still go 
after rattlers in preference to anything else. 

It started by accident one spring about 20 years ago. We 
bought a 16 mm. movie camera and one of the first things 
we wanted was some rattlesnake film. So we drove down to 
Beaverhead County, on the Idaho border southwest of our 
home in Butte, where rattlers were as thick as quills on a 
porky. There we joined a couple of friends, Jack and Lil 
Keenan, and went looking for snakes. 

We decided we'd kill some, too. They were coming out 
of their dens after winter hiberation, and the four of us 
wound up the day with 167. That was the best day’s hunt- 
ing Lou and I ever had, and it made firm converts of us. We 
have never missed a spring since. 

It’s strictly an early-spring sport, and it comes at a time 
when a man welcomes any excuse to get outdoors. Hunt- 
ing seasons are long past, fishing hasn’t started yet, and 
things are at low ebb in Montana in early May. 

The rattlers are of the prairie variety, a species that 
ranges widely over the dry plains and sagebrush: country 
of the western United States, from Texas and the Mexican 
border north into Canada, and from the Missouri Val!ey west 
to the crest of the Rockies. 

The prairie rattler occasionally grows six feet long hut a 
fovur-footer is a good one, and the average is about 314 reet. 


Me men have a hobby of some kind. Mine is a queer 
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The biggest we ever killed measured 4 feet 815 inches. And 
the species is one of the most vicious and aggressive of the 
whole sullen-tempered rattlesnake clan. The late Dr. Ray- 
mond L. Ditmars, one of our greatest reptile authorities. 
declared that no other rattlesnake, large or small, throws as 
much energy into its fighting coil as this one. And when 
you haul a prairie rattler out of hiding and proceed to polish 
him off at hand-to-hand range he certainly lives up to his 
reputation. He throws himself into an open, circular coil, 
draws his head and neck back in an S-shaped loop, and 
rears the forward third of his body high off the ground, his 
rattles sounding their incessant, dry, rasping alarm. Then 
he strikes like forked lightning at anything that moves 
within his reach. 


en prairie rattlers spend the summer scattered over the 
plains, in the sage and hay meadows. They are chiefly 
nocturnal at that season, hiding in sheltered places out of 
the sun by day and doing most of their prowling and hunt- 
ing at night, so if you find one in summer heat it’s usually 
by accident. We kill more snakes around the dens on one 
good day in May than we could hope to find in a whole 
summer of hunting. 

In fall, as cool weather comes on, they gather at ancestral 
denning places—around broken cliffs and limestone ledges, 








Fy Pt ¢ at oe ce 
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We started to carry the shwease into the shop but the weight of the snakes was too much for its bottom. One end let go 


usually at an elevation of about 4,000 feet—to hole up for 
the winter. The dens, which have crevices, crannies, and 
underground quarters below the frost line, have been used 
by hibernating snakes from time immemorial, and are 
scattered throughout the rattlesnake count But because 
few people seek them out, their whereabouts is often un- 
known even to local people. 


he snakes come back to the dens along about the middle 
of September, often more than a hundred congregating 
at a single hole. In mild falls we have found them still above 
ground as late as mid-November. Bull snakes frequently 
winter in the same dens but we’ve never seen any other 
species associating with the rattlers. Nor have we seen 
any evidence that the bulls, said to be mortal enemies of 
rattlesnakes, give their venomous neighbors any trouble. 
The reptiles pass the winter in a torpor, down beyond the 
reach of freezing weather. With the return of warm days, 
about May 1 in Montana, they move out on the ledges to 
sun themselves before dispersing to their summer range. 
They hang around the den for a few days before they 
scatter, and that’s when we go after them. The weather has 
to be exactly right—sunny, not too windy, and warm enough 
to coax the snakes out of hiding. On a cool, cloudy day you 
might as well stay at home, 


Our equipment is simple. The two important items are 
a .22 handgun and a couple of stout snake hooks for probing 
back under overhanging rocks and into crevices, and for 
hauling the rattlers out into the open. We make our own 
hooks by bending a fork tine into the right shape and at- 
taching it to a rake handle. 

On a warm spring day when the buzztails are coming out 
we can count on finding them scattered over a 100-yard 
circle around the denning place, lying in the shade of rocks, 
soaking up the warmth without exposing themselves to too 
much direct sun, as thick as flies around a honey jar. That 
makes good hunting! Our take for a successful day aver- 
ages from 30 to 50 rattlers, and that provides action to 
satisfy any beginner we have ever taken along. It’s a safe 
bet you'll see snakes in your dreams all night after a hunt 
of that kind. 


Ore the rattler is out in the clear, the simplest method 
of disposing of it is with a hollow-point .22 bullet 
through the head, and that’s the way we handle most of 
our snakes. 

We take a few home alive in burlap bags, but we don’t 
especially relish that and we do it only when we have a 
request for live snakes from a zoo. We have shipped maybe 


200 in all, sending them as far as_ (continued on page 110) 
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How frogs were dropped in tank. (No fish present this time) 


Bass DO 
Fiat Frogs 


by MEL ELLIS 
STGP-ACTION PHOTOS BY JIM MEYER 





In a burst of bubbles, 
a bass strikes a frog. 
The amphibian’s leg is 
now in the fish’s mouth 


William L. Schultz of the 
Milwaukee museum raised 
Herkimer from a fingerling 
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for that rapier thrust is too fast to be followed by the 
human eye. But the photograph above, taken through 

the side of a glass tank with an action-freezing strobo- 
scopic flash, shows what happens when a bass takes a frog. 
This remarkable picture, and the two on the foliowing 
pages, are by-products of my article in the July OUTDOOR 
LIFE: Do Bass Eat Frogs? Anglers started firing letters at 


N | obody has ever actually seen a largemouth bass strike, 


me, some swearing that bass do eat frogs, while others said 
they just hit the amphibians for the fun of it but don’t 
digest them. 

I published a few of these letters in my sports column in 
The Milwaukee Journal, where they caught the eye of some 
people at the Milwaukee County Public Museum. They 
happened to have a bass, name of Herkimer, in a tank. 
William L. Schultz, assistant taxidermist, had raised Herk 
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With the frog clamped in his 
jaws, Herkimer dives. Because 
ef his speed, a separate frog 
was used for each photograph 











The frog is now just a bulge in Herkimer’s belly. Mice fed to the bass were always regurgitated, but frogs were retained 


from a fingerling, feeding him minnows on which he grew 
from one inch to 14 inches long within a year—about twice 
the growth rate of bass in northern lakes. 

In the true scientific spirit, the museum people tried feed- 
ing frogs to Herkimer and found that he not only hit them 
with enthusiasm but also kept them down and digested 
them. Mice, on the other hand, were always promptly re- 
gurgitated. So the question was answered—at least, as far 
as this one particular largemouth bass was concerned. 

When I heard about Herkimer’s performance, I tipped off 
Jim Meyer to take his photographic equipment over to the 
museum and record it for posterity. Jim connected his 


Series D Graflex to two stroboscopic flash units set for 
an exposure of 1/30,000 of a second, and aimed it through 
the glass side wall of the tank. The instant a frog was 
dropped in the water, the bass had it in an explosion of 
bubbles while the high-speed flash froze the action. 

“I have never seen such violence,” said Meyer, who has 
photographed many birds, animals, and fish in action in 
the wild. ‘“‘With the naked eye you couldn’t see how the bass 
gripped the frog or swallowed it. We didn’t know what hap- 
pened until after we had developed and printed the pictures.” 

I regret to report that Herkimer has since died. Somebody 
forgot to turn on the aerator in his tank. THE END 
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I peeked from shelter after Queenie’s first howl to see if she was dead or alive 


asps. TI +t is our text for today. And my message 
from Ge. gia is that wasp grubs are panfish bait 


worthy of the crippling wounds you may get robbing 
their cradle. Wasps do have both mothers and fathers, you'll 
discover, and their normal, tranquil state is fighting mad. 

On a hook, any wasp grub has a caviar rating for the 
bluegill or red-breasted bream, the shiner, the speckled, 
blue, or mud ‘cat, warmouth perch, sucker, and—sometimes 
—-the largemouth bass. 

So, when I was a boy and we felt the hungry urge for a 
fish fry, our first step was in the direction of wasp country. 
This may be anywhere from the barn eaves to the bulrushes 
in a swamp. Usually it’s near water, for there grows more 
of the pulpwood they need to manufacture, in their personal 
mills, the paper for their nests. Except for the low-minded 
yellow jacket, they build their nests in trees, high or low, at- 
tached to a bush, hidden in a clump of blackberry briers, or 
in a mixed mass of blackberry canes and bulrushes. Having 
more contempt than fear of man, the devils are also likely 
to build under barn or shed eaves. 


/Vhat makes it simple: just reach up with a long fishing 
pole, rake the nest loose, and make sure you are behind 
the barn before it hits the ground. I mean a long cane pole, 
and stay near the building’s corner in opening negotiations. 
Finally, don’t stand there poking at the nest if your first 
swipe doesn’t dislodge it. I figure a wasp in flight winds up 
to about 900,000 r.p.m. 

When and if the nest falls, few of them will ride it to the 
ground. They’ll swarm near by looking for someone to 
murder. And within a few minutes they are great ones for 
saying, “Well, that’s that!” and proceeding to build another 
nest. Then you may safely return and pick up all the bait 
one man will need in a day, all in a handy container. 

More often we boys sought our bait in the woods, hunting 
nests attached to low-hanging tree limbs, to bushes or brier 
clumps. For this kind of “knocking wasp nests’—to give 
the sport its proper name—we first hied ourselves to the 
pine thickets. Here each man broke off the tip of a pine 
sapling, bushy and heavy with green needles, about two 
feet long. (I say “man” because we were preparing for 
man’s work.) Trimming a handle at the thicker end of this 
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Sucker Bait 


by PAUL MILLER 





Though my old wounds twitch at the 
thought, wasp nests hold wonderful 
fish lures. You take it from there 











pine top, we quickly had a weapon that could be effectively 
wielded in the manner of a tennis racket or table-tennis 
paddle. Your reflexes, I believe, will guide your use of 
this weapon. 

Now you are ready to dig bait in the air. Lacking a barn 
between you and the enemy—a barn being the minimum 
waspproof protection—you must depend on alert caution. We 
sent one of our band ahead, chosen not for bravery but be- 
cause it was his turn. He would try to knock down the nest, 
using his piney broom if it would reach or the fishing pole 
if necessary. His mission was only to dislodge the nest. 
Then, propelled by the survival instinct, he’d fall back to our 
common line of defense. 

The waspies shoot after the invaders. We whirl our pine 
tops furiously, backhanding, forehanding, fanning, swatting, 
swinging, and praying. Anyone within a mile of the battle- 
field who isn’t stone deaf can score each and every clean 
miss. A wasp-smitten boy howls like a wounded wolf. The 
language of the wasp robbers is elementary; it consists of 
one-word instructions muttered to the man who first ginger- 
ly approaches the nest, and who is not listening at all; then 
it becomes a busy, dead silence but for the swish of the pine 
needles—shattered by those blood-chilling squalls. 





Some of us attained the status of two-brush men. A pine 
top in each hand is not a bad idea, providing you don’t 
swish when you should have swoshed. To err is to learn 
that there is no room to run, or not enough, even with half 
of Georgia at your disposal. 

The beginner is almost sure to get stung at least once in 
his first few raids. Nothing else will teach him the supreme 
caution needed. Nature lovers tell us only the females and 
the workers have stingers, but any wasp is a “he’’ to me, 
because the wasp is so thoroughly virile. To the beginner I 
would say: Don’t dally with this question. If you see a wasp 
zipping your way, you may safely assume it has a stinger, If 
your curiosity extends beyond that I can offer only sympathy. 


feel sure that only a couple of trifling matters keep the 

wasp from taking over the world now, without waiting to 
inherit. One is the apparent absence of mother love for her 
tiny grubs; there seems to be only a communal instinct to 
protect the nest, and when it hits the ground they either 
cannot find it or won’t bother to lug it back up the tree. A 
question of strength here? Twaddle. I’m willing to bet that 
a wasp, certainly a redtail, could sling a jackrabbit over his 
shoulder and fly along home if he cared anything about 
jackrabbits. 

It’s a good thing, too, that grieving she-wasps don’t spend 
days and weeks circling around, mad about their lost little 
grubs. Otherwise the fish-bait forays we made would have 
rendered a vast acreage of Georgia uninhabitable to humans. 


yor. wasp handicap is a sort of myopia about things on 
or very near the ground, proved by the fact that some 
wasps never find their own fallen nest—or else don’t care a 
hoot about it. One summer an old graybeard of our town 
told us that everyone ought to know that wasps wear their 
eyes on top of their heads. “‘They can’t see nothing below 
their line of flight,’ this character swore, “so if you drop 
flat on the ground after you knock the nest, why the waspies 
can’t see you. They’ll fly right on over and calm down after 
a while and you can pick up the nest without all this fuss 
you been makin’.” . 

He was a liar and I can prove it by the case of Hutt Pitts. 
A sad case of devotion to scientific research, Hutt was-—-a 
martyr to folklore. 

Hutt Pitts was a gangling,’freckled kid of 13 or so years 
who was afflicted by spells of serious thinking. He said the 
old man’s theory was logical and he was going to try it. 
Walt Stinson and I kept our doubts, both being normal lads 
who never had a real serious thought until we got through 
high school. We had located a big nest ripe for robbing in 
a pacch of mixed bulrushes and briers down in Bussey’s 
pasture, a rolling expanse of at least 10 acres. Thither we 


Batting skill helps but it gives way to the survival instinct 


Returning to the hotel, the salesman and the widow carried a 
string of my fish, just as if we'd all spent the day angling 


did go, Walt and I detouring via a pine thicket to arm our- 
selves as usual with pine-top bludgeons. Hutt went boldly 
on, armed with nothing but his new intelligence. 

I drew the assignment to open the war, and duly knocked 
the nest out on the open grass. They boiled out to recon- 
noiter and I made it back to my pals before the wasps got a 
line on us. Walt and I set pine tops to churning the air with 
a great exuberance. Hutt flopped to the ground, face down. 

They were redtails, and by the malice of those Walt and I 
were brushing away, I would judge they’d been banished 
from all other wasp communities as being unfit to live with. 
Along came a redtail that had been born deformed and 
wore his eyes underneath. Or perhaps, like the bumblebee 
that never heard an aeronautical engineer prove a bumble- 
bee cannot fly, he simply didn’t take any stock in the tall. 
Anyway, the most exposed part of Hutt was that point whee 
his thin cotton breeches were the tightest. And the redtail 
peeled off into a power dive straight for Hutt’s landing 
field. In one operation the wasp sat down on the spot Hutt 
usually sat, and slipped poor, defenseless Hutt the hypo. 

Hutt had only his good voice and long legs. He used both. 
He quit his theory and cleared Bussey’s pasture in one of the 
fastest two-legged take-offs I’ve ever witnessed. From a 
prone start he cleared the top rail of that old worm fence, 
on his third great bound, showing plenty of daylight. We 
saw no more of Hutt that day. 


here was a country church over in that direction, holding 

an afternoon prayer meeting. In town later I just kept 
my mouth shut when old Mr. Bussey was telling that, from 
what he heard, somebody over there got religion in a big 
way. 

Well, wasps will do that. 

Any man you meet who spent even part of his childhood 
in rural areas can tell you hair-raising tales about fighting 
wasps, but most that I’ve heard had the sole aim of knocking 
down the nest, with rocks, sticks, slingshots, air rifles, a .22, 
or a .410 bore shotgun. Few knew the value of the nest and 
contents. I was born on a plantation in Marion County, 
Georgia, and we moved when I was three to Columbus, Ga., 
which is not very rural. But I had cousins and assorted kin- 
folk strung all over Harris, Talbot, and Marion Counties. 
Families were close and we visited a lot; an entire summer 
wasn’t too long a visit. 

For all I know, the pine-top method of obtaining wasp 
nests was invented around Columbus by the Lucas boys, 
who were older chums of my big (continued on page 125) 
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My morale dragging in my tracks, I climbed all the way to the top of the mountain 





Don't Take a Guest 


by CLYDE ORMOND 


Old dogs learn, but slowly: Atrer a novice 


blacks your hunting eye, don’t turn the other 
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keted the pine’ and aspen of the 

Idaho canyon bottoms, and were 
creeping like silent purple fingers up 
the high ridges. For most of the day 
we'd been huffing and puffing and haul- 
ing Jay’s buck in on the rented steed. 
Like weary hound dogs we plodded on, 
anxious to cover the last miles to camp. 

Suddenly Jay’s voice was charged 
with excitement: ‘Hey, what’s that 
across the canyon?” 

Far across on the eastern rim, a mo- 
tionless white speck glistened in the 
dying sunlight. With the naked eye, 
definition was uncertain. But the 3X 
scope on my rifle told a different story. 
There in the open, confidently out of 
range, stood one of the biggest mule- 
deer bucks I’ve ever seen in 25 years of 
hunting. 

“It’s a buck, Jay. And what a buck!”’ 

Jay groaned audibly. “If he was only 
200 yards closer. You don’t think———” 

Mentally I was marking off the dis- 
tance in hundreds of yards. My Model 
70 was full of handloads, pushing Speer 
130-grain bullets along at 3,000 feet a 
second. Nailing 17 chucks in a row 
had given me great confidence in the 
load, both as to accuracy and sustained 
oomph. “I’m going to try for him,” I 
said. “T’ll kill him or miss clean.” 

After cautioning Jay to hold the 
horse, I took a sitting position in the 
frost-dried weeds of the ridgetop and 
wrapped up in my rifle sling. In the 
scope, the great buck was a tiny broad- 
side statue of wild magnificence, watch- 
ing me with antlered head turned over a 
shoulder. With the crosshairs dancing 
on his spine, I gulped two deep breaths 
and held the third. At that range my 
heartbeat swung the reticule well into 
his neck at each eager thump. The 
sling bit deeper into my arm; elbows 
hugged hard into my knees. ... 

Wham!" 


a afternoon shadows had blan- 


As Leon glassed, Burn picked his spot . 










i 
' 
# 
: 
L 






As the rifle came down from recoil, I saw a tiny spurt of 
blue shale smack under the line of his lungs. The distance 
was even farther than I’d guessed, and I'd missed clean. 
With a new concept of a safe distance spurring him on, the 
old patriarch bounded over the skyline. 

The years should have warned me. Take a guest or a 
rank novice hunting, and he’ll black your hunting eye every 
time. But you know how it is. Jay and I were fishing, 
and over a skillet of grilled cutthroats, anticipation of 
similar joys ran ahead. It was natural for him to ask, 
“Where would a guy go for a big mule buck?” 

“You mean the best place?” 

“The very best.” 

Over the seasons I’d found it—the Caribou National For- 
est near Wyoming. Biggest muleys in Idaho, and gobs of 
‘em. Come late fall, the deer there migrated downward— 
does and small stuff first, with the trophy bucks sticking to 
craggy skyline country till the deep snows. Always I'd 
found bucks there. Big bucks. 

The clincher came within the week. Jay came over and 
looked at my giant mule-deer trophy, a buck with a 30-inch 
antler spread, taken in that country another time. “It’s 
settled,” he said. “You and I are going to hunt there 
this fall.” 

So we did. The first day, at the creek-fork two miles back 
from the road, I sent Jay to the high country, sheer above 
the right fork. I took the left-fork country, lower down, 
saying, “Maybe we'll scare something in to each other.” 

Work had kept us from getting there opening day. Road 
hunters had been active below, and the wise old bucks would 
be drifting into the rugged crests beyond the limit of a road 
hunter’s enthusiasm. So now, tightening his belt against 
the climb, Jay took off and up. 


fig that day I could have killed deer. Within the hour, 
in the “‘deerish” terrain where the aspens of the bottoms 
meet the bitter brush fringing the skyline, I caught the sud- 
den flash of a deer, then no movement. Slowly raising the 
rifle, I made it out-—-a big fat doe standing like a gray 
ghost among the leaf-naked aspens. Does are legal game 
in Idaho, but I wished her luck and went on. 

In midafternoon I saw another deer picking its graceful 
way up through an acre patch of chaparral, and over the 
western skyline toward Jay. It was either a big doe or a 
two-pointer. But who wants such small fry after boasting 
about the best deer country in the state? 

So I reached camp at dusk, buckless. But Jay? His 


and got this buck where none should be. These novices found deer 











hands were gory, and his grin reached into his tanned ears. 

“O.K.,” I said, “let’s have it.” 

“Oh, not much. Only a buck with 10 points, all told— 
the best I’ve killed in 20 years.” 

“Where'd you find him?” 

Jay’s grin was reproving. “As if you didn’t know. Why, 
after I killed him, I saw at least four more bucks—one of 
"em twice as big. The brush up there is full of 'em.” 


ver and over Jay described getting his muley. He'd 
O nearly reached the mountaintop, his eye peeled for 
movements in the scrub aspen. Suddenly there was a snert 
and a flash. There, 100 yards ahead, with antlers like the 
Charter Oak, was his trophy. And Jay, according to his 
10th version, really likes a running shot. Up came the brand- 
new .30/06 purchased for the occasion; down went the buck; 
and that was that. 

Now, it’s nice to have your guest be first to bag a buck. 
But a whopper, right off the bat that way? Tickled though 
I was, I went to bed with a disturbing thought or two. 

So next day, while Jay went to get a horse from a rancher 
up the canyon, I high-tailed it back to the creek forks, and 
across the steep canyon to the big mountain. Full daylight 
was changing the gray to orange and magenta in the east 
by the time I reached the.top. Ah, I thought, just right. I'll 
bust my buck near Jay’s, handy to the horse, and we'll get 
‘em both in today. Then I remembered. Today was our last 
day, for Jay had to leave. 

What happened then? I hunted. I pussyfooted through 
scrub aspen. I took cautious squints across big patches of 
chaparral. I trod noiseless as Hiawatha through the pine 
shadows on the bottoms and twice again I spotted . . . does. 

But along about 9 a.m. I had a chance to kill a buck. 

Sticking my nose over the umpteenth ridge, I saw some- 
thing that didn’t belong. I usually spot a deer’s ears before 
anything else; and there in the aspens was a pair of ears, 
only 80 yards away. Not only that, but there were six or 
eight brown spikes above them. 

As I raised the rifle the buck came to and bolted. Now, to 
hit the head or neck of a running muley at 80 yards is no 
cinch. But I’ve had my share of luck. I cut loose at his neck. 

He disappeared at the crack of the rifle. I congratulated 
myself, thinking that after all I could be forgiven for taking 
a lesser buck than my guest, and went over to view his 
broken neck. 

You’re right. I found the tracks of a running and thor- 
oughly uninjured buck; and tracks (continued on page 104) 


wherever they looked. Mine, at right, came the long, hard way 
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I was ready to re- 
turn his money and 
send him packing 


the guides who took them out. Some were described as 

paragons of wisdom and skill, others as dopes, or as 
frauds who'd do anything to separate the client from his 
money. 

But I have yet to see a candid opinion of sportsmen writ- 
ten by an outfitter. And just as there are all sorts of 
guides—-good, bad, and indifferent—there are all kinds of 
clients. I’ve come in contact with most types, having spent 
most of my life in the wilderness places of the far north 
and guided men from all over America (a few from Europe, 
too). So I'd like to get a few things off my chest about them. 

First, though, a few words about guides. Naturally they 
do their work because they are paid for it, and it may be 
their only means of livelihood. But a guide is usually a 
natural-born woodsman who loves the life and gets almost 
as much pleasure out of a successful stalk as the sportsman 
does. Moreover, the satisfied hunter is sure to spread the 
word his guide was good. 

Therefore the guide has a good stake in any hunt. Un- 
fortunately, though, there is usually more to his job than 
leading the sportsman to the vicinity of big game and get- 
ting him a shot. 

First off, the guide must operate on the theory that all 
sportsmen are poor shots, poor hikers, and poor climbers. 
So he tries to make everything as easy as possible. If, as 
often happens, the sportsman turns out to be a good hunter, 
that suits everybody fine. In any event, the guide’s first con- 
cern is for the success and comfort of his client. 

For example, one of my fellow outfitters took out a client 
who not only had a crippled foot but a heart condition that 
would not permit any great exertion. The man realized his 


| have read a number of articles by sportsmen sizing up 
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Here's a candid but sympathetic appraisal 
of sportsmen by a north-wocds ou’fitter 


who's led scores of thzm on big-game hunts 











limitations but his love of hunting was so strong he wanted 
to go out anyway, though he fully expected to return home 
without game. 

For the outfitter that was a tough assignment. Yet 
through careful husbanding of the client’s energy, cvo-opera- 
tion of all the guides in the party, short hikes, and long, hard 
work for the saddle horses, the outfitter was able to put his 
hunter within reach of a goat, a moose, and two caribou 
The sportsman got them, although he failed in an attempt at 
sheep. When he left he was a satisfied and grateful client. 
Naturally the outfit was pleased too. 

It’s natural that, under the continual burden of providing 
for someone else’s comfort, some guides become restive. I’ve 
heard many of them remark that if they ever came into 
money they’d employ other guides and horses, work_every- 
body 20 hours a day, send the guides out to drive game into 
camp, and shoot from a comfortable chair. Maybe, but I 
:oubt it. 


D° what he will, the guide may run up against a quitter. 
I believe the real hunter is born, not made. He has to 
have an abundance of enthusiasm and perseverance. If he 
lacks those qualities, nothing the guide can do will make 
up for them, and he'll soon tire and quit. But the bred-in- 
the-bone sportsman will wait longer and endure more, even 
in the face of doubtful results. 

Joey was a boy with just such natural enthusiasm. He 
was only 12 when he accompanied his father (whom I rate 
a great sportsman) on a big-game hunt. He was a real chip 
off the old block. Although he was inexperienced in shoot- 
ing at big game, he tried long and (continued on page 100) 
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For years this gorge on the Machias River was a death trap for migrating salmon 


, ven to a die-hard like me it was 
i} plain, by the spring of 1930, that 

the Dennys was in a bad way. I'd 
been fishing the river for nearly a week 
and hadn't seen an Atlantic salmon or 


heard of one being caught. Yet it was 
early June, and the water was just 
right. I waded out of the swift current 
and sat brooding on the bank. 

Memories came back like ghosts 
memories of days when I'd stood in one 
or another of Maine’s crystal-clear 
strear.is and battled heavy salmon fresh 
in from the sea. But this looked to be 
the end, for the Dennys as well as all 
the rest. Oh sue, an occasional salmon 
was being taken out of the Penobscot, 
but few ever got above the dam at 
Bangor. Why kid myself? Maine’s big 
natural salmon runs were gone. Hardly 
a salmon was left. And the causes 
weren't hard to find. 

Lumbering had lowered water tables, 
caused river levels and flows to decline. 
There’d been pollution—industrial and 
municipal. Dams had inadequate fish- 
ways, or no fishways at all, and the 
water-flow management was bad for 
salmon migration. Commercial fisher- 
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men spread nets far upstream, some- 
times taking a full spawning run of 
salmon from an entire river system, 
leaving no seed stock. And there’d 
been poachers, men with snares, nets, 
spears, guns, and even dynamite. 

Meanwhile, conservationists had tried 
to revive the rivers by stocking them 
with parr-—salmon fingerlings that have 
never been to sea but it was a losing 
game. Seldom do more than 20 adult 
salmon out of a stocking of 1.000 parr 
return from the Atlantic. Besides, most 
of the few that did come back got little 
farther than the foot of the dams, 
where they were easy prey for poachers, 
eagles, ospreys, and bears. 

That's how it was in 1930, when I 
quit fishing in Maine for Atlantic salm- 
on. Every spring thereafter I'd find my- 
self on some trout stream in upstate 
New York watching the May flies hatch. 
Then I'd think of salmon. I'd smell 
pines and wood smoke, see streaks of 
silver vaulting the cascades. It would 
be time to go north. I'd think of the 
Dennys, and I'd miss it, but I’d head 
for Canada instead. 


Then, five or six years ago, I heard 
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Salmon in Maine again? He 
But he 
to see a man called 


couldn't believe it. 
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rumors that salmon were again moving 
up several Maine rivers. The Penobscot, 
Narraguagus, Machias, Ducktrap—-yes, 
Dennys too. I listened hard. Anglers 
coming back from trips for trout or 
bass talked about salmon restoration 
and about a man called Bond. A few 
had actually caught a _ pink-fleshed 
specimen. 


could scarcely believe it. If true, 

this was big news for millions of 
:astern sportsmen. It meant that an- 
glers of moderate means once again 
could find Atlantic salmon within a 12- 
hour drive from New York City, less 
than seven hours out of Boston, and 
only a few hours by air from almost 
any part of the Southeast. 

Since fresh reports kept coming in, I 
had to see for myself what was going on 
in the forest and the blueberry barrens 
north of Portland. So last spring I 
packed my salmon gear and headed my 
car for the Dennys River, which is 
cluse to the New Brunswick border. But 
I never reached it. 

Skirting the Maine coast on U.S. 1, 
I crossed the Narraguagus River, then 
slammed on the brakes. I saw a fa- 
miliar roundish figure come puffing out 
of a store in Cherryfield lugging a case 
of soft drinks. Could the shopper be 
Pete Fields from Washington, D. C.? 
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Now concrete weirs built into the ravine check the river’s fall and provide s 


Many times during World War II he 
and I fished the Potomac River for 
black bass and the Chesapeake Bay for 
stripers, but he was the last man I ex- 
pected to see in Maine. But it was 
Pete, and there followed the usual well- 
I'll-be’s. 

Pete and his wife were having a va- 
cation, he told me—and then gave with 
the big news, an 814-pound salmon he’d 
just taken from a big pool upriver. It 
was his first, and he’d fought it nearly 
an hour. ‘“‘We came to Maine for trout,” 
he said. “I'd no idea there were At- 
lantic salmon here. Come back to camp 
and I'll show you where I took it.” 


e had a fine view of the pool from 
Pete’s campsite. Forest-rimmed and 
rock-bound at this point, the Narra- 
guagus flows at a good rate into deep 
water and out again into a long riffle. 
Several men were casting at the far 
side, and we watched them. 
“You know,” Pete said, “the way 
Bond’s bringing salmon back to Maine 
“There it goes again,”’ 
“Who's Bond?” 
“Darned if I know,” Pete shrugged, 
“except that he heads some salmon 
commission or other. Seems he started 
crusading years ago but didn’t get very 
far at first. It’s different now, though 


I interrupted. 


ee 


“~~ 


I saw at least 10 salmon in this pool 
yesterday, and———Look!” 

I looked, and saw a salmon leap clear 
and smack down on the surface with a 
splash that sent my blood racing and 
prompted me to find out more about 
this fellow Bond. 

After leaving Pete I drove upriver to 
where Schoodic Brook empties into the 


Author plays the first Atlantic salmon 
to hit his line in Maine in 23 years 
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afe passage for fish to the quiet waters beyond 


Narraguagus. There I found several fly 
casters, and got one of them to talking. 
Yes, salmon were back in increasing 
numbers on the Narraguagus—and the 
Penobscot too. Great stuff. A state 
agency, the Atlantic Sea Run Salmon 
Commission, was back of it all. 

‘What about a man called Bond?” I 
asked. 

The chap’s eyes lighted up. 
P. Bond?’ He lives in Bangor. Spent 
years laying the groundwork for all 
this—long before the commission was 
ever thought of.” 

That decided it. My trip to the 
Dennys was out, at least until I'd got 
the story of how Bond and his associ- 
ates were bringing Atlantic salmon 
back to Maine. 


“Horace 


| pce I phoned ahead and arranged to 
talk with a man I'd corresponded 
with before 
U.S. Fish 

as chief of the Atlantic Salmon Investi- 


James E. Mason of the 
and Wildlife Service, who 


gation is stationed in Maine. His office 
is in a little white wooden building, 
state-owned, on the University of Maine 
campus at Orono, about 8 miles north of 
Bangor. I arrived on one of his rare 
days off, and Mason—tall and boyish- 
looking, dressed in white T-shirt and 
slacks — said he had time to talk. 
(continued on page 73) 
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The ants swarmed over me, bit- 
ing fiercely. What should I do— 
descend and panic the elephants, 
or stay and endure the torment? 











A White Hunter 
Lives To Tell It 


(continued from page 49) 


The telegraph drum, made of a hollowed-out tree trunk, is 

very tall and narrow—some drums stand seven or eight feet 
-high. A drumstick capped with a knob of raw rubber is 

beaten against various portions of the drum’s side, pro- 
ducing sounds of different pitches. Apparently the aim is 
to produce actual word sounds—not code on the order of 
Morse. I have never heard any other satisfactory explana- 
tion of the method. On a still night the sound carries sev- 
eral miles, and in flat, open country as much as six miles. 

We had seen plenty of evidence of elephants during the 
latter part of the day’s journey. Some native banana plan- 
tations had been trampled flat, and in a few places large 
trees had been pulled down across the road. These we had 
to clear away before we could proceed. 

The elephants had done considerable damage to the plan- 
tations near Majumbengwe’s village, and we found the chief 
quite excited, for he could see starvation in the offing unless 
something was done to drive off the shamba raiders. His 
tribe of marginal-forest natives subsist almost entirely on 
bananas and plantains. Since the men are not hunters they 
have no weapons with which to repel the beasts, which seem 
to have everything their own way. Thus the elephants had 
become very bold and took no notice whatever.of the shouts 
of the natives or the firebrands they threw from the trees. 

Naturally, we were welcome. Drums announced our ar- 
rival: “The white men have come to save us from starva- 
tion. The white men have come to kill the elephants.”’ Gifts 
were laid at our feet, and singing and dancing went on 
that night until early morning. 


had to tell Majumbengwe we were looking for big ivory, 

and that while we'd try to drive off the raiders we could 
look at no elephant carrying tusks of less than three or four 
“arms.” (An African measures a tusk by his own arm 
length—from 20 to 24 inches. Weight is gauged by the 
number of men needed to carry a tusk over a long distance. ) 

Early morning brought a swarm of natives from every di- 
rection, all jabbering at once. Yes, they had seen elephants 
.. . the beasts had raided the shambas last night .. . they 
were still there. Each native had seen the biggest monster 
that ever walked; one swore he saw a bull with tusks so 
long it had to walk backward and drag them along on the 
ground. Such are the tales of natives who smell meat— 
and who know they’ll be rewarded if their information leads 
to the capture of a big tusker. For a guide I selected one 
man who was the calmest of the lot and whose story seemed 
believable, and we started for the spot where the elephants 
had last been seen. 

An hour’s trek brought us to the fresh tracks of a small 
herd that had made off at dawn into the depths of the Ituri 
Forest. We caught up with them before long browsing in an 
“easy’’ part of the forest, where the visibility averaged about 
20 yards. But the only two bulls in the herd were not 
shootable. 

The day being young, we started off in a different direc- 
tion, hoping to cut the tracks of another herd. After a 
couple of hours of hard going we came upon fresh spoor. 
This sign was more promising, for it included one set of 
outsize tracks. I knew, however, that a large footprint 










I am 5 feet 7—which gives you an idea of the Pygmies’ size 


THE AUTHOR: DONALD KER 


onald Ker, who wrote “A White Hunter Lives to Tell 
D It,” is a member of the Kenya firm of Ker & Downey, 

which outfitted and guided Jack O’Connor on his 
African safari. Ker related some of his adventures to 
O’Connor, and Jack urged him to put one on paper and sub- 
mit it to OUTDOOR LIFE. This is the result. 

Ker, who has lived in Kenya since he was 5, killed his 
first lion at 14, his first elephant at 16. Thereafter he took 
elephants each year for ivory until he became a white hunter 
or guide in 1927, at the age of 21. When he met his first 
clients, he reports ruefully, they asked him where his 
“daddy” was—and refused for a while to believe he was 
old enough to guide them after dangerous game. After 
that he tried to grow a beard, but he soon found he could 
make out all right without one. 

After serving with the British forces in World War II, 
Ker and Syd Downey set up their outfitting firm. 





doesn’t necessarily indicate heavy ivory. Once in Kenya 
I followed up two bulls with huge prints—one measuring 21 
inches across, the other 18 inches. I eventually found that 
the smaller bull carried 98 pounds of ivory in each tusk, 
whereas the bigger one had very small ivory. They were 
both colossal animals. 

At midday the colonel and I came up to the herd we'd 
been tracking; it was resting in fairly thick stuff. We had 
to maneuver to one side to locate the big bull, which was 
surrounded by cows, and in doing so we passed a cow at 
close range. She got our wind and went crashing off. taking 
the others with her, and during the scramble we got a 
glimpse of the bull. He had fairly long tusks but they were 
thin and light. 


or did we have any better luck during the next few days. 
We looked over several elephants but it seemed clear 
tha: this part of the country was occupied by breeding herds 
only, and in such cases the bulls rarely carry big ivory. The 
cows and calves are usually squired by young bulls that 
have driven off the older males. Sometimes an old bull 
leaves the herd of its own accord to live a solitary life or 
join up with other bulls—sometimes as many as eight or 
so—which roam the country together. Breeding animals 
are noisy, and perhaps the old boys, disliking the commotion 
of squealing calves and trumpeting cows; turn to bachelor 
life, much as some men retire to their clubs when home 
life becomes too much for them. 
Occasionally you'll find a solitary bull or two in the gen- 
eral neighborhood of a herd but there was no trace of any 
that day. Moreover, we had disturbed the elephants, which 
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The shy, elusive Pygmies eke out a meager existence in the jungle. Here a family has roasted a tiny antelope, entrails and all 


moved deeper into the forest, so we decided to go to the 
Pygmy country, which was three days’ march into the dense 
“rain forest.’”” Majumbengwe’s natives had been given 
respite from the raiders while we were around, but they ex- 
pected more trouble as soon as we moved away and our 
scent disappeared. The scent of the white man always 
spells danger to elephants; not so that of Africans who 
don’t molest them. 

When we arrived at the Pygmy encampment it was de- 
serted, though it bore every sign of having been occupied 
a few minutes earlier. A small antelope was roasting over 
the embers of a fire but all the villagers had fled at our ap- 
proach, getting out of sight before we saw or heard them. 
We sent out our two native guides, who understood the 
Pygmy language, and in an hour or so they came back with 
a little chief, who was shaking with fear. We made him 
a present of coarse salt—-which the Pygmies prize dearly— 
and that steadied him and he gradually gained confidence 
in us. 

Toward evening, after we’d made camp in a small clear- 
ing not far from the Pygmy encampment, I walked over 
with a guide to have a talk with the shy little men. I could 
see many pairs of eyes peeping through the undergrowth 
at a safe distance, and one by one the Pygmies came out of 
hiding, with their tiny bows in their hands and quivers of 
poisoned arrows slung from their shoulders. The women 
and children did not appear at all. I told the chief, through 
the interpreter, that we had come to hunt big elephants and 
that I wanted two of his best men as guides. I added that 
he and the guides would be suitably rewarded and the village 
would have much meat. 

Next morning the two Pygmy guides appeared in camp. 
One was an elderly man with gray hair and a very hairy 
chest; the other might have been his son except that his 
skin was much lighter. Both wore duiker skins about their 
middles and charms around their necks; beyond that they 
had nothing but their bows and arrows. 
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A three-hour march along elephant paths in the forest 
revealed nothing but old tracks crossing the worn trail. 
However I was glad to see that they had all been made by 
bulls; it seemed that we had left the herds behind. It became 
obvious the guides were taking us to some definite place: 
perhaps a feeding ground, salt lick, or the known haunt of 
a big elephant. In another hour we came on the spoor of 
three bulls; the tracks were fresh and the sap on some 
trees from which small branches had been torn was not 
yet dry. A few minutes later we found droppings that were 
still warm. I called a halt and instructed the Pygmies and 
my native guide to remain behind, since I did not know how 
they would behave against elephants. 


hen I followed the tracks. Within a few minutes I heard 

the elephants’ belly rumble; it sounds like distant thun- 
der and is generally a sign they are resting up. I tested 
the wind and found it was veering—not steady for more 
than a few seconds at a time. But that was quite usual in 
the Ituri Forest. We proceeded cautiously until we caught 
a glimpse of a big bull about 20 yards away, partly con- 
cealed from sight by the two smaller elephants. 

The tusks of the big boy were clearly visible as they 
rested on the limbs of a tree. He was a beauty. Would the 
wind behave for just one minute while we maneuvered 
around to the left so we could get a shot into his vitals? 
Luck was against us. The elephants caught our scent and 
went crashing off. 

The colonel decided we must have that big fellow at all 
costs, so we called the natives to us and proceeded along the 
trail. We had gone scarcely a mile when, to my surprise, 
we came on the elephants again. Evidently they weren't 
badly alarmed; perhaps they’d only heard a twig snap. It 
had been my experience in some parts of Kenya and Tangan- 
yika that when a bull got one’s scent he’d usually move for 
10 miles or more without stopping. 





The three elephants were standing on the alert in rather 
heavy undergrowth, facing the direction from which they 
had come. The big fellow stood in the middle, throwing his 
trunk high now and then to try to catch the scent of any- 
thing approaching. To kill him would require a well-placed 
shot in brain or heart, and a heart shot was made impossible 
by our position and the terrain on each side. I therefore 
thought it wise to wait for about an hour in hopes the 
animals would settle down; perhaps the big bull might then 
offer us a side shot. 

The colonel said he’d try a frontal shot from his double- 
barreled rifle if he couldn’t get into more favorable position. 
I didn’t approve of that, because I have seldom been suc- 
cessful with the frontal head shot and know of few hunters 
who have. The bullet must penetrate a great thickness of 
trunk, then a massive, hard bone, then a honeycomb of bone 
cells—all before it reaches the relatively small brain. In 
all, the bullet must first penetrate about 30 inches of thick 
hide, gristle, and heavy and light bone. And it’s likely to 
glance up off the frontal bone, which normally lies at an 
angle (depending, of course, upon the position of the ani- 
mal’s head). 

Well, we waited for the hour and the elephants were still 
in more or less the same position. So the colonel took his 
frontal shot at about 15 yards’ range. The big tusker went 
to his knees but was up again in a second. Then it was too 
late for the second barrel, since one of the smaller bulls had 
crossed in front of our target. (It had been agreed earlier 
that I would not shoot unless it was absolutely necessary.) 

I did not say, “I told you so,” but I’m afraid I looked it. 
We followed the fleeing animals until it got late but there 
was no sign of blood—there seldom is from a head shot— 
nor evidence of a halt indicating the bull was feeling the 
effects of the wound. One always feels ill when a wounded 


beast gets away but we had done our best to get him, and in 
any case it appeared he’d only have a severe headache for 
a few days, then recover. We wandered back to camp with 
heavy hearts. 

It struck me that the Pygmies would lose faith in us after 
this, but next day they were as cheerful as ever on the trail. 
Now and then the leader would jump aside and seize a large 
land snail, crack its shell against a stone, and devour the 
contents raw. He swallowed large tree slugs whole. 


§ x he gestured to us to stop. Then he cautiously crept 
toward a large, heavy, green snake that was coiled 
around a branch. It was a sight worth seeing. The Pygmy’s 
movements were so neat and slow they could hardly be 
noticed, and gradually—very gradually—he got within reach 
of the snake. Then his hand darted forward and gripped it 
behind the head. Quickly he smashed the head against the 
tree trunk. Then he wrapped the still-wriggling snake in 
large leaves, bound it with creepers, and threw it to the 
younger man to carry back to the cook. It was all in the 
day’s work and not a word was said by anyone. 

It was difficult to make the little people understand that 
we wanted only big elephants. Time and again, too, while 
we were on hot spoor, they’d dart off together after some 
animal we had disturbed, or spy a bees’ nest in a tree and 
proceed to cut it out. I hated to reprimand them for this 
natural hunting, but we had ours to do too. 

A few days after our loss of the big fellow the colonel 
shot an 80-pounder—that is, an elephant carrying 80 pounds 
of ivory in each tusk. All the Pygmies turned out to cut up 
the carcass and carry back the meat. They were joined by 
men, women, and children from distant groups who got news 
of the kill. In two days all that remained of the six-ton 
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He stalked it so slowly I could barely discern his movements 


carcass was the skull and some of the heavier bones and 
hide. Most of the natives gorged themselves with raw meat, 
and a few were soon rolling on the ground, groaning and 
holding their bellies. 

With all this the forest was badly disturbed. We had to 
move to a new ground a full day’s journey from our first 
camp; the Pygmy guides said it was good elephant country. 
Not long after we arrived we came upon the tracks of two 
bulls that had crossed the trail some two hours earlier, and 
we decided to follow them. We left the younger guide behind 
to lead our porters to the new camp and also to inform the 
Pygmies in the area that we were not cannibals but rather 
nice people who would give them plenty of salt and meat. 

We followed the trail for about two hours, then had to give 
up, because the two bulls had not stopped to lie up or feed 
and it was obvious we could not catch up with them that 
night. So we started back toward the safari. About dusk, 
the usual tropical thunderstorm broke down upon us and we 
were compelled to spend the night under a large tree, with- 
out food or adequate protection. Soon we were soaked to the 
skin. Since the wood was wet we couldn't start a fire. 


he Ituri Forest is a depressing place at best, with a high 

humidity that seems to drain one’s energy. Its floor is 
always wet and swampy, and pitted with holes—often two 
feet deep—-made by elephant feet. Since the holes were full 
of water and we fell into them frequently, we never got dry 
until we reached camp at 10 o'clock next morning. 

In the days that followed we again came across the tracks 
of the three bulls that the colonel had panicked with his 
shot; I immediately recognized the track of the big fellow 
by the mark or a small growth on his left front foot. We 
followed the tracks and in time began to smell something 
strong—rather like putrid meat. Then I noticed that one of 
the bulls had rubbed his head on a tree and left a patch of 
greenish matter, which I judged had oozed from a wound 
now two weeks old. 

A little farther on the big fellow had turned off to have 
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a mud bath, which is customary with elephants, rhinos, and 
buffaloes that are bothered by flies. He left a clear im- 
pression of one of his tusks in the mud at the edge of the 
bath, and it measured just over seven feet in length. That 
would mean nine feet overall when the tusk was extracted. 
Judging by the circumference—the tusks were not very 
thick—each would weigh about 125 pounds if their hollows 
were not too large. 

An hour later we could hear the bulls feeding in a par- 
ticularly thick patch of forest. Leaving the natives behind, 
the colonel and I approached very cautiously, testing the 
wind every now and then. The undergrowth was so thick 
it was necessary for us to move on our hands and knees. It 
was while I was in this position that I saw a front leg re- 
sembling the trunk of a tree not more than 15 yards away. 
I gestured to the colonel and pointed to it. The brush was 
so dense it seemed we could do nothing but withdraw for 
the time being and wait until the bulls moved off into an 
easier patch of forest. 


B* just as we started to turn back the treacherous wind 
veered. The bull got our scent and came straight at us, 
but we didn’t see him until he was seven or eight paces off. 
He thundered toward us like an express train. His large ears 
were spread out, his trunk was high in the air, and that 
magnificent set of tusks seemed to tower just above us, 
making us feel as small as Pygmies. 

We fired simultaneously, aiming at his head at an angle 
of about 45°. Our bullets turned him, and as he swung 
around I gave him the second barrel somewhere in the 
region of the shoulder. I had no confidence in either shot; 
there had been little time to place them and the angles of 
impact were wrong. We could hear the bull crashing off 
through the forest with the two others, and we followed on 
the double. One of our bullets must have struck a heavy 
blood vessel, because blood had gushed out on the trail. We 
gained confidence, for it looked as though he might have 
been badly hit, but hope evaporated as the bull pulled away 
from us, showing no sign of weakness. 

After several hours of tracking we heard him gurgling 
through his trunk; the heavy blood trail had been caused by 
a wound in it. He had stopped in the thickest part of the 
forest, and was about 40 yards away when he scented us. We 
couldn’t see him, of course, but we knew immediately when 
he started for us. Trees and saplings crashed until it 
sounded as though the whole forest was being torn down. It 
seemed hours before he showed himself, again at such close 
range that one of the small bushes he forced down with his 
forefeet hit the barrel of my rifle, which was at my shoulder. 
The colonel gave him both barrels and so did I. But this 
time he came on—refusing to turn. 

I don’t know if it was his front foot or his trunk that 
caught me., Anyway I was thrown heavily against a tree 
12 feet away, knocking down some bushes on my way. My 
rifle and I parted company. I staggered up, somewhat dazed 
and badly shaken, but felt no pain. 

My first concern was for the colonel, but he had leaped 
to one side and was now ready for the bull to return. It 
did sound as though he were huntigg us, and he was not 
many yards away. In a little while though, we heard him 
move on. I recovered my rifle and found it intact. I was 
grateful for a chance to recover and plan a new attack. I 
was trembling and my mouth was dry, so I finished my 
water bottle and smoked two cigarettes, one after the other. 
The colonel, who hadn’t turned a hair, was impatient to get 
moving. I could see it was getting late, and that something 
would have to be done soon. So although I’d have preferred 
half an hour’s rest, we started in pursuit of the bull. 

The maddened elephant hadn’t gone far; we could hear 
him tearing up the country in his wrath and gurgling 
through his trunk. By now the light was bad. As we, ap- 
proached him he heard us and charged at the sound, trum- 
peting as he came. We could do nothing but stand our 
ground and wait until the bushes burst open in front of us. 

And again we just had time to shoot at the great bulk as 
it emerged, hoping that at least one bullet would find its 
mark. The only effect our salvo had was to turn him 
slightly. That was fortunate for us; we were in a very bad 
position. He went crashing on for a hundred yards and 
stopped somewhere in the bush. 

Neither of us spoke at first. Then the colonel—who was a 





nonsmoker—asked me for a cigarette and drained his water 
bottle dry. I knew it was now too late to follow the bull 
but I beat my client to the suggestion that we do so anyhow. 
The colonel nodded agreement, then said he thought it bet- 
ter that we return to camp. Since we couldn’t have seen our 
front sights I did not argue. 

We returned to the natives, who were waiting on the 
track some distance back. They, of course, had heard the 
sounds of battle and expected to see us carrying the bull’s 
tail, for the first thing one does after killing an elephant is 
cut off its tail to prove ownership. We hated leaving the 
animal to suffer but had no alternative; in any case we felt 
sure he’d be dead before morning. We reached camp at 
about midnight. 

The elephant had received 12 shots from our .470 and 
.476 rifles, their bullets weighing 500 and 520 grain respec- 
tively and packing muzzle energy of nearly 24 tons each. 
As I've said, all the shots were badly placed; it could hardly 
have been otherwise. The elephant, like other African ani- 
mals, has tremendous vitality, and once it recovers from 
the shock of the first bullet it can go on taking lead with 
little immediate effect unless a vital spot is reached. That’s 
why I always impress my clients with the necessity of mak- 
ing the first bullet count on any animal. 


badly placed shot, apart from causing unnecessary suf- 
fering, leads to trouble. A wounded animal of the 
dangerous class will sometimes charge immediately after 
being wounded, especially with a stomach shot, which 
maddens him. Or he'll seek cover in a thicket, donga, or 
bush. Then the hunter must act quickly and shoot straight. 

So it is far better to let a beast escape unwounded rather 
than to chance a wild shot at a prohibitive range, because 
careful, patient stalking can get you up to the animal again 
and you can dispatch it with a carefully placed shot. Most 
casualties in the African hunting field stem from the fol- 
lowing up of a wounded animal. 

Next day practically the whole Pygmy population near 
camp followed us out to collect the meat. But we were 
amazed, when we reached the scene of battle, to find no 
elephant. A large patch of forest floor had been trampled 
flat and covered with coagulated blood. I examined the 
tracks and was able to confirm a story that I had always 
treated with reserve. 

The two smaller bulls had returned to help their wounded 
companion escape. One on each side of him, they had sup- 
ported the big fellow as he got away, breaking a path 10 or 
12 feet wide through the forest, smashing down smaller trees 
and avoiding the big ones. This path continued for about a 
mile and ended upon approaching a thicket of dense under- 
growth. There the elephants had parted, the wounded bull 
going straight ahead into the brush. 

It seemed that about all we could do now would be to 
circle the area with the hope of finding the trail where the 
bull emerged. But the little Pygmy guide volunteered to go 
into the bush and see if the bull was there, dead or alive. 
The bush posed no problem for him; he and his kind have 
traveled this sort of country all their lives and can almost 
run through the heavy stuff. So I didn’t think he’d be in any 
grave danger if he came upon the bull. 

Sometime later he came back and reported he’d seen the 
big bull with its tusks resting on the branch of a tree. It 


was, he said, being fed by the two other bulls, which were 
moving back and forth with branches and bark in their 
trunks. It seemed like a very dubious story—one that a 
native might tell to “prove” that he’d seen the elephant. Yet 
later we were abie to see, by their tracks, that the smaller 
bulls had done just what the Pygmy said they did. And 
there were leaves and stripped, chewed-up branches on the 
ground where the wounded bull had stood. 

Now that we knew he was still alive we were naturally 
anxious to end his suffering as quickly as possible. But we 
had three elephants to contend with, all likely in very bad 
temper. Fortunately the wind seemed to be steadier than 
usual and in our favor. We found a fairly easy way into the 
bush and spotted the bull standing in the position described 
by the Pygmy. The two other elephants were some distance 
behind him. . 

In order to make sure of our kill this time, the colonel and 
I fired together—the colonel at the heart, I at the brain. 
Thus ended the misery of a truly plucky and noble beast. 
The shooting drove his two companions off. 

The Pygmies, whom we had left behind, soon arrived and 
cut off the bull’s eyelashes and other parts of the carcass to 
make medicine, since they considered this animal to be be- 
witched. They also cut thin slices of hide from the trunk, to 
be worn as charms that would make them brave. 

Six weeks at a stretch is quite enough for anyone in the 
Ituri Forest, so now we decided to return to Majumbengwe's 
village and then drift downriver in native dugouts to the 
more open country bordering the forest. That took us two 
days, and we were glad of the rest. It was most pleasant to 
be in the sun again. 

The country was fairly hilly and wooded, with large areas 
of tall elephant grass mixed with patches of short grass. 
It was full of tall anthills, which make good lookouts from 
which to scout the country for elephants roaming in the 
10 or 12-foot grass. That grass is wicked stuff to hunt in; 
one cannot see a yard ahead and it is stifling in hot weather. 

We spotted a herd of elephants in a belt of the tall grass 
but they were too far away for an estimate of their ivory. 
So we crossed a valley in’their direction, climbing an anthill 
every now and then to check on their position. After a while 
we heard them feeding not far away. 


he colonel and I each climbed a tree tall enough to give 
us a view of the countryside. The elephants, much closer 
than we had thought, were feeding toward us downwind. 

I had just spotted them when I was attacked by hundreds 
of stinging black ants, whose nest I had evidently disturbed. 
I was in a predicament, not knowing quite what to do— 
whether to descend the tree and thereby alarm the elephants, 
which were now almost beneath me, or endure the pain of 
the stings. I found that I could cope with the situation by 
moving along the branch on which I was standing and hold- 
ing onto the one above it, at the same time stamping my 
feet to repel boarders and brushing the insects off my body 
with my free hand. I was most relieved when the herd 
passed on and I was able to scramble down. 

This was excitement enough for one trip, so it was prob- 
ably just as well that in the next few days my client filled 
his elephant license without further difficulty. 


THE END 


The leg stood like a tree trunk, scant yards away, and the colonel saw me gesture toward it 
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THE NATIVES’ RETURN 


(continued from page 67) 


I told him I’d just left the Narra- 
guagus, where I'd seen a leaping salm- 
on, and that I wanted to meet Horace 
Bond and learn more about what had 
been going on in Maine. 

Mason smiled. “It’s quite a story,” he 
said. “Suppose I phone Bond and see 
if he can join us. Meanwhile I'll try to 
fill in a few facts.” A call to Bangor 
assured us Bond would be over soon. 

“It’s interesting that you’ve come 
straight from the Narraguagus,”’ Mason 
. said as the two of us settled down, “‘be- 
cause that’s where the major improve- 
ments have been made.”’ 

I learned it’s the first salmon river in 
Maine to be entirely cleared of ob- 
structions and declared free of all seri- 
ous pollution. Last year it was stocked 
with nearly 100,000 yearling salmon, all 
with fins clipped so their migration pat- 
terns may be traced. (Yearling fish 
give a much higher return from the sea 
than the older stockings.) Give the 
Narraguagus 10 years, and Mason looks 
for it to become one of the best salmon 
rivers in eastern North America. 

Restoration work on this and other 
salmon rivers in Maine was authorized 
by the Atlantic Sea Run Salmon Com- 
mission, a permanent three-man body 
the state legislature set up in 1947. It 
consists of the commissioners of two 
state departments — Inland Fisheries 
and Game, and Sea and Shore Fisheries 
—and a third man appointed by the 
governor. That third man turned out 
to be Horace Bond, who is now chair- 
man. 

In view of its limited facilities and 
funds, the commission has made as- 
tonishing progress. The Fish and Wild- 
life Service has been spending about 
$20,000 annually for hatchery opera- 
tions, and last year contributed $7,500 
in addition for research. Maine appro- 
priated only $10,000 last year, but pro- 
poses to jump that to $14,000 this year 
and next. 

The commission’s first research re- 
port, Mason told me, showed that nat- 
ural runs of salmon, once found in at 
least 33 Maine rivers, had become al- 
most extinct by 1920. Even 10 years 
before I gave up salmon fishing in 
Maine every river except the Penob- 
scot, the Ducktrap, and possibly the 
Dennys was dead—no longer able to 
support the regular cycle of salmon 
propagation. 

Just then Horace Bond arrived. I 
knew when I shook his hand that I 
was meeting a real son of Maine. Mid- 
dle-aged, of medium stature, with close- 
cropped gray hair, Bond typifies the 
Down East conservative. His glasses 
frame a pair of keen, sharp eyes, while 
a determined chin and a firm mouth 
give character to his warm, friendly 
smile. I’d been warned he’s so anxious 
to give others credit for the salmon 
comeback that you’d think he’d done 
nothing but sit around and watch. Per- 
haps I could at least get him started 
talking about himself. 

“When did you catch your first salm- 
on?” I asked. 

He was silent a moment, and seemed 


to stare out across time. Then he 
grinned. “When I was 31,” he said. 
“That’s when I really got the fever.” 

An indifferent salmon angier until 
then, he got such a wallop out of 
battling his first salmon that he wanted 
to catch mere. But the more he fished 
the worse his luck got. That led him to 
ask everybody why there weren’t more 
salmon in Maine’s wonderful rivers. Re- 
fusing to take shrugs for an answer, he 
started his own investigations, taking 
as much time off from his poultry and 
dairy-feed business as he dared. 

If state law says dams should have 
fishways, he’d ask, why aren’t there 
fishways? Why don’t we write a law 
with teeth in it restricting commercial 
netters before the netters take our last 
salmon? Questions like these were 
hard to answer, and often embarrassing. 
Bond put them up to every key indi- 
vidual who’d listen, and to some who 
wouldn’t—at first. By doing so, he 
often was able to induce changes for 
the better. 

He urged discouraged fisheries men 











Horace P. Bond, left, and J. E. Mason 


talking over salmon-restoration ideas 


to take another look at salmon plans 
that had been pigeonholed. He listened 
patiently while dam owners explained 
why they couldn’t or wouldn’t install 
fishways or destroy dams they no longer 
needed. Then he’d quietly persuade them 
to reconsider. “We try to understand 
their problems as well as our own,” 
Bond said when I asked how he went 
about getting dam owners to co-operate. 
“We respect their rights and privileges, 
and we assume they’ll respect ours.” 

Bond used the same approach on 
poachers, often spending hours with 
young culprits explaining why they 
should let salmon complete their spawn- 
ing missions. But when he ran into bad 
violations he’d report them to the ward- 
ens and let the law take its course. 
Many old-time offenders, he’s found, 
get a kick out of poaching. With them 
it’s a kind of game as well as a source 
of meat and income. 

After some years of lone pioneering, 
Bond found himself on the Penobscot 
River Salmon Committee, which was 
trying to clean up the Penobscot and 


get salmon over the six dams barring 
them from the spawning beds and rear- 
ing areas of the East Branch, Seboeis, 
and Wassataquoik headwaters. Fish- 
ways then existent, built after the dams 
were up, were a sad compromise, and a 
permanent salmon run of any size was 
impossible. Bond served so effectively 
on this committee that he was made a 
member of the Federal and State of 
Maine Joint Salmon Committee. Later 
he became its chairman. 


W: finally began to get action,” he 
told me. “We got every fishway 
on the Penobscot reconstructed, and we 
stepped up salmon stocking on all Maine 
watersheds.” 

The restocking program fell through, 
chiefly because no more saimon eggs 
were to be had from Canada, but the 
work didn’t stop. A few adult salmon 
were still getting up to the foot of the 
dams on the Penobscot and the Machias. 
Bond conceived the idea of trapping 
these fish and using them for brood 
stock. Then he persuaded the Fish and 
Wildlife Service to help out, and in a 
joint undertaking over 1,000 brood 
salmon were trapped and stripped. 

Then in 1947 the Atlantic Sea Run 
Salmon Commission was set up and 
Bond, you remember, became one of its 
three members. 

Its first big job, Bond told me, was 
to regulate how and when Atlantic 
salmon may be taken, and in what 
quantity. Many times in the past Bond 
had tried to talk the commercial inter- 
ests out of netting all the brood fish way 
upstream and into sharing the yearly 
runs with sportsmen. They turned him 
down cold. But once their worst of- 
fenses were curbed, they caused little 
or no trouble. * 

The commission then turned to pollu- 
tion, poaching, and the removal of ob- 
stacles—natural and man-made—that 
barred salmon from spawning beds. 

“Let’s go to the Bangor dam on the 
Penobscot,” Bond suggested, “and I'll 
show you the fishway there.” 

It was similar, he explained as we in- 
spected it, to those at five other dams 
on the Penobscot—Veazie, Great Works, 
Old Town, Howland, and Mattakeunk. 
It’s actually an artificial cascade that 
flows, strong and unbroken, down a 
series of 10 pools. The pools are eight 
feet square, and evenly spaced from top 
to bottom of the dam. Inbound salmon 
find the fishway entrance and ascend 
easily from one pool to the next. 

These rebuilt fishways gave Penob- 
scot salmon a big lift. but Bond isn’t 
satisfied with them yet. He showed me 
where at ebb tide and during periods 
of low river conditions, water pours in- 
vitingly into the Bangor pool below the 
dam from the tailrace at the power- 
house on the opposite shore. Salmon 
like solid water, so at such times they 
head that way, missing the fishway en- 
trance, and putting themselves within 
easy reach of poachers. This is true at 
other dams too. But the commission 
plans to correct all that soon. 

From the fishway Bond took me to 
the Penobscot Salmon Club on the bluff 
above the Bangor pool. Bond was 
elected to membership, a coveted honor, 
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and has served three terms as presi- 
dent. There’s every reason to hope, he 
told me with great earnestness, that 
within two spawning cycles—say about 
10 years—every Maine river suitable for 
salmon will be producing self-perpetu- 
ating spawning runs involving more 
than 55,000 adult fish a year. 

“All it will take to make sport fishing 
for salmon here the equal of Canada’s,” 
he went on, “is a litthe more work on 
pollution, a little more co-operation 
from dam owners, a littie more money, 
and a little dynamite in the right spots.” 


pyre I took leave of Bond he ar- 
ranged to have Jim Fletcher, com- 
mission biologist, take me in tow. I 
met Fletcher at Machias, a typical 
northwoods town on the Machias River. 
Not even an avid Dodger fan could show 
more enthusiasm-—-for his work, for 
Horace Bond, and for the Fish and 
Wildlife Service. Fletcher was as anxi- 
ous to show me around as I was to go. 

“Let’s have a look at the Narragua- 
gus first,” he said, ‘‘because it’s the first 
salmon river in Maine that’s had all the 
obstructions taken out of it, and has 
been cleaned up and restocked. Now it’s 
getting full, natural spawning runs once 
again. They had been exterminated.” 

I was shown a winding path of crys- 
tal water cutting through mile after 
mile of wilderness that is home to 
moose, white-tail deer, ruffed grouse, 
eagles, and black bears. It flows be- 
tween heavily forested mountains and 
through great blueberry barrens that 
extend right down to the outskirts of 
Cherryfield. It’s a wild and beautiful 
river, and more sea-run salmon are 
spawning in it today than for 100 years. 

About a century ago the Narragua- 
gus had salmon runs the’ equal of any in 
Canada. The loggers came and put up 
dams. At one time there were 19 dams 
on the main river and 25 on the 
West Branch. The huge salmon runs 
dwindled, then stopped, and the river 
died. 

In 1950 the Atlantic Sea Run Salmon 
Commission and the Fish and Wildlife 
Service, in a joint survey of the Narra- 
guagus, found that the river and its 
tributaries flow for 150 miles without 
serious pollution, although there’s some 
mild contamination from sawdust at 
two points. 

The chief obstacle to salmon restora- 
tion on this river was the impassable 
Beddington dam, 27 miles upstream, 
which stretched 250 feet across and was 
eight feet high. 

The dam, owned by the St. Regis 
Paper Company, wasn’t being used, but 
past efforts to have the company de- 
stroy it had failed. The commission 
decided to make another try, Fletcher 
said, with Bond doing the negotiating. 
This time the company not only gave 
permission to blow up the dam bvt even 
supplied the dynamite. The Maine 
Warden Service did the job in 1961, thus 
opening 20 additional miles of the main 
river and all of the higher tributaries. 

“How come the paper company 
changed its mind?” I asked Fletcher. 

‘“Maybe it’s because Bond always sees 
both sides of a problem and tries to 
work out a fair solution,” Fletcher sug- 
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gested. Salmon attract all kinds of peo- 
ple, including poachers with torches, 
campfires, and cigarettes. The paper 
companies own great tracts of forest 
land and have much at stake in timber. 
What they’re really afraid of is fire. 
“Bond understands such things,” Fletch- 
er summed it up. 

The commission has worked to make 
beaver dams passable for salmon, to 
keep logging debris out of the water, 
and to stop further sawdust pollution. 
It also has studied the possibilities of 
installing water impoundments to bol- 
ster the natural stream flow in low- 
water periods. But these things, of 
course, take time. 

Jim led me back to the pool just 
above Cherryfield where Pete Fields 
battled his first salmon. A man and 
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his wife were camping there, and two 
boys were busy with fly rods. The man 
told me that the day before, he’d seen a 
school of salmon in the pool, and caught 
one after a few casts. As we talked, I 
saw a salmon boil down in the tail of 
the pool—further proof of the river’s 
new vitality. 

From the Narraguagus, Fletcher took 
me to the Machias. This is his river— 
you could tell that from his voice and 
his eyes. He’s studied every foot of it, 
as part of the job of bringing back its 
once great salmon runs. 

First we visited the Machias dam, 
over which no salmon passed from the 
mid-1800’s when it was built till 1937. 
Then a fishway consisting of seven con- 
crete weirs was installed beside the 
dam. Unfortunately the river at this 
point pours swiftly into a rock-strewn 
gorge where migrating fish have been 
bruised and often xilled. In 1941 the 
Machias Valley Sportsman’s Club added 
four weirs at its own expense, but they 
proved inadequate. 

Eight years went by.. Then the com- 
mission had four more weirs put in the 
gorge. These, added to the others, 
raised the water level to the- proper 
point. Within 25 hours after their com- 
pletion commission workers above the 
gorge netted 27 adult salmon for in- 
spection. They were unmarked and un- 
injured. 

Two 


more fishways are needed, 


Fletcher told me, before the Machias 
can come into its own. One should be 
built five miles upriver, at the Whitney- 
ville dam, with a gatekeeper to regulate 
the water flow. The second fishway is 
needed at the old Centerville dam, 
though a section of it has settled so 
that even now, when the water is high, 
adult salmon can leep over. 

All in all, the Machias is coming back 
fast. Reliable guides and trappers re- 
port seeing Atlantic salmon as far as 
40 miles above the third Machias dam, 
and claim the fish are spawning in the 
tributaries in good numbers. 

Fletcher said the commission has 
plans for restoring the St. Croix and 
the Aroostook, two huge river systems. 
Because the Aroostook flows for several 
miles through New Brunswick before 
emptying into the St. John River, the 
proposed Tinker Falls fishway near 
Andover, N.B., will be built with Amer- 
ican capital, and Canada will supply 
salmon for stocking. 

While Fletcher takes pride in the 
commission’s achievements, he made no 
bones about the big job still to be done. 
Fluctuating water conditions caused by 
operation of a dam far upstream are 
interfering with natural salmon spawn- 
ing and rearing in the Dennys, for ex- 
ample. Fortunately, nearly every Maine 
river that the commission has marked 
for salmon restoration is pollution-free 
at its most important headwaters, 
spawning beds, and rearing areas. And 
high water in spring dilutes the heavy 
pollution downstream on some of the 
more industrialized rivers, enabling the 
salmon to get through unharmed to 
spawn. 

So there’ssmuch to look forward to, 
Meantime, I’ll never forget the wild 
beauty of the Machias as I fished it in 
the mist, at Fletcher’s invitation, the 
morning before we parted. Neither will 
I forget the first Atlantic salmon in 
Maine to hit my line in 23 years. He 
put up a fight that had me running like 
crazy up and down the river before I 
was able, finally, to lift him out—9% 
pounds of struggling might, fresh in 
from the sea. 

To me that fish was a dream come 
true, and I couldn’t help thinking how 
pleased Horace Bond would be when I 
told him about it. For Bond’s dream 
too is coming true—a dream of bring- 
ing back full spawning runs of At- 
lantic salmon to every suitable river 
in his beloved State of Maine. THE END 


Vise for Tying Knots 


ying complicated knots in fishing 

tackle is made easier by a knot vise 
recently invented and placed on the 
market by a Massachusetts angler. The 
device consists of a U of spring metal 
which is screwed to a board or work- 
bench. Bolted horizontally on each 
arm of the U is a fiber washer. Leaders, 
lines, or hooks to be joined with knots 
are wedged under the washers, leaving 
the hands free for tying. The spring 
action makes it possible to apply ten- 
sion when needed. The vise is especi- 
ally useful in tying the blood or barrel 
knot; in fact, the inventor says that a 
user can tie the knot blindfolded. 








RED GRANGE 


America’s greatest all-time 
ball carrier gives some 


THOUGHTS ON FOOTBALL 


In my opinion, old-time football was 
often boring to watch. 

The old game all too often looked 
like a tug of war, where one side finally 
beat the other by weight and by wear- 
ing it out. In spite of all the hollering 
about the good old days of football 
(which was when I played the game), 
I go for the modern game the boys are 
playing today. It’s fast. It’s deceptive. 
And it gives the players plenty of 
chance to use brains as well as brawn. 

However, I’m glad they dropped the 
two-platoon system the colleges were 
using. I didn’t like that. Of course, 
many experts will disagree with me. 
But these are my personal ideas, and 
lil argue for them any day. I feel the 
same way about Luckies. Smoking, 
like anything else, is all a matter of 
taste—and I like Luckies best. I like 
the way they smoke, feel and look. 

To me, however, the big thing about 
a cigarette is the way it tastes. And I 
say Luckies taste better. [ can’t think 
of a better reason for smoking a 
cigarette. No kidding now—can you? 


Exactly why Luckies taste better: 
Two things account for the better 
taste you get in a Lucky Strike. 

One: Better taste starts with fine 
tobacco, the light, naturally mild 
tobacco that goes into each and every 

Lucky. Remember: L.S./M.F.T.— 
Lucky Strike means fine tobacco. Two: 
Luckies are made better. Always round 


and firm and fully packed. 


Enjoy a Lucky’s better taste today. 
Yes, Be Happy—Go Lucky. Luckies 
are made by The American Tobacco 


Company, America’s leading manu- 


facturer of cigarettes. 
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Take 4 easy 
hours now... 





for care-free boating 


INVESTIGATE TREVARNO GLASS FABRICS 


In just four hours* you can apply Trevarno Fiberglas' Boat Fabric to your 
wooden boat hull, and e/iminate forever tedious scraping, caulking, patching 
and finishing! 

Completely impervious to rot and marine growths, Trevarno is available 
with DuPont “Chrome” Finish, which imparts permanent water repellency, 
greater strength, more resiliency for shaping, and crystal clear lamination 
(wood shows through). Easy to apply to planked or plywood hulls, ideal for 
decks and cabin tops, too—gives complete protection from sea, sun, scuffs. 


SIMPLE APPLICATION: 


Just brush resin-hardener mixture on clean, dry hull. 


Lay on Trevarno fabric. a iN Apply second coat of resin- 
4 


hardener. | \. When dry, hull is ready to use or paint. 


"va 


Pigmented resins now available, giving permanent, scratch-proor 


colors—without painting! You re-surface and paint in one operation! 


*Average for Tr CVa C Ni @) At your sporting goods 


boats under 12’ and marine dealers, 
tT.M. Reg. GLASS BOAT or write for literature. 
FABRICS 


COAST MANUFACTURING & SUPPLY COMPANY 


BOX 711, LIVERMORE, CALIFORNIA 2936 
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NEW HIGH IN SAILS 


(continued from page 47) 


the metal leader. Eddie crowded for- 
ward with the persuader, a ‘sawed-off 
baseball bat with a thick lead core. 
Holden heaved on the wire leader. 
“Got him!’”’ he yelled as his free hand 
closed around the bill of the fish. “He’s 
worth weighing.” 

The fish struggled to get free, churn- 
ing suds into the cockpit. “Hit him, 
Eddie, hit him!” MHolden’s hand was 
being clobbered against the side of the 
boat, but he hung on. Though he has 
mangled and broken his hand billing a 
fish in this manner, Holden never uses 
a gaff on sailfish. Even the weight of 
the blood lost by gaffing may mean the 
difference between a record and just 
another big fish. Eddie clubbed the fish 
until it stopped struggling. 

“I think you've got a record,’’ gasped 
Holden as they maneuvered a line 
around its tail. 

“You think so?” said Krieger hope- 
fully. “Oh, it looks pretty small to 
me.” he added with the patient resigna- 
tion of a life-long angler whose wife 
holds all the records in the family. 

It was dark by the time our launch 
pulled alongside the brilliantly lighted 
Observer, the 97-foot converted harbor 
mine sweeper from which we operated. 
When his sailfish was measured and 
weighed on officially tested scales, 
Woodrow G. Krieger had his first world 
record: a 184-pound Pacific sailfish, 10 
feet 4 inches long, on 30-pound-test 
line. Fighting time: 40 minutes. 

Woody grinned happily, shaking 
hands and laughing off congratulations. 
He was still grinning like a kid when I 
finally got him posed for the traditional 
big-fish photograph. 

Only a month before I had sat in 
Woodrow G. Krieger’s office in Para- 
mount, California, discussing this trip. 
He had the enthusiastic air of a desk- 
ridden executive just itching to hang 
up a Gone Fishing sign, and this looked 
like a real opportunity. Krieger is head 
of a West Coast oil company that was 
looking into tidelands oil off the coast 
of Peru. He could use his big boat as 
a base for business as well as for fish- 
ing. A group of scientists from the 
College of Medical Evangelists at Loma 
Linda, Calif., would also be aboard, col- 
lecting fish and other marine speci- 
mens of that area for an Office of Naval 
Research project. So the Observer 
would be fitted for a nine-month cruise. 
Krieger’s wife, Thelma, and their two 
young sons, Dennis and Stephen, would 
also go along. I was invited to photo- 
graph the scientific work. Like the 
Kriegers, I would be able to fly back to 
California when business and sport were 
concluded. The Observer would stay in 
southern waters the full nine months. 

“It would be nice,” Krieger mused, “‘if 
you could also get some sport-fishing 
pictures. You see, we’re going through 
areas where the big fish hang out. My 
wife and I have been big-game fishing 
for about 10 years now. She already 
has four world records.” 

He leaned back, cupped his hands be- 
hind his head, and looked at the softly 

(continued on page 128) 
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ot content to coast along on its 
| \ 1953 records for superior per- 

formance, the outboard motor in- 
dustry has gone al! out again this year 
to offer many engines that not only are 
basically new in design but that in- 
corporate some decidedly advanced en- 
gineering features. 

Contending for honors as the most 
radical improvements of the year are 
the electric starter, the automatic bailer, 
and cushion or suspension mountings 
which cut motor noises to a minimum. 
Less spectacular, but equally impressive 
in point of product improvement, has 
been the re-engineering of some models 
to increase their power, and the ex- 
ternal redesigning of others to make 
them lighter and more compact. Few 
1954 motors can truly be classified as 
repeaters, and even most of those have 
been modernized in appearance, im- 
proved mechanically, or had some ad- 
ditional conveniences built into them. 

Features which a few year’s ago were 
considered revolutionary are common- 
place on the new motors, particularly 
the bigger ones. Most noticeable, per- 
haps, is the prevalence of remvte con- 
trol. Practically every sizable motor 
being offered has gearshift or neutral 
clutch, and remote-control assemblies 
have been developed as accessory items. 
Similar provisions also have been made 
for remote fuel supplies, often with 
jumbo tanks and fittings coming as 
standard equipment. 

While motors in the smaller horse- 
power ranges have been purposely kept 
simple, practically all show some im- 
provement over last year’s models. In 
the main they’re surer in their starting, 
more dependable in operation, more 
powerful for their weights, and should 
prove to be longer-lasting. 

To take care of the record-breaking 
demand they believe will develop for 
outboards this year, most manufactur- 
ers have expanded their production fa- 
cilities, and some already have built up 
sizable inventories of the more popular 


OTC 


models. Though it may be that demand 
will outrun supply in some lines as the 
season wears on, the trade generally is 
expecting to do much better by de- 
liveries this year than was possible in 
1953. 

Reflecting increased costs, prices on 
the whole have been increased slightly 
for the first time in two years. The ad- 
vances haven’t been across the board, 
however. Some models have been re- 
duced by a few dollars, and others re- 
main the same as last year. But con- 
sidering the mechanical improvements 
and the number of new features added, 
where modest price mark-ups have 
been made they are more than offset by 
extra values. 

To give you some idea of how wide 
and varied the 1954 outboard-motor 
market is, here’s a brief résumé of what 
the leading makers are offering. 


vinrude’s line of five models includes 

the entirely new 714-h.p. Aquasonic 
Fleetwin, which has been called the 
“whispering power’ motor. Tackling 
the noise problem from an entirely dif- 
ferent angle, Evinrude engineers pil- 
lowed the motor’s powerhead with twin 
resilient mountings to isolate vibration. 
They also installed in it twin-carburetor 
turbo-silencers which tune out the high- 
er sound frequencies. This model also 
has gearshift and all the Evinrude fea- 
tures, including roto-matic control, 
cruise-a-day tank, and auto-lift hood, 
but it weighs only 49 pounds. That’s 17 
pounds heavier than the Lightwin, yet 
the Fleetwin develops more than twice 
as much horsepower. 

Sharing the limelight with the Fleet- 
win is Evinrude’s new Big Twin Elec- 
tric, which is fitted with an auto-type 
starter driven by an electric motor and 
operated by a push button. The starter 
is not an attachment or an optional 
feature but an integral part of the 
motor. It increases the motor’s weight 
10 pounds over that of its companion, 


by J. A. EMMETT 


OUTDOOR LIFE’S BOATING EDITOR 


Zi 


J. A. EMMETT 


the 25-h.p. Big Twin. The 3-h.p. Light- 
win and the 15-h.p. Super Fastwin 
round out the line. 

Johnson’s answer to the demand for 
a quiet motor is its new Sea-Horse 
5'%-h.p. model. This is a brand-new 
motor, not a face-lifted version of last 
year’s 5-h.p. engine. Johnson has long 
pioneered in making outboards quieter, 
and its various developments are incor- 
porated in this model, together with a 
new method of cushioning which pro- 
vides flexible contact between motor 
and hull. In addition, the new Sea-Horse 
has gearshift, twist-grip speed control, 
separate plug-in fuel tank, and John- 
son’s “up-and-off” hood. 

Also being presented for the first time 
is the Sea-Horse 25 Electric. It is a 
standard 25-h.p. motor equipped with 
bendix-drive starter, choke-and-starter 
control plate for panel mounting, elec- 
trical relay box, and necessary wiring 
to connect the engine with a standard 
6-volt battery. 

The Sea-Horse 10 has been re-engi- 
neered to include carburetor air-intake 
silencers and a new snap-removal hood. 
Various refinements have been made in 
the Sea-Horse 3 and the standard, non- 
electric 25-h.p. model. 


sg gritty outstanding contribu- 
tion to the 1954 outboard market is 
the introduction of the first automatic 
boat bailers as standard, built-in equip- 
ment on the company’s entire line with 
the exception of the smallest motor. 
A vacuum pump connected to the mo- 
tor’s drive shaft with a 4-foot detach- 
able strainer-fitted hose, the bailer is 
said to be capable of pumping a gallon 
of water a minute with the motor idling. 
Its maximum capacity is rated at ove1 
150 gallons an hour. None of the water 
pumped through the bailer enters a 
motor’s cooling system. 

Scott-Atwater also has streamlined 
the lower units of its 5, 742, and 10-h.p. 

(continued on page 83) 
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FREE! Send for big new catalog of the com- 
plete Evinrude line for '54. Striking full-color 
action pictures of all models. Write for it today! 





Sort: 
eee 
on Amertods tirest oitboard miler! 


Skipper, step aboard! Slip behind the wheel... press the 
starter button... shift gears and streak away ... all] without 
going near the motor! Now a finger touch whirls your Big Twin 
to life, as easily and surely as starting your car. Now full remote 
operation becomes a reality! With Evinrude electric starting 
and Simplex controls you lounge in comfortable forward 

seat in complete command. You start your motor—choke 
it—shift it—“gun” it—troll it—idle it—all with finger tip 

ease! Anyone—your wife or youngster—anyone who can 
manage a boat can start and run the new electric Big Twin. 


Evinrude brings you electric starting perfectéd in every detail 
for outboard operation. With powerhead engineered and 
balanced for electric starting. With push-button electric choke 
to make starting fast and positive under all conditions. 


For years, enthusiasts have looked forward to the time when 
electric starting would do for outboard boating what the electric 
starter did for the automobile. Now it’s here—from Evinrude— 
giving you operating convenience and handling ease to match 
expensive inboard runabouts and cruisers—at modest cost ! 


SEE YOUR EVINRUDE DEALER! Look for his name under 

“Outboard Motors” in the yellow pages of your phone 

book. See the complete line of Evinrudes for 54. BIG 

TWIN, 25 HP%*, in electric starting and standard models. 

Super FASTWIN, 15 HP, most versatile performer in its 

field. The revolutionary FLEETWIN Aquasonic, 7.5 HP, 

whisper quiet, smooth as sailing! LIGHTWIN, 3 HP, a 
with famed Fisherman Drive. For free catalog, write ; 
EVINRUDE MOTORS, 4268 N. 27th St., Milwaukee, Wis. a 


IN CANADA, Mfd. by Evinrude Motors, Peterborough fitted ‘ie “AP 


at 4000 R.P.M. 


ACBIG TW 


with Electra Starting 


G 





Buccaneer’s latest is this newly 
designed 12 h.p. gearshift twin 


Hiawatha’s 1954 line is headed 
by this 12 h.p. gearshift twin 


Kiekhaefer is introducing this 
new, heavy-duty Mercury Mark 50 


Wizard’s 12 h.p. Powermatics are 
equipped with remote fuel systems 
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Champion’s “Jubilee” 5 h.p. has 
gearshift and separate fuel tank 


Johnson’s new 5% h.p. Sea-Horse 
features cushion-drive mounting 


Montgomery Ward’s new Sea Kin 
12 h.p. features full gearshift 


PK peak Mighty Mite furnishes 
1.7 h.p., weighs only 18 pounds 


Evinrude’s Aquasonic Fleetwin, 
7% h.p., has silent suspension 


Lauson’s 6 h.p. air-cooled twin 
has planetary-type transmission 


Sears, Roebuck’s line of Elgins 
includes this gearshift Twin 16 


LeJay’s Elec-Troll model ¢an be 
run with 6 or 12-volt batteries 





Flambeau’s alternate-Gring twin 
5 h.p. has automotive-type choke 


Martin offers twist-shift speed 
control on its latest twin “75” 


Scott-Atwater’s new models have 
automatic built-in boat bailers 


British Anzani’s 1954 offerings 
include 10 and 15 h.p. Unitwins 


1954 OUTBOARDS 


(continued from page 79) 

motors by moving the water pump out 
of the slip stream and above the water 
line, and redesigning the horizontal 
gearshift to the vertical. This is said 
to give the motors additional power 
and make them more weedproof. A fur- 
ther feature is the neoprene cushioning 
of powerheads to cut down vibration 
and noise. External redesigning of the 
16-h.p. model has reduced its weight by 
10 pounds. Except for the Super Single 
8.6-h.p., all Scott-Atwaters are gear- 
shift models, and have snap-on control 
connections. 

The Kiekhaefer company, which this 
year is celebrating the 15th anniversary 
of its Mercury motors, is presenting 
four models. Spearheading the line is a 
big 4-cylinder Mark 50 designed for use 
on large and small outboard cruisers 
and family outboards, and also for 
heavy-duty commercial work. It is an 
unusually powerful motor, but it starts 
easily and is surprisingly compact and 
light (120 pounds) for its rated horse- 
power of 40-plus. The model has anti- 
friction ball and roller bearings on 
crankshaft, driveshaft, propeller shaft, 
and connecting-rod .crank pins and 
wrist pins. Other features include a 
new sealed-under cowl to give protec- 
tion against following seas and spray, 
a cowl-around lifting and carrying han- 
dle, and a one-piece underwater gear 
case. 

Next in size is the 16-h.p. Mark 20, 
which comes complete with reverse- 
neutral clutch and remote fuel tank. 
Completing the Mercury line are the 
Mark 7, a 74%-h.p. model for use on 
work boats and light runabouts, and 
the 40-pound Mark 5 which has push- 
button neutral in its tilt handle. 


—— 1954 ‘Jubilee’ selection 
includes new 5, 742, and 15-h.p. mod- 
els with gearshift, 74 and 15-h.p. with 
hydro-drive, and three ‘“Hot-Rod” mo- 
tors. The company is also repeating the 
popular 3144-h.p. Guide. The line is fea- 
turing ‘4-in-Hand” control which syn- 
chronizes boat and motor operation. 
The feature, built in the handle, makes 
it possible to steer the boat, regulate 
the motor’s speed, and engage or release 
the gears, all by convenient one-hand 
operations. The “Jubilee” models 
rubber-mounted to isolate vibration 
have removable hoods and separate fuel 
tanks. The hydro-drive models have 
hydraulic clutches and independent pro- 
peller controls designed for slow trolling. 
Western Auto Supply is introducing 
two new Wizard models, a Super Ten 
and a Powermatic 12. It also is offer- 
ing a Super Twin 6, a repeat. The 
Powermatic 12, which replaces last 
year’s Powermatic 10, has synchronized 
spark-and-throttle control, and com- 


plete gearshift. It is also equipped with 
a 6-gallon, plug-in type remote fuel 
system and a removable two-piece cowl- 
ing. The Super Ten has been stream- 
lined externaliy, and also has a remote 
fuel system and detachable cover. 

Martin has added another “200” to its 
line—the 20-h.p. Silver Liner. Designed 
for heavy-duty service and for use on 
outboard cruisers and runabouts, it is a 
gearshift motor, has a remote auxiliary 
fuel tank, and is equipped for remote 
control operation. The other twist-shift 
models in the line include the 20-h.p. 
Silver Streak, the “20”, “45”, “75”, and 
“100”. All have mechanically controlled 
poppet valves, inboard swivels, and ver- 
tical stern adjustments. 


( Products has produced a new 
12-h.p. Buccaneer gearshift twin 
designed for quick starting and out- 
standing performance at trolling and 
high speeds. There are three other mod- 
els in the line—a 3-h.p. single, and a de 
luxe and a standard twin 5. All are 360° 
full-reversing engines, and are fitted 
with the Buccaneer adjustable copilot 
feature. The de luxe 5 has a neutral 
clutch. 

Lauson is offering three Sport King 
models—the 3-h.p. single, the 6-h.p. 
twin, and the twin 6 Reverser. All fea- 
ture the 4-cycle automotive principle, 
and are air-cooled. The Reverser is 
equipped with planetary-type transmis- 
sion, giving forward, reverse, and a neu- 
tral position which doesn’t creep. 

Flambeau is featuring two light- 
weights—a 214-h.p. model at 29 pounds 
and a 5-h.p. alternate-firing twin at 35 
pounds. Both have automotive-type 
choke for easy starting, and single- 
lever control for proper fuel mixture 
at any speeds. The company also is 
putting out a twin tie-rod combination 
which permits two of its 5-h.p. models 
to be hooked up on a transom for sin- 
gle-handed steering. 

Hiawatha’s four-model line is headed 
by a new 12-h.p. gearshift twin. It has 
an auxiliary fue! system and is suited 
to remote steering and throttle-and- 
shift control. The company’s other 
twins, rated at 5 h.p., come in standard 
and de luxe models. Both have 360° 
swiveling, and the de luxe motor has a 
neutral-forward clutch. A 3-h.p. single 
completes the line. All the motors fea- 
ture nonflood carburetion and auto- 
matic rewind starting, and their power- 
heads are mounted on rubber. 

Montgomery Ward has added to its 
Sea King motors a corapletely new 12- 
h.p. gearshift twin. It features twist- 
grip throttle and spark control, and has 
auto-type carburetion. Also available 
are two 5-h.p. models—a standard and 
a de luxe with neutral clutch—and a 
3-h.p. de luxe single. All are equipped 
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SPECIFICATIONS FOR 1954 OUTBOARDS 


All items, including prices, subject to change without notice 


No.of Clutch Piston Approx. 
Make Model H.P. Cyl. orShift* Disp. Weight Price** 


Under 5 Horsepower 

2.14 18 $ 89.50 

3.66 26 127.75 

9.65 48 175.00 

5.32 29 123.50 
42 
29 
32 


Anzani Minor 
Anzani Pilot 
Anzani Super Single 
Buccaneer De luxe Single 
Champion Guide 
Elgin Single 
Evinrude Lightwin 
Flambeau Single 
Hiawatha Single 
Johnson Sea-Horse 3 
Lauson Single 
Martin "20" 
Martin "45" 
Dip your line in Mani- | Neptune Mighty Mite 
toba’s virgin lakelands.. . Scott-Atwater Super Single 6.23 36 109.50 
limit catches are waiting! | Sea King De Luxe Single 5.32 29 107.50# 
Variety includes Great leJay Elec-Troll (electric) 24 69.75 
Northern Pike, Lake and Speck- 1 
led Trout, Walleyes and Bass! 5 to 72 Horsepower 
Buccaneer Standard Twin 
Buccaneer De Luxe Twin 
Champion Gearshift 5 
Champion Gearshift 7.5 
Champion Hydro-Drive 7.5 
Champion Hot-Rod JU 
13-53 | Elgin Twin § 
| Elgin Twin 7/2 
Evinrude Fleetwin Aquasonic 
Flambeau Twin 5 
Hiawatha Standard 5 
Hiawatha De Luxe 5 
Johnson Sea-Horse 5/2 
Lauson Twin 
Lauson Reverser 
Martin "7S" 
Mercury Mark § 
Mercury Mark 7 
Scott-Atwater Bail-A-Matic 
Scott-Atwater Bail-A-Matic 
Sea King Standard 5 
Sea King De Luxe 5 
City . State Wizard Super Twin j 
INSIDE THE RIM OF AOVENTURE ! 15 Horsepower 
oS PLE SS ETT LTTE FOOTIE LE Anzani Unitwin 10 10 
Anzani Unitwin 15 15 
Buccaneer De Luxe Twin 12 
Champion Gearshift 15 15 
Champion Hydro-Drive 15 15 
Champion Hot-Rod AU 
Champion Hot-Rod BU 
Evinrude Super Fastwin 
Hiawatha 12 
Johnson Sea-Horse 10 
Martin "100" 
Scott-Atwater Bail-A-Matic 
Sea King De luxe 12 
keeps pace with new mofor design Wizard Super 10 


Revoluntionary advances are taking place Wizard Powermatic 12 

in the outboard motor field. Dunphy 

design is keeping abreast of these devel- 16 to 25 Horsepower 

opments. Every 1954 model is a crown- ‘ 

ing masterpiece of a century of boat- Elgin Twin 16 16 B . 90 
98 


5.84 147.50 
3.76 94.50T 
§.27 145.00 
4.62 29 118.5u 
5.32 29 112.50 
5.28 32 145.00 
6.65 44 142.50 
2.88 129.75 
5.76 35 179.75 
2.87 18 79.50 


—— MO — — ND — & DD — —@ ew ew ew om 


45 161.00 
188.00 
44 219.50 
44 245.00 
45 295.00 
36 295.00 
51 159.50 
52 189.50t 
49 235.00 
35 161.50 
45 144.50 
46 174.50 
210.00 
57 197.50 
63 257.50 
44 199.50 
40 197.50 
54 227.50 
45 209.50 
49 229.50 
45 148.504 
161.50# 
5) 184.50 


Be sure your family joins 
the fun. . . and for a holi- 
day preview, send today 
for your free vacation 
guide—40 color-pack- 

ed pages! 


| >> | Pwmom> | 


ts 
Manitoba Bureau of Travel and Publicity 


13 Legislative Building 
Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada 


Street 
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60 
72 
66 
54 
55 
44 
46 
67 
66 
60 
57 
58 
66 
62 
72 
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building experience . . . giving you a : . . 

selection of outboards that capeneens the Evinrude Big Twin 25 

last word in class, finish, speed, safety, | Evinrude Big Twin Electric 25 

seaworthiness and all ‘round perform- | h Sea-Horse 25 25 

ance. Write for our 100th anniversary Johnson mares < 2 

catalog — then order your Dunphy for | Johnson Sea-Horse Electric 25 

early delivery. Sia “900"" 20 
DUNPHY BOAT CORPORATION i 

322 Broad Street Oshkosh, Wisconsin | epeetin pe ner - 

Mercury Mark 20 16 


= 5 
ware ace 
oe /\ SATO: Scott-Atwater Bail-A-Matic 16 
leas tee R A lelelem 7 Nis asic) imiee) bt iliedie). | *A—Neutral clutch; B—Gearshift fRetail, Chicago #FOB Chicago **Most FOB factory ***To be certified 
LIGHT — STRONG — SEAWORTHY 


98 


70 
78 
72 
120 
79 
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to take remote fuel systems with built- 
in pumps. 

Sears, Roebuck’s Elgin motors have 
been restyled and improved throughout 
There are four models—a 2-h.p. single 
which is air-cooled, a twin 5 and 7% 
with full pivot reverse and forward-neu- 
tral clutches, and a twin 16 complete 
with gearshift, twist-grip control, and 
separate fuel tank. Remote controls 
for speed and shifting of gears are also 
available with this model, and shafts 
6 inches longer can be had on special 
order. 

Muncie Gear Works is back in the 
outboard field with a 1.7-h.p. Neptune 
that weighs only 18 pounds. It features 
a moistureproof magneto, self-lubricat- 
ing bearings, semi-weedless propeller, 
underwater exhaust, and automotive- 
type carburetor. 

LeJay has redesigned its all-electric 
Elec-Troll to include such improvements 
as flexible drive, sturdier rheostat con- 
trol, and heavier coils which make 
the motor’s operation almost noiseless. 
It can be operated on either 6 or 12- 
volt batteries. Free-hand control, fea- 
tured on last year’s model, is retained. 

British Anzani is represented in the 
lightweight, low-power category with 
its %-h.p. Minor (18 pounds) and 114- 
h.p. Pilot (26 pounds). An optional fea- 
ture on the Minor is an 18-inch shaft. 
The company also is offering a 4-h.p. 
single, a 10-h.p. twin, and a 15-h.p. twin. 


Spring Hook Holds Motor 


jor beaching your boat in shallow 
water, you can secure your outboard 
motor in maximum tilt-up position with 
a simple spring-tension hook as shown 
here. Install a screw eye or eyebolt in 
a suitable location on the transom to 

















WIRE HOOK COVERED 
WITH PLASTIC OR 
RUBBER TUBE 


hold a strong spring. Bend the hook of 
heavy wire (at least 3/16 in. diameter), 
the length and bend determined by the 
dimensions of boat and motor. Be 
sure to slip a piece of rubber or plastic 
tubing over the hook to cover the part 
that will come in contact with the 
motor.—Norm Jacky. 





The Game-Law 
Violator is a Thief! 

















The Famous 7.5 H. P. 


@ 


Aquamatic 
Twist-Shift 


7.5 H.P. Twin 
44 lbs. 
New Low Price 


4 with a Twist-Shift 
PS : Best" Outboards 
Ever Built! 


NEW 


LOW PRICE 


s39Q950 


For you ... the world’s finest fishing outboard, 
the Martin “‘75”, at the price of an ordinary, 
smaller motor! No other motor of comparable 
size gives you so many Exc.usive features... 
Aquamatic Twist-Suirr for OnE Hanp Con- 
TROL OF SHIFT, SPEED AND STEERING .. . instant 

imepetiion siteneling less, starting . . . world’s slowest and QuteTeEst troll- 

overnight storage! ing .. . easy handling . . . and such SPEED to 
@ Oil Sealed Lower Unit—mov- take you where you’re going! 

pe neato ag ss aed Experience the “‘New Standard of Performance” 
@ Vertical Stern Adjustment— . see your MArTIN dealer today! 


correct boat “trim” with turn of 
knob from inside boat! 
Plus Famous MARTIN Full Year 
Guarantee with Nation Wide ® 
Service! 


MARTIN MOTORS Exclusive 
“Performance Tested” 
Features: 

@ Mechanically Controlled intake 
Poppet Valves—dquicker starts, 
fast acceleration, QUIETER, 
S-L-O-W trolling! 

@ Inboard Swivel—lower unit 
swings quickly into boat for easy 





(Prices and specifications subject to 
change without notice.) 
All prices plus freight 


Write for FREE CATALOG of 
MARTIN MOTORS Complete line. 
ADDRESS: DEPT. 544 


© 1954 um, 
MARTIN MOTORS 
Division: National Presto Industries, Eau Claire, Wis. 


Canadian Sales: MARTIN MOTORS, Wallaceburg, Ont, 


4 mm 
V7 MARTIN “200” ogy’ MARTIN “100” ae _ I martin “45” a! 


SILVER STREAK Twist-Grip a al MARTIN “20” 


with Aquamati 
Temede 2 Twist Shift ag” Control a 24 HP. Single 
fe 4.5 4.P. Twin 4 
4 | . 


Lower Unit 10 H.P. Twin 
70 Ibs. Pa, 36 Ibs. A 
$359.75 ve 
vo a 


Man a MARTIN!... “Best Outboards Ever Built!’’ 
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1. Chris-Craft’s most popular kit boat 
is this 14-foot de luxe runabout model 


2. Reynolds Metals’ bout has a 12-foot 
hull stamped from one piece of aluminum 


3. Lone Star’s 23 newly styled models 
include this 14-foot aluminum Corsair 


4. Aluma’s all-aluminum 14-foot model 
is extra-wide, weighs only 150 pounds 


5. Feather Craft’s new Voyager 22 has 
aluminum hull, four collapsible berths 
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6. Wagemaker’s molded plywood auto- 
top models are 10 and 12 feet long 


7. Starcraft has added two all-aluminum 
models to its 1954 line of metal boats 


8. Thompson Bros. clinker-built line in- 
cludes a 16-foot Sea Coaster model 


9. Century’s 14 and 16-foot lapstrake 
hulls are Philippine mahogany planked 


10. Vio Holda’s new rigidized aluminum 
model is 8 feet long, weighs 39 pounds 


11. Tomahawk’s 14-foot Chief Standard 
will take motors up to 33 horsepower 


12. Dunphy’s 14-foot cedar-strip model 
has a 21-inch deck of mahogany plywood 


13. Penn Yan’s decked Senior Trailboat 
is made of composite wood construction 


14. California Kit Boat has added a 
new 21-foot cruiser model to its line 


15. Custom-Craft’s kits include a new 
series of 18-foot Mainline outboards 





16. Metal Boat is featuring this new 
12-foot aluminum Grumman Cartopper 


17. Ward’s American Fisherman has a 
V-type hull with extruded triple keel 


18. Old Town’s clinker-built outboard 
skiffs come 12, 14, and 16 feet long 


reinforced flared 
strip-built hulls 


19. Chetek features 
transoms on all its 


20. Ozarka’s 1954 kits include this new 
14-foot utility and planing-type boat 


21. Seamaid’s four models have steel 
hulls fabricated from two metal sheets 


22. Molded Products 1954 plywood line 


includes a 14-foot Whirlwind Troller 


23. Arkansas Traveler’s Biz Fisherman 
is one of three new all-aluminum boats 


24. Taft 
fishing 


is offering this new 12-foot 
and sport runabout as a kit 


25. Freeland’s steel Lakemaster model 
comes in 12, 14, and 16-foot lengths 


1954 BOATS 


Makers offer record-breaking 


choice of sizes and models 














his year will be the biggest in the 

boat industry’s history. Never be- 

fore has such a wide choice of 
makes and models been offered, or such 
a variety of designs and types of con- 
struction. In planning their activities 
for 1954, boat builders apparently have 
gone on the theory that everybody 
wants to get on the water, and they’ve 
geared themselves to supply an assort- 
ment of craft that should fill almost 
every conceivable need or fancy. 

The swing to bigger boats, which got 
under way last year, dominates the 
scene now. While there’s still a good 
selection of rowboats, prams, canoes, 
duck boats, and kayaks, quite a few 
makers have dropped their smallest 
models and replaced them with others 
that are larger, wider, and more com- 
fortably fitted. 

There’s been a general effort to im- 
prove boats in the popular 12 and 14- 
foot class, concentrated largely in rede- 
signing them to take motors in the high- 
er horsepower brackets. They’re avail- 
able in practically all the usual forms 
of construction—wood, steel, aluminum, 
Fiberglas, canvas, and combinations of 
materials. The number of aluminum 
models being offered is greater than 
ever before, reflecting release of that 
metal from government restrictions. 

Many established builders have add- 
ed an outboard cruiser to their lines, 
and some are offering several models in 
different sizes. One, for example, who 
last year introduced a 21-footer, now 
has seven models featuring a choice of 
full cabin, shelter cabin, or open cockpit 
best suited for fishing. Noticeable also 
is the wider selection of larger cruisers 
—22 to 23 feet and more—which have 
commodious interiors and de luxe ap- 
pointments. Inboard and outboard pow- 
er is available. 

Not to be overlooked is the wide 
choice of husky open boats which re- 
sults from the keen interest shown in 
cruisers. Using the same basic hull, 
manufacturers have produced models 
sufficiently safe and comfortable to 
make them satisfactory for fishing in 
rough, open water. 

The general quality of kit boats has 
improved both in design and material. 
While heaviest demand is expected to 
be for the small and medium-sized 
hulls, some builders report increasing 
interest in large runabouts and cruisers. 

On the whole the production picture 
and delivery outlook is better this year 
than last. Many boat makers have 
expanded their plant facilities, and a 
number of new concerns have started 
up. Despite this, there’s some doubt 
that the supply of popular models will 
be sufficient to satisfy the peak May-to- 
September demand. Sportsmen inter- 
ested in buying boats for positive deliv- 
ery on specific dates would be well ad- 
vised to get their orders in early. 
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mahawk 


“CAR MATE JR” 
HTWEIGHT 
CHAMPION 


Larger, Stronger, 
Lighter Weight, 
Lower Priced 


This sensational new Tomahawk model gives 
you more pertorman ec, more convenience, 
more value, than ever before. It offers extreme 
strength and safety in a very light weight and 
unusually roomy boat. Length 12’, with 50- 
inch beam and 17-inch depth, yet weighs only 
89 pounds. Readily carried m top of car. 
Easily handled by one or two men. 

Seamless, glass covered wood hull. Unusually 
strong and virtually leakproof. Lasts indefi- 
nitely. Saves maintenance. Painting or varnish- 
ing not required. Outside enameled Tomahawk 
ee ag Interior has natural wood varnish 
thishn. 


See the Tomahawk “Car Mate Jr.”’ before you 
buy any lightweight boat. Send for prices and 
complete information today! 


Visit Booth 567 at Chicago Show 


TOMAHAWK BOAT MFG. CORP. 
TOMAHAWK, WISCONSIN 

















GO FOR THE BIG ONES 
THE INDIAN WAY 


Sreat up softly on the wise old battlers 
in your Old Town Canee. Responsive 
and buoyant. Easy to paddle and por- 
tage. Sturdily built by makers with 
fifty years’ experience. 

FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of canoes for 


paddling, for sailing, for outboards. Also 
sailboats, outboard boats, dinghies, rowboats. 


OLD TOWN CANOES 


{ Old Town Canoe Co., 172 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine 
| PLEASE SEND ME FREE CATALOG 


Name 





| iddress calle 
S City 
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26. Aero’s 12-foot aluminuia Sea Nymph 
has a rounded bilge, weighs 85 pounds 


27. Trojan’s offerings include a new 
20-foot marine-plywood inboard cruiser 


28. Penney Woodcraft’s new 14-foot Sea 
Legs Runabout is available in kit form 


29. Owens Yacht has added a 31-foot 
express cruiser to its Flagship Fleet 


30. C. P. Leek’s newest inboard cruiser 
is the 29-foot, wide-beamed Pacemaker 


Speedliner kits 
outboard cruiser 


Marine’s 
17-foot 


31. General 
include this 


offerings this 
hulls in 16 


32. Trailorboat’s 
include aluminum 


year 
sizes 


33. Bowman’s 14-foot Spovister is one 
of 36 plywood-and-cedar strip models 


34. Duratech aluminum Veeline offers 
12 and 14-foot utilities and runabouts 


1954 is 
beam 


Lake’s cruiser for 
18 footer, 74-inch 


35. Shell 
a strip-built 





36. Sebago’s all-wood Sea Queen has a 
storage bulkhead under its forward deck 


37. Currier’s marine-plywood Jimmie B 
is 12 feet long and has 42-inch beam 


38. Pioneer’s metal boats are equipped 
with new rigid-removable air chambers 


39. Roberts’ Skimmer is an 8-foot kit 
pram with 44-inch beam, 16-inch depth 


14-foot runabout is 
plastic 


10. Winner’s new 
made of Fiberglas-reinforced 


' 


i 
t 


fl. Larson’s new Commander Speedster 
is a 12-foot, aluminum-hulled outboard 


12. Harwill’s all-aluminum Aero-Craft 
line offers new 12 and 14-foot models 


43. Dedham Kayak’s 12-foot Wanderer 


has 32-inch beam and weighs 34 pounds 


14. Blue’s 14-foot aluminum Chieftain 
has reinforced transom for big motors 


15. Barbour 12 and 14-foot utilities 
are of mahogany lapstrake construction 





Some people take 
whatever they're offered 








and some people ask 
for what they want 











FOR THE FINEST QUALITY 
MOTOR OIL MADE - 








DON'T TAKE any ordinary oil...ask for 
the best, Quaker State! Your car de- 
serves it. Refined from 100% Pure 
Pennsylvania Grade Crude Oil. De- 
signed for today’s engines, this fine oil is 
the product of 50 years of continuousim- 
provement. Gives complete protection! 
QUAKER STATE OIL REFINING CORP., OIL CITY, PA. 


Member Pennsylvania Grade Crude Oil Association 
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TREAT THE FAMILY — 
WITH A ‘WOLVERINE’ 


Give your cares a holiday! For all around 
enjoyment for all the family you can't 
beat a sturdy, safe ‘Wolverine.’ Molded 
plywoods, strip boats, auto tops and 
many other models from which to choose. 
Economically priced. The ‘Wolverine’ 
oa above is our new Vee Bottom 
*"lywood, well designed and engineered 
for fine performance—and it sells for a 
very low price—to fit everyone's budget. 
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Here is the Wolverine Molded Plywood 
Auto Top model—weighs only 100%. A 
. Swell boat to take along on your car. 
Thrilling pleasure—healthful relaxation 
is ahead for you with a wonderful ‘‘Wol- 
verine.’’ America’s favorite outboards 
available in wide range of prices and 
models, For more boating pleasure at 
low cost insist on a ‘‘Wolverine.’’ 
Send for free literature 
SEE WOLVERINE BOATS AT 
CHICAGO NATIONAL BOAT SKOW 


WAGEMAKER COMPANY 
DEPT. 21 GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
2 PARR BBS BSE RE HS 
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“‘Large Cruiser Comfort” for Less! 
1954 AROLINER UNSINKABLE 
HEAVY ALUMINUM ALLOY 320 LBS. 


Smartest, Strongest, Lightest Outboard-Cruiser in America 
Also beautiful open models 


AROLINE BOAT CO. 


822 Archibald, St. Boniface, Man., Canada 


U-MAK-IT 


BOAT KITS COMPLETE 


LINE 


8 TO 23 FEET 


18 FT.-21 FT.-23 FT. 
Outboard & Inboard Cabin Cruisers 
BIG ILLUS. 

CATALOG 

i] 44 PAGES, shows construction 
getty \ NEAGELIE details. incl. everything to build 
your own—hardware, engines, 

om ay conversions, paint & color chart. 
hil fe Also Fiberglas covering for all 
. Kit Boats, ideal for Cabin Roofs. 
SEND 35¢ COIN TODAY 





| 49. Bay 
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16. Davis’ new CruisAlong Vacationer, 


|a 22-foot inboard cruiser, sleeps four 


17. Luger’s kit model 14 comes in two 
styles—open utility and center-decked 


18. Scottie-Craft is offering 18-foot 


inboard and outboard express cruisers 


offerings include 
beam Vacationer 


State’s kit 


the 14-foot, 62-inch 


50. Lee Craft is featuring a_ 16-foot 
marine-plywood outboard sedan cruiser 


a 


51. Kalamazoo’s canvas boats fold into 
light packages for easy transportation 


52. MacCraft 12-foot de luxe runabout 
has 54-inch beam, convex-shaped bottom 


53. Lyman offers the Fisherman in two 
clinker-built models, 13 and 15 feet 


fleet of Fiberglas boats 
10-foot rowing-outboard 


54. Beetle’s 
includes this 


18 and 


cruisers 


5. Atlanta Boat Works builds 
l- 


5 
21-foot Aristocraft outboard 








SAVE MONEY... 


Install Your Own 


REO Trollabout 


Inboard Marine Engine Kit 
for Boats up to 18’ 





Only 


$9950 


Model MKG-1 
For fresh water only 


$12450 Model MKG-11 For salt or fresh water 











Now—for only $99.50 convert your rowboat 
to an Inboard Engine troller—install the Reo 
Trollabout yourself. Kit comes complete with 
all materials needed, using common hand tools 
—includes engine, propeller, propeller shaft, 
gear, rudder, controls, and A-B-C instructions. 


Complete Kit—ready to install in as little 
as 4 hours! 

Quiet Reo 1% hp 4-cycle Easy-Starting 
Engine with automatic rewind starter de- 
velops thrust equivalent to outboard with 
twice the horsepower! 

Automotive Type Downdraft Carburetion. 
Forward, Neutral, Reverse Shifts. 

Speed Range 2-7 mph. 

For Fresh or Salt Water Use. 

Skeg Bar and Flexible Exhaust Extension 
Available. 








Large, full-scale template 
shows you exactly where to 
locate engine and drill for 
mounting. 








Step-by-step, easy-to-follow 
instructions enable you to 
install your Reo Trollabout 
in from 4 to 6 hours. 








| Gives you exceptional seaworthiness (center 


56. Acme’s plywood Sea-Admiral comes 
completely built and as a ready-cut kit 


57. Super Sport’s kit line includes 8 
and 12-foot kayaks, 10-foot “kat boat” 


58. Schneider 


offers Hunter’s Dream, 
12-foot, F 


square-stern, V-bottom = skiff 


59. Regal is featuring three stainless- 
steel models 12, 14, and 16 feet long 


60. U-Mak-It kits come in 28 models. 


including one for this 23-foot cruiser 


61. Van Gorden has 24 Chippewa mod- | 
els, decked and open, 12 and 14 feet long | 


62. Folbot’s 15-footer has a 


} 


42-inch | 


beam, takes up to 10-horsepower motor | 


63. Pionier’s pack-boat line includes 
a single-seater, two-seater, and dinghy 


64. Klepper’s foldboat Aerius has a 
new deck fitting for attaching the jib 


Matthews 
offshore 


designed 
feet long 


Cruiser, 


41 


65. 
for 


Sport 
fishing, is 


| of gravity amidships). Permits over-the-stern 
trolling or casting without fouling line. 
Ideal runabout for kids. Ask your sporting 
goods dealer to demonstrate, or write for free 
| folder to: 
Reo Motors, Inc., Lawn Mower Division, 
Lansing 20, Michigan 
Makers of Trucks, Busses, Power Lawn Mowers, Pal Play Products 


| 





o<e---4 


REO MOTORS INC., Lawn Mower Division 1! 
Dept. OL-2, Lansing 20, Michigan ; 
Please send me more information on the Troll- | 
about Inboard Marine Engine Kit, and the 
name of my nearest supplier. 


oy 


Name__ 





Address 


i 
City__ ae Sey See 


proc cc cn ----- 
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44 Pages of Helpful 
Boating Information 


Our new 44-page Catalog is chock full of gad- 
gets for outboards, small motorboats and kit 
boats. For your further convenience, this book 
features suggested equipment lists for various 
boats, plus helpful installation drawings. 


Ask your dealer for a copy, or write us 
direct and enctose 10 cents to help defray 
mailing costs. We urge you to see your 
dealer now—buy fittings early—and enjoy 
a full season of carefree boating! 


WILCOX-CRITTENDEN 


"A Century of Dependability” 
11 South Main Street * Middletown, Conn. 


Co SS 














Gray Gull’s trailer, available 








MORE strength 
LESS weight 


ONE PIECE BOTTOM CONSTRUCTION 
new features eliminate upkeep 


Here's the boat you've always wanted. /t’s differ- 
et! Eliminates uy Problems. .,.even painting, 

Entirely new design of dufable aluminum, Strong, 
rigid, seaworthy— eat lightweight! No leaky, ugly 
bottom seams. Easy to load, easy to row. Com- 
pare feature for feature and you'll choose Starlite. 


WRITE FOR FREE 1954 CATALO 


SUL ters 


Dept. D-2, Goshen, Ind. 


WITH LIQUID RUBBER 


SEALER 900. 


Sealer 900 keeps your 
boat bone dry! Use appli- 
cator bottle for leaks up 
to 4%” wide. Being rub- 
ber, it contracts and ex- 
pands. Sells for $1.35; 
available pts., qts., gals. 
Imitated, never equalled! 
See your dealer or order direct 


| capacities of its models by 








Lane PRODUCTS, INC., 41 High St., Oshkosh, Wis. J 
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1954 BOAT TRAILERS 





as kit or 


Mastercraft has increased the carrying 
100 pounds 


i occas 
res 


| 


assembled, 


4 


takes loads up to 700 pounds 


Littke Dude models have gravity-action 


tilting cradles for 


one-man operation 


Farwell Products tandem model features three-point axle adjustment for balance 





1954. BOAT TRAILERS 


Ramsey’s new all-steel Aqualand Skipper model supports loads up to 12,000 pounds 


“om 


Pacemaker’s line of one-man-operated 
boat trailers includes over 100 models 


Bilt-Well’s 1954 


auto racks and 


models have standard 
self-adjusting cradles 


- 


Lone Star has equipped its Road King 
trailer with a telescopic winch brace 


Miller Coach’s 1954 offerings include 
three new kit models for home assembly 


_ ‘ aes 2 


Tee-Nee Trailer is featuring six designs, including this latest fly-weight model 








1954 FISHING AND 
HUNTING CATALOG 


Join the thousands of sportsmen who plan 
their outdoor trips with Wards big 116- 
page book. New 1954 edition, ready 
about Feb. 15, contains over 2,400 items 
for fishing, camping, hunting, archery 
and boating—from sailing rigs to spin- 
ning bubbles. Send coupon today! 


FISHING. 60 pages of bait and fly casting 
tackle for fresh and salt water. New 
spin-casting section complete with 
the latest rods, reels and accessories. 


CAMPING. 12 pages of tents, sleeping 
bags, and cooking gear you'll need 
for restful living in the outdoors. 


HUNTING. 13 pages of the world’s best 
known guns and rifles. Over 190 dif- 
ferent models by Browning, Western 
Field, Winchester, Remington, 
Ithaca, Savage, Marlin, Mossberg 
and others. 


BOATING. New 12-HP De Luxe Sea King 
motor, with optional remote control 
and automatic fuel system, as well 
as 3- and 5-HP sizes. Grumman 
canoes, Sea King boats for every 
hunting and fishing need. 


—Also a helpful fishing, hunting, or 
camping hint on practically every page 
to make your trips more enjoyable. Con- 
venient monthly payments if you wish. 


: Qt 


Chicago 7, Ill. ¢ Baltimore 32, Md. « Albany 1, 
N.Y. e St. Paul 1, Minn. e Denver 17, Colo. 
Kansas City 23, Mo. e Portland 10, Ore. 
Oakland 16, Calif. ¢ Ft. Worth 1, Tex. 


f— Mail coupon to nearest Ward City—- NOW!-~4 


, 


MONTGOMERY WARD, Dept. OL42 


Please send me the new 1954 Fishing and 


Hunting Catalog as soon as printed. 
as 
(PRINT plainly) 


Street Address 


2 | eee 


| 
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Post Office 
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41 NEW MODELS for 1954 


1954. BOATING SUPPLIES 


BOAT KITS 


RATED “TOPS” BY THE EXPERTS in 
DESIGN, STYLING, PERFORMANCE 


orld’s finest, most complete line 


ier to 
See Custom < raft | be ore you buy' 


SEND 25¢ for ate, NEW 
1954 KIT CATALOG 
19584 Catalog PLUS booklet “Boat 
Selection, 4: 
$1.00. (Refundable) 


DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 





Attwood Brass is featuring inboard 
ooo » and outboard marine hardware kits. 
With FULL-SIZE PAPER PATTERNS ‘ > A typical one is this deck assembly 
EASIER TO BUILD, SAVES TIME, MONEY i , ‘ j 


Over 150 modern plans and pattern 

rial lists and building procedure. Ra 
cruisers, inboa 
sailboats. 6 





SEND 35¢ for 1954 DESIGN CATALOG Pe eanctratents ES «: 


Design Catalog PLUS boat building handbook, $1.00 


ARMOR-GLASS Jiri 


You’ ve read about this remarkable product everywh« Makes 
hulls watertight permanently, stops leaks, adds terrifie trength to 
the hull. Eliminates annual painting forever 


SEND A for Literature and “‘How-to-measure and Order Form”, 
or send $1.00 for valuable booklet describing, showing and 
explainin,  Armor-Glass for boats, auto bodies and 
dozens other ideas. Tells all, shows ali! 


CUSTOM-CRAFT + DEPT. 17+ BUFFALO 7, N. Y. 


In ‘94, Change Tires the 
Quick, Clean, Easy Way! 


‘ i— with Mastercraft’s Tomlee’s turret-type carrier rotates so 
pe 4 A de deem | boat can be loaded from either side 


mount raises 
or lowers motors over 7-inch range 








Michigan Wheel is introducing this new 
1-bladed propeller for outboard motors 


Mastercraft’s \ 

unique one-piece * Oa ) 
precision HUB and : Model SB-250 
wide-base DE- $94.95 
MOUNTABLE \ Complete 
4.00 x 8 WHEEL F.0.B. Factory 
assure you all the convenience, accuracy and 
dependability of the automotive wheel. 


Write for free descriptive Catalog about these 
and many other EXCLUSIVE MASTER- — ee : a 
CRAFT FEATURES! | | Bees O8 ee ee 


. model fuel carrier 
— . : has 6 feet of hose 
)() i] Ti inside which pulls 
| NLD ( 52 Middlefield St. eee ‘ out clean and dry 
Middletown, Conn, 
TRAILERS, INC. 


Standard Steel’s ball-and-hitch type 
mooring arm holds boats up to 22 feet 








veroved by Bob 


SELF- CONTAINED “ne: breathing” DIVING LUNG 
the light weight alumi yy living equipment 
been looking ty ~ 

verted Navy surplus 

USE! Operate economi 

Submerye 1 

mit will oper f 
t n unbelievably low price. Instructions ing uded 


Limited number available. $209.00 Value ($79.95 


reight prepaid 
vy order. No C.O.D.'s 


BIGLOW SILES. 0. eee tens tae 3861 | Airollers are canvas-rubber air 
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eushions which permit one-man handling of boats 





1954 INBOARDS 


Inboard-Engine Kits 


oat owners can now buy inboard en- 
gines in complete kit form for easy 
installation. The Aerojet-General Corp., 
Cincinnati, Ohio, offers its new Aerojet 
Marine in a kit which includes, besides 
the engine, a V-drive with neutral, for- 
ward. and reverse, hydraulically con- 


Aerojet Marine 


trolled; ammeter and _. oil-pressure 
gauge; engine mounts, prop shaft, rud- 
der, and rudder mount. The engine is a 
compact four-cylinder, four-cycle, 26.5- 
h.p. unit weighing only 160 lb. The 
complete kit sells for $695 and weighs 
220 lb. It is said to take only four hours 
to install in a large runabout or kit 
cruiser. 

At the opposite extreme, in power 
and speed, is the Trollabout kit offered 
by Reo Motors, Lansing, Mich. De- 
signed for installation in rowboats up 





Trollabout 


Reo 


to 18 ft. and intended primarily for use 
in trolling and casting, the kit includes | 


a 1%-h.p. four-cycle engine, trans- 
mission and propeller gear, rudder, 
steering controls, template, and com- 
plete instructions. Using ordinary tools, 
even an inexperienced mechanic can 


make the installation, the makers say. | 
The engine operates on regular gasoline | 


or neutral. 
for 


and shifts forward, 
The kit can be 
than $100. 


reverse, 
purchased 


Graymarine Line for 1954 


or 1954 the Gray Marine Motor Co., 

Detroit, offers 30 gasoline-engine 
models and five Diesels, with a power 
range from 16 to 200 h.p. There are 
five new models, of which three are 
gasoline jobs rated at 110, 180, and 
200 h.p., and two Diesels at 50 and 
100 h.p.° Gray also continues to supply 
optional equipment and accessories such 
as fresh-water cooling, magneto igni- 
tion, choice of position for reverse 
gears, and their own V-drive gear. 








less | 


THE Wettme 
ALUMINUM BOAT 


Takes care of itself in any water! 
Fisherman, hunter, family man—or all three— 
you'll find the Lifetime Aluminum Boat is the 
one for you. Here’s the boat that’s light, fast, 
easy to transport. It gets you back to those out- 
of-the-way places you’ve always wanted to go. 
Floats in just two inches of water, yet holds 
steady in the wind and waves. Safe, too, the 
Lifetime Boat’s 56-inch beam and semi-V con- 
cave bottom make it hard to tip. Three “life- 
saver” chambers filled with Styrafoam keep it 
afloat even when completely loaded and filled 
with water. 


Takes care of itself in upkeep, too! 

You'll say goodbye to upkeep expense and effort 
when you own the Lifetime Boat. All the advan- 
tages of aluminum construction are combined 
in its rugged, functional one-piece huli. This 
means no seams, no caulking, no painting (ex- 
cept for frequent salt water use )—a boat that’s 


virtually maintenance-free. Hunters like its shallow droft. 


SEE YOUR DEALER, OR WRITE FOR FULL INFORMATION! 
ASSEMBLED AND DISTRIBUTED BY: 








MILLER BOAT CO. 
Charlevoix, Mich. 

NEAL es & MOTORS 
Kansas City 


S. AXMAN AND SON 
Brooklyn, N. 
CALIFORNIA KIT BOAT CO. 
Downey, Calif. Mo. 
COLUMBIA MARINA LOWELL ALUMINUM BOAT WORKS 
Portland, Oregon Spon, Wash. 
ECKENROTH SALES CO. NEUENFELDT ALUMINUM SUPPLY CO. 
Cleveland, hio Grafton, ise. 
ECKENROTH SALES CO. PELLENZ BROS. 
De Land, Fla. Manchester, N. H. 
GULL LAKE BOAT WORKS POLAR KRAFT METAL AWNING CO. 
3 Memphis, Tenn. 
QUEEN PRODUCTS 
Louisville. Ky 
RICHLAND WFG. co. 
ee 


nd. 
E MARINE SUPPLY CO. 
Camden, N. J. 

JOHN MANLY, LTD. 

New Westminster, B. C. 
McKENZIE BOAT CO. 


exas 
FG. AND SALES CO. 


McKenzie, Tenn. Tulsa, Okla. 











ROLLERS roll your boat ashore *e on a cushion of air! 

Airo'lers—almost frictionless, large 

canvas-rubber lined cylinders are inflated to a low pres 

sure by mouth. Rolls even heaviest boats over rocks or 

soft sand with no damage to hull or paint 

Standard Airoller . . . boats to 1200 Ibs...$15.00 ea. 
Airoller Jr. . . boats to 400 ibs. 9.00 ea. 

1: Your Dea for Descriptive Folde 


the AIROLLER Co. Guiltord: conn: 


Att Mew 54 DURACRAFT 


New °54 “Pacemaker” is a masterpiece com- 
bining safety with V-type hull, rounded chines, 
flat planing surface for stability, 

unique extruded triple keels, un- 
excelled all-round performance. @& 





For the finest in aluminum boats be 
sure to see the new DuraCraft models 
displayed at the Chicago Boat Show. 


* write DuraCraft 420 E. Gaines $t., Monticello, Ark. 


Sensational 
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DuraCraft “PACEMAKER” 


AND FINEST IN ALUMINUM WATERCRAFT 


William P. Weedmark Photo 


Plan a Paddling Party 


... like this trip of 48 members of the St. Law- 
rence University Outing Club who enjoyed a 
never-to-be-forgotten week end last fall. They 
paddled in 24 Grumman Aluminum Canoes 
from Rivett’s Boat Livery, Old Forge, N. Y., 


through the Fulton Chain of Lakes deep in | 


the Adirondacks. Canoe liveries everywhere 
cai furnish Grummans for your trip. 

Beginners and old-timers alike are enjoying 
outings, hunting and camping trips in trouble- 
free Grummans. Their light weight, safety and 
durability have made them the favorites of 
outdoorsmen the world over. 


deat — Sood Sel 


METAL BOAT COMPANY, Dept. OL-24 

Div. of Grumman Aircraft Engineering Corp. 
Marathon, New Yor 

Send free literature and name of nearest dealer... 

[] The new 12 foot Aluminum Cartopper ! 
[] 13 to 20 foot Grumman Aluminum Canoes 

(] 15 foot Aluminum Sport Boat 1 


I 
I 
i DON iancrcnnstin laminates | 
i 
L 








Address I 


State 





City. 
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NEWEST, ALL-WEATHER PROTECTION 
FOR OPEN BOATS 


“ust BOQJOP 


Folding. snug- fitting. au- 


to ‘“‘convertible’’ type. 
With & without detach- 
able side curtains. For 
outboard and ‘Kit’ boats. 
Low priced 
from SIDE CURTAIN STYLE 
Fluing bridge styles for ‘Kit’ cruisers. 
WINDSHIELD KITS 
One piece Plexiglass. 
> Easily installed. Attrac- 
popular 
outboards. inboards. 


Ask your Marine Dealer. Write for FREE CATALOG. 


NELSON A. TAYLOR CO. Ine. Gloversville 1, N.Y. 


BOATING ) 
fo i PLEASURE ! 
», Paces 
ALEGS jan 0 


QUALITY BOAT KITS 








F.0.B. DEFIANCE, OHIO 


12’ UTILITY 14’ RUNABOUT _ 8’ SKIFF 


Only select Philippine mahogany and top grade 
marine type plywood used. Completely pre- 
assembled frames on 12’ and 14° models. Parts 
precut to size and shape for speedier ass-mbly. 
Caulking compound ond brass wood screws in- 
cluded. Write today for FREE brochure. 


PERNEY WOODCRAFT INDUSTRIES 


1381-08 Ottawa Ave., Dept. 2-6 Defiance, Ohis 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


HELL AND HIGH WATER 


(continued from page 43) 


from all over the nation get a full quota 
of thrills there each summer. 

But now, at seven-foot flood stage, it 
was a different river. Slate-gray water 
smashed through the deep canyon gash, 
creating a nightmare of sound and fury. 
It was a river to fear. 

Waiting there on the rock, I kept a 
|close watch upstream for the boat to 
appear. The speed of the water told me 
my picture-taking opportunities would 
be brief. Aboard the boat were Lea Ba- 
cos and Duke Guile, and I felt real con- 
|cern for their safety as I looked at the 
water. 

Thus far we had been underway 

about three hours and had gone say 15 
miles, meeting some really tough spots, 
including the Ram’s-horn Drop-off and 
|the Chute. Ram’s-horn had been the 
| worst. I was front man in the 10-man 
| boat as we rammed straight into a roll- 
| back that held and shook the craft as if 
|} it were a large ring of soggy bologna. 
Waves piled up, broke over the bow, 
jand soaked us with water that would 
numb an Eskimo. For one paralyzing 
| moment the issue was in doubt. Then 
| the boat broke through and plunged on. 
|That was Ram’s-horn. Velvet Falls 
| looked even tougher. 

I glanced upstream just in time to see 
Lea and Duke head into it. I got one 
picture as they bucked over a series of 
roller-coaster swells and another as 

| they hit the rollback. That was enough 
to upend your stomach. 

Picking up speed over the slick, the 
boat porpoised nose-first into the trough 
and started up the small mountain that 
was the main strength of the rollback. 
There, with its bow on the wall of water 
and its after half riding the sharp 
downslope of the slick, the boat bent 
|squarely amidships, forming a fat, 

black V. I half expected to hear a shat- 
tering crack as its backbone snapped. 

After hesitating an instant, it seemed 
to shake off the foaming water and 

| hurtle almost vertically up the rollback. 
Then it dropped out of sight on the 
other side. 
| Only now did I have time to think. 
Waiting for me a few hundred yards 
upriver in the seven-man rubber boat 
was Bill Hochstrasser. It was now our 
turn to run Velvet Falls, and what I 
had just seen made me wonder if the 
smaller craft could live in such turbu- 
lence. 

On white water the difference be- 
tween a 10-man boat and a seven-man 
boat is far greater than that implied by 
rated carrying capacity. When those 
deadly rollbacks are jutting and leaping 
in midstream the advantages of the big- 
ger boat may be likened to those of a 
Patton tank over a two-seater sports 
car for battlefield work. 

These things I considered while walk- 
ing,upstream to climb aboard the seven- 

j}man boat. On the way I met Merle 
Tobias. “You're at the wrong spot with 
that movie camera,” I told him. “Be 
| down at the falls when we come 
through. It’s a rough one. You'll get 
| dadne spectacular shots.” I described 
| how Duke and Lea had fared. 








He whistled. ‘Can the 
make it?’ he asked. 

I thought a moment, then said, “Well 
. .. I think so, if we hit it right.” (I 
was wrong.) “If we don’t bust our 
backsides on that one we should be all 
right the rest of the way.” (I was 
totally wrong. ) 

Arriving at the boat, I put both my 
cameras in waterproof bags, and stowed 
them in a small haversack which was 
tied onto the lines crisscrossing our can- 
vas-covered gear. I might have for- 
gone these formalities, for I wasn’t to 
see that equipment again for four 
weeks. 

Hochstrasser was sitting aft, oar in 
hand, adjusting his life jacket (stand- 
ard equipment for all of us). 

“Did you see where they hit that 
rough spot?” I asked. 

“A little right of center, wasn’t it?” 

I nodded. ‘Let’s try for the same 
place. We'll be in big trouble if we hit 
it wrong.” 

He grinned. ‘O.K. Now let’s get our 
signals straight. When I say ‘right,’ 
you paddle on the right hand side of 
the boat. When I say ‘left,’ you go on 
the left side. And when I say ‘dig’ you 
dig hard! O.K.?” 

Agreed. These were standard in- 
structions for the paddle man in front. 
Rubber boats normally ride so deep in 
extremely rough water it’s impossible 
for the front man to pick a course. His 
view is blocked by the huge swells 
breaking like surf in his face. The man 
riding aft can sit up on the doughnut- 
like roll of the boat and get a clearer 
picture of what lies ahead. 


little boat 


5 Lapa we were off: Once we hit the 
main current, our speed increased 
rapidly. On the way down we bowled 
through a series of minor swells that 
broke over the bow, filling the boat. 
Kneeling as I was, the water sloshed 
pocket-deep and its added weight made 
the craft, logy at best, even less re- 
sponsive to the stroke of the paddle. 
The deafening roar of the falls, which 
precludes any but a shouted face-to- 
face conversation, filled our ears. If 
Hochstrasser gave any commands from 
there on, I didn’t hear them. 

Before a full second ticked off, I knew 
we were bearing too far to the port 
side. Leaning over the rounded, glis- 
tening wet gunwale, I took two swift 
strokes in an attempt to swing us to 
starboard. I might have saved the ef- 
fort. We were on our way in. I knew 
the course was wrong -— dangerously 
wrong. 

On the bank to our left stood the big 
rock from which I had taken pictures a 
few minutes before. There, camera 
grinding, was Tobias. My glimpse of 
him had a fleeting, nightmarish quality. 
The boat was crabbing to approximate- 
ly 20 degrees and heading for the brutal 
rollback which rose in a great angry 
wall. 

Our speed doubled as we hit the 
sickening downgrade of the slick. I 
jerked my paddle aboard and grabbed 
futilely for a hand hold, hoping I could 
stay with the boat. A split second later 
we angled into the depths of the trough 
and jolted like a dead whale into the 











rollback. At that instant the boat should 
have climbed. It didn’t. 

Water poured over us, swamping the 
boat. It was like sitting at the bottom 
of a pit with a dozen giant sluices 
dumping their suffocating contents on 
our heads. Suddenly the craft tilted 
sharply—too sharply—and I knew our 
slim chance of success was gone. I 
had that light, airy, suspended feeling 
one experiences just as an automobile 
tips, reaches the point of no return, and 
then rolls over. 

I sucked in as much air as possible 
before I was flipped from the boat, and 
I hoped it would add to my buoyancy. 
Nothing was in sight but boiling water. 
Bank, rocks, and boat disappeared. It 
was like sticking your face into a 
spurting fire-hose nozzle. 

During those moments no _ single 
thought came to mind. They leap- 
frogged over one another, setting up a 
mental traffic jam. Then I became 
sharply aware of the brutal, churning 
water. My arms and legs might have 
been under control of a demented pup- 
peteer’s strings. They jerked convul- 
sively according to the current’s strong 
will. 


began rolling while still under water. 

Again and again I saw the deep, 
black bottom, then shimmering day- 
light. For an eternity of seconds I was 
completely helpless. 

Tumbling downstream away from the 
rollback, I went into calmer water at 
the bottom of a deep hole. I furiously 
kicked and paddled toward the light 
overhead. Covering that 30 feet or so 
was a monumental task. 

Without a life jacket it would have 
been impossible. I’d heard of one boat- 


man not wearing a jacket who got 
dumped at Velvet in normal water. The 


stream was seven feet lower then, but 
he did not come to the surface. 

I finally broke free in midcurrent, 
facing upstream. Turning downriver, I 
saw our boat—bottom up-—roughly 50 
feet downstream and bouncing away 
with the current. I wondered if Hoch- 
strasser was under it. 

In midsummer the Middle Fork at 
Velvet Falls is a roiling bit of foam 
roughly 25 yards wide. Now it was 
nearly twice that. I angled for the 
right-hand bank. My breath came in 
great gasps. Moving my arms and legs 
was the toughest kind of work. Hiking 
boots, woolen shirt, khaki trousers, an 
alpaca vest—all soaked with water— 
pulled me down. Keeping my head 
above the waves was a major accom- 
plishment. 

I was afraid I'd smash headlong into 
a partly submerged boulder. I looked 
downstream. Directly ahead were two 
“deadheads.”’ Plainly in sight were the 
inevitable swell, slick, trough, and toss- 
ing wave that all shout, ‘“‘Rocks below!” 

I fought to avoid them. It was im- 
possible. At the last second I grabbed 
a breath, kicked my feet to the surface, 
and flattened out. Like a water-soaked 
log I barged in. Only my right knee 
scraped. 

Suddenly the water smoothed and in 
a dozen strokes I sloshed into the tail 
end of a deep, swirling eddy. Pre- 
































You can have all the fun, the excite- 
ment, the pride of owning this sleek, 
handsome 21 ft. aluminum “Cruise 
Master” at a very reasonable price! 
Speeds upwards of 20 m.p.h. Safe, 
sturdily-built. Superbly easy to han- 
dle. Maintenance-free. Roomy, all- 
weather cabin with built-ins—sleep 
and eat aboard. 
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Grand Prairie, Texas 
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outboards) for you to choose from 
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tion into position—no need to get into water. 


% 
+ 
% 
‘. 
-_—. 
4 7 





. i Basic Parts of 
fe Tubular Steei are: 


(A) Adjustable Legs 


(B) 9 ft. long x 36” wide sec- 
tions (or 48’’ wide) and 


(C) End section to make L, U, or T end 
(D) Aluminum-painted Wood Decking 


es 
Cae 


+ 


(pecnedeaca —_—, 
a 


V7 


Fd 
7 
* Fd 
+ 
Gucece 
* 


/deuene 


, 









FEBRUARY, 1954 97 














“LOOK, DAD! ONE HAND” 


America’s Only Rigid-Tex 
Double Strength Aluminum Boat 


Weighs Only 
39 POUNDS 


Feather light. Pressed-in ribs. 
Extra rigid. 8’ long. 43” beam. 
Fits in back of most cars. 
All welded seams. Guaranteed 
watertight Styrfoam under 
seats prevents sinking Use 
oars or outboard. Low price. 
Write today for picture circu- 
lar. Also larger models. If 
dealer unable to supply you, 
write us. Dealers wanted. 


ViO HOLDA MFG. CO. 
Box 915-OD, Topeka, Kan. 


Unique, exclusive design! Roomy forward 
cockpit has two seats. One faces rear for troll- 
ing without twisting or turning. Rear cockpit 
has cross seat just ahead of motor for easy 
steering. 14’ long, 24” deep, 58” beam, for 
extra stability. Six-ply all-mahogany molded 
plywood construction gives one-piece seamless 
hull—lets you laugh at maintenance! 

Also 13 other models from 12’ to 16’ and in 
five different styles. See 
your dealer or WRITE 
TODAY FOR FREE ILLUS- 
TRATED CATALOG. 
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MILLER Knee Action BOAT TRAILERS 


and BOAT TRAILER KITS 


4 Capacities 
300 Ib. 
500 Ib. 
750 ib. 

1,000 Ib. 


America’s finest, safest, most complete Boat 
Trailers. QUALITY proved by MILLIONS 
of MILES, covering North America. Sold in 
every state, Canada and Mexico. Trailer 
builders since 1930. Money back guarantee. 
Shipped anywhere. Write for literature, 
prices and dealer. 


MILLER COACH CO. 
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maturely I thougnt, ‘‘That was easy.” 

Several feet from shore the eddy 
pulled me irresistibly upstream, parallel 
to the bank. I was exhausted and 
afraid the eddy would swirl me around 
and push me back into the main cur- 
rent. Keeping my head up was almost 
impossible. 

I floundered close to shore and 
grasped at the granite wall bordering 
the pool, but the current carried me 
away. Three times I lost a finger hold. 
I finally got a solid finger-tip grip in an 
inch-wide fissure in the smooth wall. 

Then I thought of Hochstrasser. He 
| was floundering in the eddy about 20 
yards upstream. I shouted, “How you 
doin’?” I assumed he had just fought 
his way in. 





H° turned — and I knew he was 
drowning. Bill Hochstrasser is a 
but the ex- 
| haustion, shock, and terror of those mo- 
|ments were stamped on his face. Over 
[the water’s roar I heard his shout, 
|Help!” Then he sank. Face down. 
Bill is big — something over 200 
}pounds. Soaking wet I approach 140. 
| Hauling him ashore under any condi- 
| tions would be a big chore. Exhausted, 
|I doubted my ability even to swim the 
| few yards upstream. 
There was one alternative. Climb 
| the bank and find either a pole to reach 
out to him, or a buoyant log on which 
he could rest. Hand over hand I inched 
|}up the granite face. My fingers shook 
| with the effort. 
| Pausing, I looked back. Bill’s head 
|was above water. He was facing up- 
stream, struggling against the current. 

“Bill! Bill!” I shouted. “I can’t 
come after you, but I'll get a pole. 
Don’t fight it! Keep your head up! Ill 
get a pole.” 

Moments later I was atop the ledge. 
On rubbery legs I ran down the bank 
in search of a pole or a chunk of drift- 
wood. I bent to pick up a log. I heaved. 
It didn’t move. It was a whole tree. 

Bill was still battling the current, 
fearful he’d be pulled into the main 
stream. I shouted again. “Bill! Don’t 
fight it! Ride with the current. You'll 
come around. Ride with it—don’'t fight 
it! Keep your head up!” 

He didn’t seem to hear. Frantically, 
I searched. A few steps away was a 
long, dry, limbless lodge-pole pine. It 
was feather-light. Running to the 
water’s edge, I thrust it out. Bill 
grabbed and missed. It was too short. 
I jumped into hip-deep water on the 
narrow ledge bordering the deep pool. 
Wrapping an arm around a boulder, I 
shoved the pole out. He grabbed it. 

Moments later I pulled it in hand- 

| over-hand and grabbed him. Hugging 
| the rock, half in and half out of water, 
| we lay gasping, too weak to talk. 
| After catching our wind, we walked 
| downstream and waited for the others 
| to come over in the 10-man boat and 
pick us up. Then the inevitable re- 
action set in. Both of us began shiver- 
ing violently. Our teeth chattered nois- 
ily. We were thoroughly chilled, but 
it wasn’t that cold. 

When the others landed we discussed 
| the situation. Our food supply had gone 


| brave and 


strong man, 
| 





downriver. Only one package of steak 
was left. The bulk of the camera equip- 
ment was also gone. However, our 
sleeping bags, some fishing gear, and 
a few cooking utensils were on the 10- 
man boat. 

Tobias, whose party it was, said it 
was up to me whether we continued. 
He pointed out that Hochstrasser could 
hike back to the ranch and have more 
food packed in. When it arrived, the 
rest of us could go on if we chose. Or 
we could quit right there. 

We decided to go on. 
another mistake. 

That night we stopped at the Sulphur 
Springs camp ground, below Velvet 
Falls. Just before dusk we heard a 
plane flying low. Hurriedly we made a 
signal panel of canvas. 

The plane was from the ranch. Hoch- 
strasser had made it back and pilot 
Marv Hornback dropped potatoes, de- 
hydrated soup, and a note saying that 
more food would be brought in by 
horse the following morning. By signal 
we reaffirmed our decision to continue. 

The following evening the packtrain 
arrived. We were up early, and because 
we had already lost a day and a half we 
ate a hurried, light breakfast. Later 
we regretted that. Less than two hours 
after shoving off, the second boat— and 
our food—was gone. 

The first mile was calm. Soon, how- 
ever, the roar of a rapids echoed up to 
us. We pulled ashore and Tobias and I 
got out so we could take pictures. I 
had a borrowed camera that had come 
in with our new food supply, and I was 
eager to replace the exposed film I'd 
lost when the boat overturned. 


That was 


e hiked downstream and decided 

the boat would be all right in this 
water. In comparison with Velvet 
Falls it looked easy. Duke and Lea had 
agreed that before they started down 
they’d give us 20 minutes to scout out 
the river and get set to take pictures. 

We were waiting when the boat 
bounded into view. It roared past, buck- 
ing and bouncing. Then we packed up 
our cameras and headed downstream to 
board the boat at some point they’d 
pulled ashore. We had hiked about half 
a mile when we heard, over the roaring 
water, a faint cry: 

“Help!” 

It stabbed into the pits of our stom- 
achs. Running, stumbling, fighting our 
way through dense brush and over logs, 
we headed downriver. Running to meet 
us was Lea Bacos. 

“Where's Duke?” Tobias shouted. 

“He’s all right,” Lea answered. “But 
we lost the boat!” 

When they were pulling it ashore, he 
related, both men grabbed overhanging 
branches. Then Lea jumped to the 
bank to secure a line—and the racing 
current pulled the boat out from under 
Duke. He had a choice: Either hang 
onto the branch and stay ashore, or let 
go his hold and ride away in the boat. 
He made the only wise decision—he 
held onto the branch. No man could 
have handled a 10-man boat alone in 
such water. 

At that point, however, all was not 
lost. After breaking loose, the boat 





had gone downstream and lodged under 
a rock overhang. The four of us made 
a human chain with Lea at the end, and 
he fished up the boat’s mooring line 
with a long, forked stick. 

The line was not long enough to give 
us an upstream pull, so we took off our 
pants and tied them onto it. Then we 
tried to haul the boat out. We couldn’t 
move it, nor could we get close enough 
to unload it. Climbing down the sheer 
cliff was impossible and no one could 
swim in that current. 

We worked futilely until early after- 
noon. Then Tobias hiked back for help. 
He returned from the lower ranch at 
dusk, carrying a length of rope. He had 
left word there of our plight and 
asked that food and a block and tackle 
be brought in from the main ranch. 

We worked until dark, and then three 
men on horseback arrived to help. They 
had additional rope, but no food, no 
cigarettes, no block and tackle. By this 
time we had missed two meals and 
were out of tobacco. 

With the additional rope and help we 
figured it would be simple to pull the 
boat free, but seven men and a horse 
couldn’t budge it. Once again we sent 
for a block and tackle—and food. 


he rider left soon after dark and re- 

turned just before dawn. He brought 
more rope, a single pulley, and all the 
food he could find at the lower ranch. 
This consisted of half a box of darmp 
crackers, two cans of corn, a can of 
raspberries, two cans of soup, and a can 
of beets. In our hurry to get the cans 
open, the beets were kicked over the 
cliff. For the four of us who had not 
eaten since the previous morning this 
bill of fare was disappointing. So was 
the lack of cigarettes. 

Then, after a miserable night of mos- 
quitoes, bitter cold, and this breakfast, 
we went to work again. Our efforts 
were unavailing. Slowly the’ rope 
stretched and the boat worked farther 
under the overhang. 

We decided then to slack up on the 
rope, let it go under the rock and try to 
get the boat on the other side. We 
loosened the bight and the boat inched 
downstream. Suddenly it slid free and 
we tightened up on the rope. That did 
it. The current was too strong for the 
four-strand lariat and it snapped. As 
the rope went slack in our hands we 
knew the trip was over. Tired, hungry, 
and with a lifetime’s collection of fish- 
ing and camera gear gone, we were a 
dejected crew. 

Slowly we made our way up the can- 
yon wall toward the trail that led back. 
Just before noon we met the packstring 
coming in with block and tackle, food, 
and cigarettes. Soon, for the first time 
in 30 hours, our stomachs were full. 

On the way home we talked it over. 
Tobias wasn’t satisfied. He wanted to 
go back on a salvage trip, feeling that 
both boats would eventually hang up 
somewhere downstream. At that point 
I had had my fill of rubber boats on that 
particular river, and I said so. But I 
weakened one night four weeks later 
when I got a long-distance phone call 
from Boise. 

It was Tobias. He had made ar- 
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rangements with another guide, Tom 
McCall, to run the Middle Fork. I 
could go along, he said, if I got to 
Boise by noon the following day. 

At 9 the next morning I was aboard 
a plane headed for Boise. This time the 
river trip was relatively uneventful. I 
learned then what veteran boatmen had 
tried to point out earlier. 

A rubber-boat trip on the Middle 
| Fork—under normal water conditions 
|——-can be enjoyable as well as exciting. 
The river can thrill you without killing 
you. 

On this trip we found my battered 
cameras on the banks of Tappan Falls, 
where they lay mud-coated after a 50- 
mile journey. And the fishing was great! 
| Considering everything, the trip was 
nearly perfect. Only one thing marred 
it. Each time the roar of an approach- 
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actual-job photos, by marine ex- 
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painting, varnishing and re- 
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Booklet contains no advertis- 
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|I thought of pilot Bill Woods’ greeting 
at the airport, “Glad to see you. Always 
glad to see a man who shouldn’t be 
| alive today.” THE END 





A GUIDE SPEAKS OUT 


(continued from page 65) 


hard. He never complained about the 
strenuous, endless days, which must 
have been exhausting for a little fel- 
low. But he’d miss his shots—-over and 
| over again. Each time he did he’d cry 
with sheer frustration. Then, much to 
my admiration, he’d grit his teeth, pull 
himself together, and say ‘“Let’s go.” 

In the end he bagged a good specimen 

each of mountain sheep, goat, and cari- 
|bou. Seldom have I seen such tenacity 
| even in grown men. 

Sometimes, though, too much en- 
| thusiasm is a handicap when it comes 
| to the eritical moment of the shot. I’ve 
seen good riflemen mess up an easy shot 
| because of too much excitement at the 
sight of an outstanding head. 

I’ve also met men whose very indif- 
ference was a virtue. They didn’t care 
particularly if they made a certain shot 
or not, and being perfectly calm, they 
made it. But of the two types I'll take 
the enthusiastic man every time. 

Sportsmen are individuals, of course, 
and individuals are likely to have idio- 
syncrasies. Sometimes they’re amusing, 
other times irritating. We've heard it 
said that men are just overgrown boys, 
and nowhere is this truer than on a 
hunting or fishing trip. Chief among the 
little quirks of character is a sense of 
|rivalry. You can see it among sports- 
men in the same camp but more par- 
ticularly among men of different camps. 
The hunter can’t help feeling elated 
when he boasts of more or better tro- 

phies than the other men. 

| But when the situation is reversed, 
|his spirits are considerably dampened 
and he begins to doubt the competence 
of his guides, whether or not such doubt 
is justified. If someone else in camp is 
making a better score, the envious man 
immediately begins to suspect favor- 
itism. 

That sort of suspicion is the outfitter’s 
greatest headache and he does his best 
to dispel it. He takes measures that the 
hunter never suspects. First he puts the 
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less successful hunter in the. most ad- 
vantageous position. He doesn’t hesi- 
tate to switch guides if the client seems 
unhappy with his. He does his best to 
keep his party away from others in the 
area, to avoid any comparison of tro- 
phies. These are all subtle things but 
they can make or mar a hunt. 

Once I took out a party that bagged 
some fine trophies, and all the sports- 
men in it were happy. But by a chance 
I couldn’t avoid, we ran into another 
outfit, which had collected one sheep 
head that somewhat outclassed ours. 
Immediately our sportsmen began to 
feel dissatisfied, and nothing I could do 
after that eliminated the feeling. They 
probably left with the feeling that if 
they’d chosen another outfit they might 
have bettered their bag. 

That reminds me of one of my clients 
who was a real gentleman. After a very 
successful trip we ran into another 
party, likewise successful. The hunters 
in it had some fine trophies, and nat- 
urally they compared them with those 
taken by my hunter. He praised their 
heads, which were really quite beau- 
tiful. But he never mentioned that he 
had taken a record head which we 
were sure could not be beaten. In fact, 
he kept it under cover, knowing that 
the others would soon lose their elation 
if they saw it. Incidentally that head, 
taken some 15 years ago, is still No. 1 
in the records. 

I well recall the rivalry between two 
hunters who were long-time business 
partners. One of them, in better physi- 
cal trim than the other, was able to 
obtain a few more trophies. Jealousy 
and suspicion of double-dealing crept 
into the less successful man’s soul and 
grew until one day he burst out, “You 
can never tell a man’s true character 
until you’ve been in the wilderness with 
him.” The two eventually dissolved 
partnership. 

All this sounds fantastic but the 
experienced guide knows that little 
jealousies can grow into far-reaching 
disagreements. Consequently he does 
everything possible to prevent the 
jealousies. 


he most difficult sportsman to han- 

dle is the Boss. Perhaps he’s a high- 
powered executive, perhaps a newly rich 
man who loves to give orders. Anyway, 
when the Boss engages an outfit he tries 
to take over the reins of management. 
He wants to decide just what is to be 
done in camp and on the trail, including 
when, where, and how to hunt, also 
when to move camp and where. 

Now, ordinarily if a person wants a 
difficult job properly done he goes to an 
expert, whether it be removing his ap- 
pendix or fixing the kitchen sink. He’d 
be foolish to tell the expert how to do 
the job. And so it is when a man hires 
an outfit to take him fishing or hunting. 
If he questions the outfitter’s ability he 
shouldn’t go out with him in the first 
place. 

No guide can possibly conduct a suc- 
cessful hunt if, for the sake of peace in 
camp, he constantly defers to the dic- 
tates of a man who doesn’t know what 
it’s all about. When the trip ends in 
failure the guide, of course, will be 





marked down as incompetent, and the 
Boss is usually the kind of man who'll 
broadcast the news far and wide. 

Fortunately, such men are few. After 
a couple of seasons their reputations are 
known to other guides, for news spreads 
among us too. Then the sportsman is 
likely to find, upon inquiry, that every 
outfitter in the area is “fully booked.” 

It was my misfortune to take out a 
Boss one fall, the only time I went 
through such an ordeal. I assigned a 
topnotch guide to him, our cook was 
considered the best in these parts, our 
horses were stout and dependable. But 
nothing satisfied this client. From the 
time he arrived at my headquarters he 
complained—-about the accommodations 
there, about the water in which he 
bathed, about his meals, about the truck 
ride to the base camp, and about every- 
thing in the camp. 

He made such unreasonable demands i 
on the guide and the cook that camp ° 
morale was at very low ebb even before Enjoy both Hollywood sound movies 
we started hunting. Then he refused to 


climb mountains, preferring to take his and your own silent films 


shots from the saddle. 
Kodascope Pageant souND PROJECTOR, Iémm. 


inally I decided we’d better have a Sound movies—Hollywood features, The Pageant is lubricated for life 
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horses of his own, in another part of vi . “ 
the country. But as I found phe Satie vacation reels. The Pageant shows both! dealer’s, or write for further details. 


he had trouble persuading anybody to Price subject to change without notice 
guide him in a locality where he was Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 
known. The fact that he got some very 
good trophies on our trip gave us no 
satisfaction at all. 

Come now to vhe sportsmen who 
have hunted a great deal and could 
teach many guides tricks of the trade: 


ways to stalk game, recognize different uy 0 U f Fl S x ' N G DAY S 


species, judge heads, handle canoes or 
horses, make camp— in fact, handle any ARE OVER FELLOWS” 
phase of outdoor life. These men have ’ 
usually covered a lot of country and 
have seen things done in many different 
ways. It is a poor guide indeed who 
can’t benefit from this knowledge. 

Most Western sportsmen, and many f 
Easterners as well, could, if necessary, tip from me. You see, I’m Denise 
handle an outfit, track down game, and McDonald, your Travel Hostess in 
select good trophies, all without the aid Ontario, Canada, and I'm here to help 
of a guide. Some prefer to be without you plan the vacation of your lives— 
one, even when they're available. They whether it’s fishing, hunting, touring, 
feel they rightfully earn a trophy only ? 
if they get it without help. And that, to 
a true hunter, is a lot of satisfaction. 

I know one man who wouldn't take There are fourteen well-staffed 
home the head of a ram he had shot be- | reception centres at border crossing 
cause the guide had located it, stalked points in Ontario. When you come, 
it, and pointed it out to him. After that 
I arranged for the guide to go with 
him only as company. He did all his é : 
own hunting, stalking, and shooting. do everything we can to 
He took out some fine trophies of sheep, make yorr vacation a 
goat, grizzly, and caribou. Incidentally, memorable one. So mail this 
he let the guide help him carry them coupon to me right away, 
back to camp. won't you?” 

Such men are woods-wise hunters. 


There are others who become lost as 
soon as they get out of sight of camp. 
That’s one reason (in addition to pre- 
venting indiscriminate slaughter) why 
some states and provinces require that 


a nonresident big-game hunter be ac- 
companied by a guide. CANADA-VACATIONS UNLIMITED 


Incidentally, it isn’t always. the 





Now, don’t get me wrong. I don’t 
mean you'll never fish again, I just 
mean you're through fishing for 
somewhere to fish . . . if you'll take a 





or just having a whale of a time at 
one of our beautiful resorts. 


look for me or one of the 
other ‘eceptionists. We'll a 
Denise McDonald, 62-S Ontario Travel 
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"| few years ago. 


sportsman who gets lost. I’m still em- 
barrassed when I recall the time I was 
guiding a hunter and got twisted on the 
trail while returning to camp one day. 
The weather had been threatening since 
morning and along toward evening a 
heavy fog drifted in, blotting out all 
landmarks. Usually I carry a compass 
for such eventualities, but that day— 
| overconfident that I knew what I was 
| doing—I didn’t bother to look at it. 
Suddenly a rift in the fog revealed a 
mountain ridge that should have been 
on our left but was now on our right. 
Jolted, I realized I was traveling in 
exactly the wrong direction. Since it 
doesn’t add to a guide’s prestige to tell 
a sport he’s lost, I just kept mum and 
gradually changed direction, hoping to 
make a half circle big enough so the 
hunter wouldn't notice my about-face. 


J hen we reached camp I gave the 
rest of the party some vague ex- 
| cuse about being late. The sportsman 
just looked at me, a queer grin on his 
| face. I wonder who was fooling whom? 
| Most sportsmen who hunt the north 
woods are white-collar men of middle 
| age or over. Since their usual exercise 
is a short walk or a round of golf, they 
are not physically fit to start right out 
climbing mountains. Many, however, 
|hop from their swivel chairs, grab a 
| plane for the north, and think they’re 
| ready to begin strenuous hunting the 
| very next day. 

Guides realize the handicap which the 
| city sportsman must overcome, so they 
| ease into things the first few days, grad- 
|ually extending the hikes until the 
|clients are able to make fairly good 
| mileage. With that kind of coaching it 
}isn’t long before many a sportsman is 

able to walk the pants off his guide. 

The Count was the greatest man on 
two legs I’ve ever seen. He and I hunted 
|} in the mountains of British Columbia a 

The Count was 6 feet 
| 745 inches tall, and his legs were the 
| longest part of his beanpole anatomy. 
On a good trail or in open country he 
would saunter along with no apparent 
effort, while I had to trot to keep up 
with him, for I was like a dachshund to 
his greyhound. But I found he couldn’t 
navigate so well off a beaten trail, for 
the brush tangled his long legs. Since 
I knew the country and the Count 
didn’t, we didn’t find many clear trails 
from that time on. The instinct of self- 
preservation is strong. 

“You can’t tell by the looks of a frog 
how far he can jump.’’ That old prov- 
erb can easily be applied to sportsmen. 
You can’t tell by their appearance how 
well they will stand up to hardship. 
Sports come in all assorted shapes, 
sizes, and ages. Young fellows have 
the advantage of greater physical stam- 
ina but that doesn’t necesserily mean 
they'll do better in the field. Enthusi- 
asm can offset a lot of youthful en- 
durance. 
| I once hunted with a 22-year-old col- 
| lege boy who was a fair track athlete. 
| But when it came to mountain climb- 
| ing he couldn’t keep up with a 55-year- 
| old companion who had come to the 
field directly from an office and without 
preliminary training. The older man 








was much keener for the chase than the 
youngster, and his enthusiasm buoyed 
up his energy. 

Another time two sportsmen arrived 
at my camp by plane. One was of 
medium size, sun-tanned and wiry-look- 
ing, while the other was big, fat, and 
pale. I decided instantly that the 
smaller man would be able to take it, 
the stout man not. I was never more 
mistaken. The wiry man was easily dis- 
couraged and would quit after a bit of 
tough going. The fat man, though, 
hiked and climbed all day and every 
day, coming into camp with blisters on 
his feet and never uttering a complaint. 
I greatly admired his fortitude and was 
more than pleased when he took home 
some hard-earned trophies. 

Then there is the lazy hunter, or pro- 
crastinator. When the guide points out 
game in the distance he decides he 
doesn’t want to disturb it just then, and 
says, “Let’s go after it on our way 
back,” which is his way of postponing 
things until it is too late. A lazy man 
told me, “I wouldn’t climb that moun- 
tain if it had a world-record head.” 

You can imagine how much game 
such hunters are going to bag. You 
can also understand how discouraging 
all this is to a guide who’s doing his 
best to put a sportsman within reach 
of good trophies. 

The truly lazy hunter should be dis- 
tinguished from the man who finds it 
difficult to travel in high altitudes. It 
is up to the guide to ease this latter 
man along with the least possible ef- 
fort, stopping frequently to let him rest 
while the guide makes short side trips 
in the hope of finding game. When a 
trophy is eventually obtained by this 
type of hunter he is usually gratefu!, 
for he realizes his limitations. 


few hunters don't care how they ob- 
tain their game. Of course, they’d 
much rather shoot it themselves, if 
that’s possible, but if it is going to take 
too much effort, why, let the guides 
shoot it for them, just as long as they’ll 
have something to take home and show 
their friends. Most sportsmen, however, 
would give a thousand dollars for a shot 
at a grizzly—and not a plugged nickel 
for a dozen bears shot Fy somebody 
else. 

Then there’s the impatient hunter 
usually a man who hasn’t hunted in the 
north before and wants to kill the first 
animal he sees, regardless of whether 
it is a good specimen or not. Such a 
man generally has hunted back home in 
places where game is scarce, so it’s 
hard for him to realize that now there 
will be more and better animals to 
choose from. 

What a time I had once trying to talk 
a sport out of shooting a mulligan-stew 
moose with a horn spread of only 24 
inches. He gave me several reasons 
why he didn’t want a big moose but not 
the reason I suspected was the most 
important—the fear he might not get 
another chance. Several days later he 
shot a big bull with a 54-inch spread, 
and now boasts the finest moose trophy 
in his home town. 

There are men who are fine target 
shots but can’t hit the broad side of a 





moose at 25 vards with a scattergun. I 
remember one in particular. One day 
he jumped off his horse to shoot at a 
grizzly that was standing not over 75 
yards away and looking at him. Down 
the sport got on one knee and took a 
bead on the bear. I could see the barrel 
of his gun describing circles that cov- 
ered 100 yards at that range. I grinned, 
thinking here was a perfectly safe bear. 
But at the crack of the rifle the grizzly 
dropped in his tracks, a bullet through 
his head. There was never 
bear or a more surprised guide. 

The Count I’ve mentioned was a no- 
toriously bad shot at game, although 
very good at targets. Once I saw 
fire five shots at a bull moose running 
broadside at 50 yards, and never 
a hair. I watched him miss a standing 
bear at 100 yards. 
a couple of his misses. Whenever 
stalked game and I decided we were 
near’ enough to shoot, the Count dis- 
agreed and wanted to get nearer. 

Once we got within 25 yards of a 
bear and the Count still wasn’t ready 
to shoot. I’ve always wondered why 
that bear didn’t hear us but 
having his head down as he noisily 
blueberries. Anyway the Count 
within 10 yards before he shot, 
this time he didn’t 

Eventually the Count got a 


and 
miss. 


fair col- 


lection of game but it certainly took a | 


lot of tramping and shooting. However, 
he was one of the finest men I ever 
took out, and we enjoyed every bit of 
the hunt, and all. 


misses 


F gered time I took out a Texan 
LA whom I'll call Walter. We spied a 


grizzly feeding in a wide, open canyon, 
and stalked to within 200 yards. We 
could get no nearer, because of lack of 
cover. I had a lot of confidence in 
Walter’s shooting and was sure he’d 
get the bear at that distance. We lay 
down behind some large boulders to 
regain our breath while the bear dug 
up some roots, moving around a little 
as he did it, unaware of danger. 

Walter nervously sighted his rifle at 
the bear a few times, then calmed down 
and indicated he was ready to shoot. He 
waited until the bear reared straight up 
on a hillside, then eased off a shot that 
Was a clean miss. Instantly the bear 
turned and high-tailed for the nearest 
brush, about 400 yards downhill, while 
Walter sent a string of bullets after 
him. None caught up. 

Now, Walter’s brother was with an- 
other guide somewhere across the can- 
yon; we hadn’t caught sight of them 
for hours. But we instantly found out 
where they were, for they began shoot- 
ing at the same bear. Walter shouted 
to his brother to lay off that bear, add- 
ing a string of expletives and hurriedly 
reloading his rifle. The bear was get- 
ting nearer to the brush at every jump, 
and I was getting more and more 
anxious. 

“Shoot whatever 
gun!” I yelled. 

By now the bear was nearly 400 
yards away and going fast. Walter let 
go the last couple of shots just as the 
animal hit the brush without apparent 
injury. But I noticed that the top 
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of a willow bush whipped violently, as 
though the bear had fallen blindly 
against it. Half an hour later we 
found the beast stone dead at the foot 
of the willow; evidently the very last 
bullet had caught him. 

I was astonished but Walter took the 
whole thing in stride, quite as though 
he’d had a sure thing all along. I don’t 
expect to see that kind of shooting 
| again, for I still think Walter’s hit was 
| a fluke. 
| As for the question of liquor on hunt- 
ing trips, I’m glad that most of my 
clients don’t take much of it with 
them, for I have invariably found that 
trouble accompanies excessive drinking. 

I know some writers say guides have 
an insatiable thirst for drink, and com- 
plain about those who get too drunk to 
do their work. Now, I have no doubt 
that most guides will take a drink if 
opportunity offers, but it’s a noticeable 
fact that when liquor is taken into the 
wilds it is the hunter—not the guide— 
who totes it. 

One reason is that the outfitter, if he 
is a responsible person, makes it a rule 
that no guides can have liquor while on 
the job. Second, guides are generally 
broke when they begin a hunt and can't 
afford the stuff. After a hunt they may 
|go on a bender but that is their con- 
cern. So if there is drinking trouble on 
a trip it is usually the hunter’s fault. 

Of course, some sportsmen think it’s 








part of the fun to take lots of liquor 
along. The guide has to accept the 
situation, since he’s out to please his 
clients, even though he’d rather pack 
more essential articles. Then too, liquor 
is a pleasure and a comfort when used 
properly, and that’s after a hard day’s 
hunt when a man returns to camp tired, 
wet, and cold. 

So far, so good. But there are times 
when a lucky man has bagged a good 
trophy and wants to celebrate. Nat- 
urally, he doesn’t want to drink alone, 
so all hands are invited to partake. If 
the guides are temperate men every- 
thing will work out all right. But if 
they aren’t, maybe there’ll be trouble. 

Sometimes, though, the excessive use 
of liquor has amusing results. There 
was a camp cook, one who wasn’t very 
proficient. The sportsmen, after eating 
all they could stand of his meals, de- 
cided that if they got him slightly fried 
he might do better with the pots and 
pans. It was easy enough to get him 
to drink, but when—well mellowed— 
he brought forth the evening meal of 
half-raw trout and doughy biscuits, 
served on dishes unwashed since the 
previous meal, the boys put the cork 
back into the bottle for good. 

So, you see, your guide is a human 
being, with human strengths and faults. 
Treat him like a human being and he'll 
go all out to find you the best trophies 
he possibly can. THE END 





DON’T TAKE A GUEST 


(continued from page 63) 


|make a very thin and tasteless soup. 
| With my morale dragging in my 
| tracks, I tried some more. But within 
| half an hour I heard Jay’s yell, and 
|went to help load the nag with a 
|couple of hundred pounds of “guest” 
| buck. That job took most of the mid- 
|day, and by then I was getting des- 
| perate. That’s why I took the long shot 
at the dream buck Jay spotted as we 
packed off the mountain. As I’ve re- 
lated, I missed that last chance in full 
view of my guest, who expected me to 
be hot potatoes as a hunter. 

Nothing for it but to keep on to 
camp, load up, and go home. Jay 
boasted to everyone he met along the 
way— innocently, of course. “Say, Clyde 
sure knows where the big bucks are. 
Nothin’ to git 10 pointers like this... . 
|Him? Oh, he didn’t connect.” 

Back home, I couldn’t work for stew- 
jing. Within the week, I dropped every- 
thing and got ready to go back. It 
| seemed just coincidental that Burn and 
Leon suddenly decided to come along. 

A smart guy would have learned his 
lesson by then. But not me. Surely, I 
|thought, I could redeem myself with 
'them. Burn had killed a lifetime total 
of two bucks. Leon had shot one. (That 
Jay had simply been lucky.) 

The three of us reached our desti- 
|nation before dusk, after the 150-mile 
| drive. After hurriedly making camp, I 
| Suggested we mosey up the canyon for 
|a-look at the area we’d hunt next day. 
| Off we went, making it nearly to the 
|ereek forks as darkness approached. 
| Leon looked across the aspen bottoms 


of a tiny slash canyon, and opined, “If 
a deer was to walk out into that open- 
ing, I bet I could hit him.” 

Not wishing to throw wet blankets, I 
said, ‘‘Could be, Leon. Why not sit here 
a few minutes, while I look over the 
ridge ?”’ 

Burn picked a similar rock down- 
canyon, while I made a short circle at 
the canyon head. When two hundred 
yards above Leon, I caught the flash of 
deer directly below me in the thick 
aspens. Deer scurried both directions, 
just gray flashes, and I couldn’t tell 
whether they were does or bucks. Pick- 
ing my cautious way to the bottom, I 
studied the faint skiff of snow. Six 
deer had been standing there. Five of 
them broke away down-canyon, but 
the sixth headed up. 

My heart bounced upward. The sixth 
deer had a track like a small Hereford 
—an overgrown buck. Now was my 
charce. I set after him. One step, then 
a stop to watch every tree, bush, 
shadow. Then another slow step up the 
faint trail in the gulley bottom. Grad- 
ually the tracks came closer together, 
then meandered slightly. He’s stopped, 
watching his back track. I inched for- 
ward. 

Suddenly there he was; just a gray 
something that didn’t belong. Seconds 
later, definition came—his white rump, 
and the camouflaged line of his hind leg 
running down the side of an aspen. 
Moving slowly as a glacier I sat down 
and inched up the rifle. At long and 
tantalizing last, he was my buck. He 
didn’t know I was there. All I had to 
do was wait till he stepped from be- 
hind the aspens. 

Then, of all possible times, blam! 

Leon had cut loose. At a shadow, I 





guessed, or maybe just for fun. At the 
shot my buck jumped, then stood rooted 
again—behind more trees. All I had 
seen was the flash of a great gray body 
and apple-tree antlers as he’d bolted 
across the dim opening. Straining my 
eyes to the utmost, I tried to put the 
crosshairs in him again. But before I 
could define any part of the shoulder 
area, my guest got off another bullet. 
In great bounds my buck, without hav- 
ing been shot at, loped off through the 
screening aspens. 

Waturally, naturally. When I went 
back to Leon he was wearing a grin so 
wide I could have tied its ends behind 
his neck. He'd plastered a big dry doe 
the second shot, as one of the bunch 
I'd started moving crossed his little 
opening. 

“Nothing much to this deer hunting, 
is there?” he asked. 

What happened after that I'll con- 
dense here to lighten my misery. Next 
day Burn, in his eager innocence, in- 
sisted on climbing to the very crags. 
Worse, it began snowing, and the high 
country became a bleak, white wilder- 
ness of driving snow and wind. Ob- 
viously, as I told Burn, all deer would 
be huddled in the bottoms, and any we 
found high up would be crazy and too 
tough to eat. 

So what happened? In the knot of 
pines just under the lip of the blizzard, 
a fat four-pointer walked out to read 
the weather. 

“Look,” Burn gasped. 

Before I could open my mouth to say 
it wasn’t so, Burn’s Enfield came up. 
One neck shot, just like that, and my 
third and last guest had collected his 
buck. 

Then, as if guests, weather, and plain 
bum luck had done their worst, the 
blizzard cleared temporarily, showing 
faint patches of blue through murky, 
racing clouds. We could see farther, 
which fact was of no use now. Mental- 
ly I'd already retired my gun. Maybe 
I'd learn golf or croquet, quoits perhaps 

some sport where experience is re- 
warded. 

Halfway back to camp, Burn stopped 
short. “Look! There’s your buck.” 


of it! There he was, all 


4 By irony 
right, broadside, watching us from a 
bare little promontory jutting out of 


the canyon bottom. But why get ex- 
cited? He was out of range by 200 
yards. And once again, a guest had had 
to point out my deer. 

That was the last straw. 

But even the dregs of a hunter’s 
hopes die hard. I recalled how, on my 
earlier hunt with Jay, I’d missed the 
whopper; how with six inches more ele- 
vation I’d have hit his boiler room. 
Though this buck too was way far off, I 
still had a chance to give the two grin- 
ning heathens who were with me some- 
thing to remember. Planting my rump 
in the wet snow, I tightened the rifle 
sling, held a foot above the muley’s 
shoulder, and squeezed. 

The buck bolted two jumps forward, 
then fell to an _ unbelievable shot 
through the heart. I am redeemed. 

Next time, nevertheless, I propose to 
hunt alone. THE END 
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SHOOTING 


JACK O’CONNOR 


THE AFRICAN BATTERY 


trip in Africa (and haven’t we 

all!) usually picture themselves 
dressed in sun helmet and bush jacket, 
and lugging around a big double-bar- 
reled rifle. That’s the way they do it in 
books and movies, and, by golly, that’s 
the way it ought to be done. 

So when I was making plans for an 
African trip with Herb Klein and Red 
Earley, I was disconsolate to discover 
that I could no more afford a fancy 
double than I could a yacht to cross the 
Atlantic. A new double by one of the 
famous British makers sets the cus- 
tomer back from $1,200 to $2,000, plus 
duty and excise taxes. However, I 
could afford the bush jacket. Made up 
by an East Indian tailor in Nairobi, it 
cost me about 12 bucks, with cartridge 
loops and everything. But for heavy 
armament I had to settle for an Ameri- 
can wildcat called the .450 Watts. Of 
that. more later. 


Pe: who dream about a shooting 


I hadn’t been out in the African 
sticks long before I realized that my 
trip wasn’t going to be ruined because 
I didn’t have a fancy double. It also 
began to percolate through my noodle 
that the ordinary American dude hunter 
has no vast need for an elephant gun 
like the .450 No. 2, .465 Nitro Express, 
.470, or .475 No. 2. In the past I had 
spent many enjoyable hours looking 
at used rifles at Abercrombie & Fitch’s 
in New York City and I noticed that 
double rifles frequently had barrels as 
bright as new dimes—this despite the 
fact that they’d been carried on several 
African expeditions and used with tre- 
mendous loads of the highly erosive 
British Cordite powder. 

How come? The reason is simple. 
Our hunter usually wants only one 
rhino, one buffalo, and one elephant. If 
he is a sharp shot and has a bit of luck, 
he may touch his big gun off at game 
only three times during the entire trip. 


Herb Klein and the big roan antelope he took with his .300 Weatherby Magnum 
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Breech end of the .450 Watts rifle with 
which O’Connor got a rhino and buffalo 


So a new English double will set 
him back anywhere from $100 to $600 a 
shot. That’s like buying a new auto- 
mobile just to take a girl to the movies 
a couple of times. 

After a week or two of brooding I 
decided that the American hunter in 
Africa would be shrewd to rent a double 
from the safari company or to borrow 
one from the white hunter. He could 
even be unorthodox enough to shoot 
the big fellows with a bolt-action re- 
peater like the British .416 Magnum, 
.404, or even the common .375 Magnum. 


he .450 Watts I took to Africa was 

dreamed up by Harvey Anderson, 
the Yakima, Wash., gunsmith. It cham- 
bers cases made by necking up .375 
Magnum brass to .45 caliber. I loaded 
the cases with British buliets made for 
the .450 Nitro Express, and with 82 er. 
of No. 4895 powder. Velocity is a bit 
less than 2,200 foot seconds, or almost 
identical with that of the British .450 
No. 2. 

And since the .450 has killed prac- 
tically everything that walks I was con- 
tent to leave well enough alone. 

Anderson built a muzzle brake into 
the barrel, and though my rifle weighed 
only 9 lb. its recoil was not at all bad. 
I didn’t mind even the muzzle blast 
either, but it did blow the hats off any 
characters injudicious enough to stand 





alongside, where they got the full force. 
The longer I hunted in Africa the 


‘less I looked like Gregory Peck. I ; ? ? ; h M ra i 5 
started off by not carrying the orthodox Now. ee or o S$ — t e 0 e 
a 


: | <P), ES 
WEA VERp SCOPE 


three animals—a buffalo, a rhino, and 


one unhappy zebra. I seldom wore my 


picturesque bush jacket. In the morn- 
MOUNT 









ings it was often bitterly cold up on 
those high plains, so I wore a quilted 
eiderdown jacket made in Seattle— 
the same jacket, by the way, that I 
wore on a 1950 sheep hunt in the Yukon 
and a 1951 expedition in northern Brit- 
ish Columbia. In the middle of the 
day, when it was warm, I donned an 
ordinary khaki cotton shirt and khaki 
cotton pants, for then the bush jacket 
was too hot. 






ut back to our guns. I don’t doubt 

that the most useful all-round rifle 
for the African dude hunter is the .375 
Magnum. It has enough power and 
bullet weight for buffaloes and rhinos 
even elephants—particularly if you’re 
backed by a white hunter with a big 
double. With the 270-gr. soft-point bul- 
let, the .375 is a superb lion rifle that’s 
also good for the larger antelope. When 
we were hunting lions on the Simiyu 
River _in Tanganyika, the only rifle I 
had (besides the .450) that was sighted 
in right on the button was my Win- 
chester Model 70 in .375. It had been 
restocked by Griffin & Howe of New 
York with a fine piece of French wal- 
nut and fitted with a Lyman 48 receiver 











MODEL B4 


Weaver Scope with 7-lens achro- 
matic optical system, shown mounted on Model 6 Savage 
.22 Autoloader with the new Weaver Tip-Off Mount. 





sight and a Stith 2%X scope mounted | Clamp it onto the rifle or remove it without tools—instantly! 
as low as possible on a Griffin & Howe | The new Weaver Tip-Off Mount for the four power B4 and 
side mount. six power BG Scopes fits the 34” dovetail grooves in the re- 


That rifle is superbly accurate and 


ceivers of several 1954 Savage an Vv 
powerful enough for anything one 95 ge and Stevens models, and other 


would Be likely to ran into yet it is | .22 rifles. The scope is aligned in the mount for immediate 
flat-shooting enough for plains game. I use. Just tip the mount into the dovetail receiver grooves, 
killed my lion with it, likewise a record- | tighten the clamping screws and you are ready to zero in. It’s 
class eland, the largest of the world’s neat, attractive and the most rigid combination ever developed. 
antelope. I also shot antelope like the See it at your sporting goods dealer’s. 
kongoni and topi for food for the safari 
boys and for lion bait. Herb Klein used | 
the Weatherby version of the .375 Mag- | 
num (a blown-out case that uses a bit 
more powder for somewhat more ve- 
locity) to kill his enormous 48'4-in. 
buffalo as dead as a mackerel. The 
300-gr. full-metal-cased (or solid, as 
the English say) Western bullet struck PS 
the beast’s backbone, smashed it, and . 
that was the end of the buffalo. NO TAPPING...NO DRILLING...ON OR OFF IN SECONDS 
Actually an American hunting in : s . 
oe reer As the cross section above shows, the grooves are cut in the receiver 
Africa might take with him only one . : me 
; , ede . is of the rifle itself; the photo at left shows how easy it is to tip the 
big-game rifle—a .375 Magnum. Like ‘ Pia ‘ : ake 
mount into position. It tips on or off in seconds! No drilling, no 


mine, it should be fitted with a scope | . ; 
tapping, no tools needed! 
on a quick-detachable mount and have Copyright 1954 W. R. Weaver Co 


some sort of iron sight for use in very 
heavy brush, or in case the scope is | 

damaged. Such a rifle might be a bit | EAVER-SCOPES $ 50 
shy on power for elephants, and too | Ww CLUDING ~ 
powerful for gazelles and the smaller | T1P_OFF MOUNT 












antelope, but our one-gun man could get 
by with it. Myles Turner, one of ow 
white hunters, has done a lot of buffalo- 
control work for the Kenya game de- 
partment. He used an old Holland & 
Holland .375 on a Magnum Mauser ac- 
tion and Western ammunition with the 
300-gr. solid bullet. Myles holds that 
rifle and ammunition in the very high- 
est regard. 

In addition to his .375, our one-gun 
American probably should have a scope- | 
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|much. And that opin- 
| ion is shared by Herb 
| Klein, whose hunting 











HOLSTERS 


mgrrogeretKse [fF 


No. 25 \s 


handcrafted 


to carry and protect all 
fine hand guns 
LAWRENCE leather 
craftsmen know the require- 
ments of shooters. That is 
why LAWRENCE holsters 
have been preferred by four 
generations of hand gun 
experts. There is a complete 
line of handcrafted LAWR- EE 
ENCE leather accessories 
for riflemen, hand gun and 
shotgun owners. 
= on ee ae ee es ee ee ee ee 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG and name of 
nearest dealer 
Send nome of your favorite a a store 


THE GEORGE LAWRENCE CO. 


108 


Postpaid 


CIFY GUN 
MODEL ANI 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


sighted .22 repeater to take birds and 
the smaller antelope for the pot. This 
would be the African battery for a man 
who wants minimum fuss and bother. 

We tend to think of the East African 
plains and bush as be- 
ing filled with ponder- WwW 
ous creatures like the 
rhino and _ elephant, 
and short-tempered, 
ornery brutes like the 
lion and the leopard. 
Actually most African 
| game is about as hard 
to kill and dangerous 
as the American 
white-tail deer, elk, or 
moose. Those who 
j}have never hunted 
anywhere but in Afri- 
|ca — and those who 
|have never set foot 
there will tell you 
| that its game is much 
| more tenacious of life, 
}much tougher and 
|harder to kill, than 
American game of 
equal weight. 

From my own lim- 
ited experience in Af- 
rica, I doubi that very 





experience in North America few men 
have equaled. Herb was as hot as a 
pistol on the African trip and killed 
with one shot from his .300 Weatherby 
Magnum almost 90 percent of the crea- 
tures he shot at. I killed somewhere 
around 50 percent of my game with 
one shot. If we placed our bullets right 
we almost always had quick kills. If 
we didn’t we were in for trouble. And 
the same thing is true of American 
game. 

I think two things account for the 
widespread belief in the toughness of 
African game. First, that game is 
pretty large. A buffalo weighs over a 
ton; a rhino, a ton and a haif. A roan 
antelope is as big as the biggest Ameri- 
can elk, and an eland weighs as much 
as a Canada moose. A greater kudu or 
a water buck is as heavy as the run-of- 
the-mine bull elk, and a bull sable ante- 
lope is a good deal heavier than the 
heaviest mule deer. Second, African 
game has been chivvied around by 
predators all its life and knows that 
lions, hyenas and wild dogs will be 
after it if it begins to leak blood. Thus 
the wounded and desperately sick Af- 
rican animal stays on its feet longer 
than a North American animal. 


rifle good for mule deer or white- 

tails in the United States is good 
for Grant’s and Roberts’ gazelles, wart 
hogs, bushbucks, lesser kudu, and crea- 
tures of similar size. Likewise a rifle 
adequate for American elk and moose 
is satisfactory for zebras and the larger 
antelope—the roan, sable, greater kudu, 
and oryx. The latter, although about 
the size of a husky mule deer, is very 
tough. The greater kudu, on the other 
hand, is “soft.” Put a bullet almost 
anyplace in him and you've got him, 





whereas you have to hit the oryx hard 


and just right or have a chase on your 
hands. 

In spite of its many virtues, the .375 
kicks enough to be unpleasant for some 
people. Therefore, for most African 


i ae Desi 


+8 pen 


This record-class eland was taken i a Model 70 Win- 
chester, caliber .375 H. & H. Magnum. Scope is 2:34 X Stith 


shooting something lighter is in order. 
The .300 Magnum is an African favor- 
ite. Herb Klein and I had .300 Weather- 
by Magnums. His was a Model 70 
Winchester that had been rechambered 
and restocked, while mine was a Weath- 
erby-built job on the Mauser action. Red 
Earley used a restocked Winchester 
Model 70 .300 H. & H. almost entirely, 
with Winchester factory ammunition 
carrying the 180-gr. Silvertip bullet. 

As for our white hunters, Donald 
Ker, partner in Ker & Downey, had a 
big .475 double, and also a Model 70 
Winchester in .300 Magnum fitted with 
a Lyman Alaskan scope on Redfield Jr. 
mount as his second rifle, for anything 
from lions on down. (See page 48 
for his account of an earlier hunt.) 

Myles Turner had a pair of .470 dou- 
bles for the heavy stuff and a beat-up 
old H. & H. .375 Magnum for his sec- 
ond rifle. 

Syd Downey likewise used a .470, and 
for his second rifle a Waffenfabrik 
Mauser .30/06. 

Kris Aschan, the fourth white hunter, 
had two Big Berthas: a .450 No. 2 dou- 
ble and a Rigby .416 bolt-action. His 
light rifle was a .318 Westley Richards, 
a bolt-action jok with a cartridge that 
moves a 180-gr. bullet at 2,700, and a 
250-gr. bullet at about 2,400. Those 
ballistics (taken in a 28-in. barrel) can 
of course be duplicated easily with the 
30/06. 

The .318 is a favorite African car- 
tridge and its 250-gr. bullet is well 
liked. The .30/06 is also a favorite (par- 
ticularly in Model 70 Winchester rifles), 
and Western, Winchester, and Reming- 
ton ammunition is in great demand. The 
British colonials are apt to look upon 
the .300 Magnum (Super .30, they call 
it) with British ammunition as being 
more powerful than the .30/06; actual- 
ly British .300 H. & H. ammunition and 





American .30/06 stuff are loaded to 
almost identical ballistics. 

There is no animal in the British 
colonies resembling the American gun 
nut and handloader. The white East 
Africans are crack shots, fine hunters, 
and pleasant companions, but they are 
often a bit short on theory. If a car- 
tridge is long and formidable-looking 
they assume it’s full of beans. 

The second rifle for Africa should, 
then, be around .30 caliber. The man 
who is a bit recoil-sensitive will do well 
with a .30/06, and the hunter who isn’t 
can go to the .300 H. & H. or one of its 
blown-out, stepped-up versions, such as 
the .300 Weatherby. A supply of 220- 
gr. full-metal-cased bullets for any of 
those calibers wouldn’t leave a man 
helpless in a chance encounter with a 
rhino. With any of them probably the 
best all-round bullet weight is 180 gr. 

It is a good idea to take round-nose 
bullets for the bush and sharp-points 
for the plains, each loaded to the same 
velocity. If only one kind can be taken, 
the round-nose is the best, since most 
shots in Africa will be taken with some 
chance of interference by grass, twigs, 
or limbs. The round-nose bullet is de- 
flected less than the sharp-point, but 
don’t let anyone tell you there is such 
a thing as a bullet that cannot be de- 
flected. Any bullet can be. I shot my 
lesser kudu through thin brush with a 
220-gr. Remington Core-Lokt bullet, 
and when it struck him that bullet was 
traveling sidewise, completely keyholed. 

This medium-power second rifle we've 
been describing will be used for most 
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shooting. It will take all the antelope, 
as well as leopards and cheetahs. Under 
average conditions it is enough gun 
for lion, although in Tanganyika the 
hunter is by law called upon to use a 
rifle of the .375 class or greater on the 
dangerous four—lion, buffalo, rhino, 
and elephant. 


Mail Coupon Now 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 
1102 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 2, Nebr. 


Send me your FREE illustrated Book ‘‘How 
To Mount Game.” Also tell me how I may 
learn this fascinating art easily and quickly 
took a good outfit, a Model 70 Win- ee ee on 


chester in .270, on the first leg of 
the trip. It was equipped with a Bausch 
& Lomb 4X scope on a B. & L. mount. 
I shot it enough to discover that .270 
bullets (even the 130-gr. Silvertip) do 
not bounce off African game, including 
a big male water buck, an animal as 
large as an elk and notoriously tough. I 
would not, however, consider the .270 a 
particularly happy addition to an Afri- 
can battery, much as I like it for North 
America. It’s just too similar to the 
.30’s we've discussed Also it is too 
destructive on light antelope—duiker, 
oribi, Thomson’s gazelle, and such 
and possibly could use more bullet 
weicht for the heavier bucks. However, 
a .270 fancier could take his pet along 
and leave the .30 caliber home, particu- 
lavly if he had a supply of 150 and 160- 
gr.—even the 180-gr.—bullets, as made 
by Barnes. 

If our boy wants a larger battery he 
might do well to take something along 
for small bucks and such varmints as 
hyenas and wild dogs, which do a good 
deal of harm to game. 
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interest in guns than time to shoot 
them, this special offer is for you. 
it’s ALL ABOUT GUNS! 


THE AMERICAN RIFLEMAN will bring 
you every month a wealth of informa- 
tion about guns of foreign and domes- 
tic; sporting and military; modern and 
antique. Information about the most 
effective calibers and loads; the proper 
iron and scope sights for maximum 
cuperasy — how-to-do-it articles on 
delling and repairin 
guns of ‘all types. You get over 120 

ig pages a year, each page crammed 
with interesting, i information 
— ALL ABOUT GUNS! 


ne $4.00 today for the next twelve 

nthly issues of THE AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN — All About Guns — and get 
a@ BONUS of two recent issues FREE. 
You will also have the privilege of be- 
coming a member of the National Rifle 
Association at no extra cost. And if, af- 
ter receiving three issues, you are not 
entirely satisfied, your $4. will be re- 
funded. Clip, mail the coupon NOW 





For your convenience, use coupon below 


NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
1602-8 Rhode Island Ave., N.W., Wash. 6, D.C. 


| would like to take advantage of your 
special offer. 


C) 1 enclose $4.00 [] Please bill me 
Name 


Address. 








City & State. 











FORMULA 44-40 


instant Gun Biue 

New beauty for old & worn guns—just 
wipe on, wipe off. Instant deep blue fin- 
ish that actually penetrates the steel. 
Blends with old blue—takes seconds. 
Used by all leading gun factories 

2 oz. (3 gun size)........$1.00 ppd. 
Gunsmith Size (1 Pint)... .$3.75 ppd. 


DELUXE RECOIL PAD 


for rifles & shotguns. Makes shooting more 
fun. Mfg. by Firestone of finest rubber— 
made to sell for $2.95—our special, while | 
they last, complete with easy mounting in- 
structions 


Ox ee 


2 for $2.75 ppd. 


GUN PARTS— 13,000,000 in stock. U.S. & Foreign, 
modern & obsolete—write wants for free quotation. 
Satisfaction always guaranteed, dealers invited. 


NUMRICH ARMS COMPANY, West Hurley 5, N.Y. 














@RIFLES 


The World's Pincat! @ PISTOLS 


© SHOTGUNS 


© F.N. Deluxe q —— 
MAUSER RIFLES 

@ SAKO VARMINT RIFLES 

. oe HI-POWER 


AUS 
° Stat PISTOL: 





22L.R. Pistol 
nly 
$41.50 
Extra Clip 
FREE! 


See your 
dealer or 
write for 


WASHINGTON 272, D. C. 
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Guide Syd Downey with the .470 double-barreled rifle he uses to back up clients 


along. I used them a bit and you'd 
| be surprised at what you can kill with 
| them. 

| What I found myself wishing for 
|} again and again in the way of a small- 
| bore, though, was a .257 Roberts, a rifle 
|which would do nicely with suitable 
bullets on all the smaller antelope from 
| the Grant’s gazelle, which is about the 
| size of an American pronghorn, down 
| to the tiny dik-dik, which is about as 
big as a jackrabbit. 

If by any happy chance I should ever 

|hunt again in Africa, I’d surely take a 
|.22 rimfire rifle, preferably an auto- 
|loader. Guinea fowl and francolin (a 
partridge) run like rabbits and afford 
| Poos shotgun shooting. The little .22, 
with its tiny report, is the ideal weapon 
|to put birds and pint-size bucks in the 
| pot. 

I took a 16 gauge double with me, 
but all the time I was in Africa I had 
only three good gunning days. The af- 
ternoon after I knocked off my lion I 
went out and killed about 15 francolin. 
Then, right at the end of the trip, I had 
a fine evening shoot on doves and the 
darndest morning you ever saw on sand 
grouse. But al! in all I doubt it was 
worth while luggiag a shotgun along. 

The minimum African battery, then, 
looks like a .375 Magnum and a .22 rim- 
fire. With it a man could do a two- 
month safari and never be greatly han- 
dicapped, particularly if he had a white 
hunter backing him up with some por- 
table cannon like the .470. 

A bit more elaborate battery might 
comprise one of the big doubles or a 
powerful bolt-action—such as the .416, 
| .404, .450 Watts, or even the .375 Mag- 


num—in conjunction with a good .30 
caliber, from .30/06 to .300 Weatherby. 
With a .22 rimfire, this is about all the 
battery anyone needs. If I ever again 
make an African shoot, that’s what I 
think I'll take. 

The chap who wants to spread out 
even more can add some sort of var- 
mint and small-buck rifle: a .22 Hornet, 
.222 Remington, or .257 Roberts. Actu- 
ally, though, it is frosting on the cake, 
something one might like, as I did, but 
could well do without. And it means 
another rifle to lug around, keep clean, 
and worry about. 

Scopes and mounts take quite a beat- 
ing on an African hunt, and for that 
reason I’d want a quick-detachable 
mount to make iron sights available. 
The more screws a scope mount has, 
the more likely it is to loosen up in the 
constant jiggling of a hunting car. It’s 
a good idea to take a scope off for ship- 
ping and for cross-country traveling. 

The African hunter might have his 
big bore and his medium bore each 
equipped with a _ detachable, _side- 
mounted scope plus either a receiver 
sight with a quick-removable slide or 
an open sight. The sturdy Bausch & 
Lomb scope and mount with a built-in 
peep is also a good proposition. In the 
main, though, the more screws a scope 
mount has, the worse it is for African 
use. The constant vibration of the 
safari car has a mean way of loosening 
up the screws unless they have been 
dipped in shellac or linseed oil before 
being tightened up. One mount I used 
had 11 screws in it. Once all 11 of 
them were loose—with results that can 
be imagined!—-Jack O’Connor. 





5,000 RATTLERS 


(continued jrom page 55) 


Seattle, San Francisco, and San Diego. 
We ship ’em in apple boxes with a wire- 
mesh cover, plainly labeled RATTLE- 
SNAKES to make sure nobody gets 
careless. The boys in our local express 
office handle those shipments reluc- 
tantly and we don’t impose on them 
too often. 

We go back to the same dens year 
after year, but we never fail to explore 
fresh territory in the hope of finding 





dens. Our average annual take 
over the two decades we have hunted 
has been in excess of 250 rattlers. 
You'd think a kill of that size, most of 
it in a single county, would deplete the 
snake population, but we have seen no 
evidence it does. We're still finding as 
many rattlers around the old dens as we 
found in the beginning. Evidently we 
haven’t made a scratch in the popula- 
tion. And it’s a population that seems 
much bigger than the average out- 
doorsman living in snake country sus- 
pects. 

In fact, I’m surprised that more range 


new 





cattle aren’t killed by snakebite. An 
animal does die now and then, usually 
a colt or calf that walks up and sniffs 
at a snake lying under a rock or a sage 
clump. The bite being around the nose 
or mouth, the whole head swells, and 
the result is almost certain death. A 
full-grown horse or steer, however, has 
a fair chance of surviving the bite. 

We are often asked, “Have you had 
many narrow escapes?” The answer is 
no, not many, because we take great 
pains to avoid trouble. Rattlesnake 
hunting is a dangerous business and 
we know it. We do everything possible 
to lessen the peril, for we’ve seen angry 
rattlers strike. 

When making pictures, Lou and I 
have occasionally brxced a pane of 
window glass upright in front of an 
angry rattler and got him to strike it. 
With each jab little rivulets of yellow- 
ish venom trickled down the glass, suf- 
ficient in quantity to kill both of us. If 
we were inclined to be careless with 
rattlers, that sight would cure us! 

We carry snakebite kits at all times, 
of course. Each contains razor blades, 
tourniquets, and a suction cup. We 
never touch a live rattlesnake with our 
hands under any circumstances. I know 
that some experts think nothing of 
handling ’em, but they can have it. We 
wear heavy leather boots that reach al- 
most to our knees. Above all, we're 
careful. We try never to make an un- 
guarded move, and we rely on our eyes 
to keep us out of tight spots. We look 
long and hard before we step. We ex- 
amine every rock, every ledge, every 
crevice before we move within snake 
range of it, and if a place looks sus- 
picious we probe it thoroughly with our 
hooks. 

It isn’t the snake you’re handling with 
your hook that’s dangerous. It’s the un- 
seen one lying behind a rock or under a 
sage clump. And don’t you believe that 
a rattler always buzzes before he 
strikes. Most do, but now and then you 
meet one that lashes out without warn- 
ing, and he’s the one to watch for. 


W: have never been bitten, but de- 
spite precautions we've had a few | 


Twice I forgot my rule | 


close shaves. 
about looking before moving, and both 
times I got into trouble. The first mis- 
step wasn’t so bad. I put a careless 
foot down beside a rock and almost 
stepped on a rattler. He buzzed and I 
jumped involuntarily, scared and mad 
at myself for my carelessness, and that 
was that. 

The other time was more serious. 
Climbing up over a limestone ledge, I 
made the mistake of letting my guard 
down for a brief moment. I reached 
where I couldn’t see and put my hand 
within a foot of a big snake, coiled and 
ready for action. Luckily for me, he 
sounded off and I rolled my eyes side- 
wise and made him out. I couldn’t jump 
that time and I knew it. Flattened on 
the ledge, I couldn’t possibly jerk back 
@fast enough to avoid the strike if it 
came. Cold sweat began to trickle 


down my back, and nausea hit me in the | 
But I kept my head | 


pit of the stomach. 
and did the only thing I could do. I 
drew my hand away in infinitely slow 











with the fabulous 


the gunscope 
that doesn’t 
"black out’’! 


Don’t lose that deer! 

With a Boone you get 

on target as fast as you can 

with iron sights—and you 

can keep the running deer in 

the scope. Boone’s unique 

optical system was designed 

to give the most flexible eye 
position of any telescopic sight 

in the world. The short coupled 
Boone top mounts on top ejection 
guns...it slips on and off mount 
instantly...once zeroed in, it holds 
zero...and it’s so light and compact 
it can be carried in your coat pocket. 
Mounts to fit most popular guns. 


Write for free bulletin No. 5418 


Boone 4X $48.00 + Boone 2'/,X $38.00 + Mounts $5 to $7.50 
Interchangeable Receiver Sight $5.50 


CHILFORD ARMS MFG: 
Site QEERSKIN JACKETS 


FOR . 
High Egg Production 


FOR - 
soe Hatchability 


+ 


ES " Seteneed Nutrition 


Why don’t you feed it this season to 
your breeder hens and compare a com- 
plete diet with mash and grain. 
RALSTON PURINA CO. 
St. Louis 2, Missouri 


ox 
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4 THE PRIDE OF 


¢ 


@ THE SPORTSMEN 


Won't Rip, mois or T 


ear 
| GUARANTEED FOR LIFETIME USE 


| Genuine deerskin—the warmest and toughest of all wild 


| animal leathers. 
| washable 


Soft, pliable, impervious to water 


Beautiful styling! Distinctive talfloring. 


| ous pockets. Back yoke lined. Rawhide thong adjustments 


For 
women 


Saddle tan color. 
Sizes: 


at waist. 

‘round satisfaction. 
Unconditionally guaranteed. 
plus charges 


With or without fringe. 
men, 36 to 46; 
2 to 20, 
wr C.O.D, 


$34.50 postpaid 


| WILLIAM GALLAGHER CO. 


eee ee eee wR SIN. UsR0Y sr 


FENTON 2, MICHIGAN 





“WILLIAMS IS Best —/ Kona?! 


tee es WHAT YOU WANT, WHEN YOU GET WHERE YOU WANT To Use (T/” 


FOOLPROOF 

RECEIVER SIGHT 

—It’s the strongest 
lightest, most posi- 
Lae - tive sight made. 
9 = Dependable, accu- 
Quick Convertibie rate anywhere. In- 
Scope Mounts, ternal micrometer 
oftaet and tap t adjustment — noth- 
Sveuniiae’ fangs ing toobscure shoot- 

a er’s vision $9.00 
STREAMLINED RAMP 
Blends into barre! perfectly 
Open Sight Bases Available in four heights in 


Hammer Extensions both screw-on 
Stock Finish Kits and sweat-on 
White Center Targets \ models. 
Sling Swivels 
Screw Assortments 


Foolproof Receiver 
Sights 


Sight Assortments 
Gun Cabinets 
Reloader’s Cartridge 
Boxes 





Permits 
“Quick Convertible” — Use 
OFFSET MOUNT Sights 


Mounted slightly off center to allow simul- 
taneous use of scope and open or receiver 
sight. Its low mounting provides greater 
strength and easier sight alignment. Light- 
weight. beautifully balanced, rustproof. Com- 
plete with screws.... $12. 
Folder upon request, or 
Send 25c for complete Shooter's Catalog 


GUN SIGHT ‘On the Range" 
fore) 1:1 bf 7202 LAPEER ROAD 


DAVISON 3, MICHIGAN 
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It will pay your fee as an annual member of 
the National Rifle Association, oldest and best 
known fraternity of shooters in America. 

It will bring you each month THE AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN, world-famous magazine. All About 
Guns! Over 1200 pages a year crammed with 
the latest and best information on all types of 
guns, all calibers and gauges. All kinds of 
loads, sights and accessories, too, plus “how 
to” articles on reloading, remodelling and re- 
pairing guns. 

You will have constantly at your service rec- 
ognized TECHNICAL ADVISORS to give you 
unbiased advice on any shooting problem. 


You can improve your shooting skill by taking 
part in the NRA‘s year round program of rifle 
and pistol matches. 


You will be promptly notified whenever your 
right to own and. enjoy guns is threatened by 
proposed anti-gun legislation. 


Now is the time to join hands with over a quarter- 
million of your fellow sportsmen who ore the 
NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION. Find ovt what $4 
will do for youl Clip and mail thi: .svpon TODAY! 


| NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION | 


NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 


1602-BL Rhode Island Ave.; N.W., Wash. 6, D.C. 


special offer. 
(CO I enclose $4.00 


| 
i 
1! would like to take advantage of your 
| 
! 


(C) Please bill me 








i Address. 
| City & State 








SCOPE 


LO-SWI N G MOUNT 


Rigid .. . Precision Scope Mount — 
PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 


or see your gun dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 S. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Cal 


sve STUDS 


IDEAL GIFTS FOR HUNTERS 


Permanently records the kill for the 
proud hunter, 18 beautifully em- 
hossed, jewel-like heads: 


Elk Turkey Mule Deer 
Deer Coyote Brown Bear 
Bear Skunk Grizzly Bear 
Moose Javalina Mountain Sheep 
Wolf Antelope Mountain Goat 
Cougar Caribou Black T. Deer 


Gold or 


Gold Sterling 
$3.00 ea. $1.25 ea. 


Fed. Tax Incl. No C.0.D.'s 
Qe. J. E8ttey 


1100 Main Ave., San Antonio, Texas 
Heads shown below are actual size. 


08346 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





motion, a traction of an inch at a time. 

Now, nine times out of 10 it’s a sud- 
den movement that triggers an alerted 
snake into striking. Moving slowly and 
carefully, I have shoved a booted foot 
up until I touched a coiled rattler on 
the nose, without drawing a strike. This 
fellow ran true to form. He lay tense 
and ready, with his head drawn back 
and a third of his body arched up in a 
deadly oxbow, belling his anger in a 
shrill, unbroken buzz, watching my 
hand and arm crawl almost impercept- 
ibly out of his reach. But he didn’t nail 
me. 

That was the closest call I ever had 
with a snake, but there was another 
time when a batch of 65 rattlers made 
my hair stand on end. That day, how- 
ever, I was worried for other people, 
not myself. We had the snakes caged 
in a glass candy case, intended for a 
novel display in the window of a store 
in downtown Butte. We didn’t know it, 
but the bottom of the case was inse- 
curely nailed. A friend and I lifted it 
out of my truck to carry it into the the 
store and the weight of the 65 rattlers 
was too much—the bottom started to 
let go at the end. 

This was at noon, and there were 
hundreds of people on the street. We 
had nothing for handling loose snakes 
—no hooks, not even a stick. We did 
have the makings of a full-scale panic 
and the possibility of a bad accident. I 
was about as scared as I’ve ever been, 
but I thought fast. I tilted the candy 
case up on end as the bottom pulled out, 
and the rattlers slid into a writhing, 
whirring, thoroughly annoyed, but 
harmless heap at the other end of the 
case. 

A rattler strikes by drawing back his 
head and neck and stabbing out like a 
whiplash, and the strike is limited to 
half or two thirds of his length. It’s a 
blur of motion when it comes, too fast 
for the eye to follow, but if the snake is 
four feet long and you're four feet from 
the center of his coil you’re beyond his 
reach. 

A strike is usually aimed close to the 
ground but a big rattler can reach up 
to a man’s knee or higher if he tries, by 
rearing his neck and body. However, 
most of the time he doesn’t try for 
height. 


Prerle believe a lot of things about 
rattlers that aren’t true. Like the 
myth that they won’t crawl over a 
hair rope, for example. That one has 
long been widely credited here in the 
West but it has no foundation. We've 
tried putting a hair rope down in front 
of a rattler and it has no more effect 
on his movements than so much dry 
grass. 

Another story commonly accepted is 
that a rattler’s age is indicated by the 
rings of his rattle—one ring for each 
year. Actually a snake grows an ad- 
ditional ring each time he sheds his 
skin, and that’s usually three times a 
year—shortly after he emerges from 
hibernation, in midsummer, and again 
before he retires to his den in the fall. 
So a rattler with nine rings is likely 
three years old. 

Nor is the little button at the tip of 


William T. Sweet, rattlesnake hunter. 
Bill pulls the snakes out of crevices 
with a steel hook on the end of a pole, 
then finishes them with his .22 handgun 


the buzzbell a new ring growing on. 
It’s the original segment with which 
the snake was born. 

There are still a few people who think 
that rattlers strike with their forked 
tongues. They don’t. They strike with 
their two fangs — cleverly designed 
teeth attached to the upper jaw and 
connected with the venom sacs. They’re 
like curved hypodermic needles, and 
they inject the poison just as a needle 
does. 

A prairie rattler of average size has 
fangs % inch long and he embeds them 
for their full length in the strike. They 
go deep in the flesh and do their job 
incredibly fast and well. 

What do Lou and I get out of our 
strange hobby besides action, fun, and 
thrills, and the satisfaction of cutting 
a little swath in the ranks of one of the 
most dreaded creatures in our part of 
the country? Well, certainly not meat 
for the table. It’s a common practical 
joke in our hunting camp on Bull 
Mountain to serve magpie mulligan to 
unsuspecting newcomers, the magpie 
being a Western relative of the com- 
mon crow. Surprisingly enough, it’s 
not a bad dish, either. And once my 
brother and I sliced steaks off a coyote 
and served ’em to a whole party after 
a hard day of hunting. They were tasty, 
too, but that didn’t save us from having 
to hide out in the woods half the night 
to escape retribution for our prank, 
once it was discovered. 

But I balk at rattlesnake meat. 
We've never dressed any we have 
killed, but we have sampled the canned 
variety a few times and the result is 
always the same. It looks and tastes 
all right—good, dry, flaky meat—but 
for me it won’t go down. If I didn’t 
know what I was eating I’d probably 
like it but once I’m forewarned I can’t 
touch it. 

We salvage the skins of the biggest 
rattlers we kill and let it go at that. 
We figure they don’t owe us anything, 
anyway. They provide us with excite- 
ment and that’s all we ask. Somebody 
else can have ’em for table! THE END 





Scatter Loads 


Question: I have a Parker Bros. double-bar- 
reled 12 gauge shotgun, both 30-in. barrels bored 
full choke. I’ve been thinking of modifying one 
of the barrels so I could get in some quail 
shooting. But I’d prefer to leave the gun as is 
if I could achieve the same end by using a dif- 
ferent load. 

Fellow hunters have mentioned “‘brush loads” 
and “‘scatter loads” as suitable. Do you think 
they’d work in my gun?—Lewis N. Jones, Md. 


Answer: Yes, the use of scatter loads in your 
full-choke gun would be entirely practical. 
These loads have cardboard partitions in the 
shot charge which scatter the pellets, making 
the pattern cover more area than it ordinarily 
would. But it’s somewhat patchy compared with 
the pattern produced by a regulation load fired 
through an improved-cylinder barrel. How er, 
you will get approximately an improved-cylin- 
der pattern.—J.O’C. 


318 an English Favorite 


Question: A friend of mine has bought a .318 
caliber rifle, a foreign gun. Can you give us 
some dope on it and its ballistics?—Leon 
Guillet, Ontario. 


Answer: The British .318 rimless Nitro Ex- 
press cartridge is a very popular one, particularly 
in Africa. It’s quite similar to the .30/06 in 
ballistics. It propels a 250-gr. bullet at 2,400 
foot seconds’ muzzle velocity in a 28-in. barrel, 
which means a velocity (at a guess) of around 
2,300 in a 24-in. barrel. That velocity can 
easily be reached in the .30/06 with a 250-gr. 
Barnes bullet and No. 4831 powder. 

The .318 moves a 180-gr. bullet at 2,700, again 
in a 28-in. barrel. As you probably know, Ameri- 
can and Canadian loading companies load the 
180-gr. bullet in .30/06 to around 2,700.—J.O’C. 


Rimfire to Centerfire? 


Question: I have a .22 caliber semiautomatic 
rifle which I understand was used in training 
Marines during the war. Can I have it recham- 
bered to take one of the hotshot centerfires— 
.220 Swift, .219 Zipper, .218 Bee, etc.?—Bill 
Dittmer Jr., Nebr. 


Answer: For many reasons it’s impractical to 
rechamber that .22 rimfire to take a centerfire. 
The .22 hotshots develop breech pressure of at 
least 45,000 lb. per square inch, and the first shot 
would literally tear your gun apart.—J.O’C. 


Fodder for Walther Pistol 


Question: A friend has given me a German 
pistol marked “Walther Patent Cal. 7.65 mm. 
Model P.P.K.” Is there any American ammuni- 
tion I can use in it?—Pau/ Bodner, Pa. 


Answer: Your Walther police pocket pistol 
is chambered for the .32 Automatic Colt Pistol 
cartridge, which is exactly the same as the 
European 7.65 mm. Browning.—J.O’C. 


Shorter Shotgun 


Question: I am planning to have a Poly- 
Choke put on my Model 97 Winchester pump 
shotgun, 12 gauge. The gunsmith says I should 
have the 29-in. barrel cut to 26 in., including 
choke device, but a friend maintains that since 
the gun was made for the long barrel, the re- 





NEW 
DuMaurier 


SEMI 
BINOCULAR 


TIEN 


10 POWER 


x 50 MM. 


TRY DAYS! Some Field & 


Money Back If Not 100% Satisfied on es , 


CHECK tnese 
OUTSTANDING FEATURES 


Vv Huge Super-brilliant 
Objective of 
Tremendous Light Power 

Vv Matched Optical 
Components 

¥ Color-corrected 
Achromatic Lenses 

Vv All Optics 
Diamond-ground 

V Precision Calibrated 

Vv Razor-sharp, 
Micrometer-style 
Focusing Eyepiece 

Vv Featherweight 


Vv Sturdy Case & 
Neck Lanyard 





Put this giant, distance-devouring prismatic telescope to your eye. See the 
miles disappear—far-away objects jump right up close—one mile reduced to 
only 176 yards! You'll agree with the experts that here is a superb precision 
instrument—at a price far below what you’d expect to pay. 

This great new TEN POWER monocular will enhance your pleasure tenfold. 
Use it for most sports, nature study, touring, hiking, vacationing. Get the 
MOST out of your outdoor pleasure time. Extend your vision ten times! 
The workmanship, design, balance and needle-sharp definition of this optical 
masterpiece is unsurpassed by practically every similar foreign or U. S. made 
instrument of similar size. Huge two inch objective lens. Made exactly like 
costly precision binoculars but for one eye. An unexcelled optical value. 


How DuMAURIER can make such an AMAZING OFFER 


power-packed glasses while they last. See 
things others miss. Try 5 days. Money 
back if you don’t agree it’s our greatest 
optical value ever. Bigger and more power- 
ful than famous 8x30 Prismascope that 
took the sporting world by storm! See for 
yourself! Specifications: 10x50, 67/s” long, 
10 oz., $19.95, 12x50, $21.95, complete 
with case and lanyard. No tax. 


Elmira, N. Y. Outstanding Optical Valves Since 1916 


DuMaurier has important price and quality 
advantages. First is the famous aurier 
skill in precision optical manufacturin 

result of 37 years’ specialization. Second is 
the DuMaurier aim to design better optical 
instruments to SELL FOR LESS. Third, a 
fortunate purchase makes this price doubly 
low. (Slight irregularities in some elements, 
but fully guaranteed.) Get one of these 


DuMaurier Co., Dept. 12 











Now- You CAN EASILY 
RE-BLUE YOUR GUN 


Instantly with one simple application of 
MINUTE-MAN GUN BLUE—a chemical 
bluer that actually blues the steel. Not a 
paint or lacquer. No heating—GUARAN- 
TEED—can’t injure steel 

Your money back if not satisfied. Send $ 


NEW METHOD MFG. CO. 
OM-86 "a Bradford, Pa. 


WAC THE ONLY PISTOL 
With a 1 Year = 
nconditional Guarantee 
-25 Cal. Auto. 6 shot. 2” 
| barrel, 444” overall. Weighs 
12% oz. See your deuler . 
Now! 
WESTERN ARMS CORP. 
411 E.Pico Bivd.,Los Angeles 15, Calif. 





EARLE PHANEUF RECOMMENDS 


BAUSCH & LOMB 


Yih 
HUNTING SIGHT 4 


“Rugged dependability of Bausch & Lomb’s 
Variable Power Hunting Sight makes it 
wholly suited to mounting on high 
power rifles. When I build rifles which 
are to be used in the big game fields of the 
world, often way far from civilization, and 
a gun shop, I mount the strongest and most 
dependable sighting equipment obtainable. 
That is why I use and recommend the Bausch 


& Lomb Variable Power Scope and Mount.” a ee 


Custom Stock Maker 
Traverse City, Michigan 


WRITE for complete 
descriptive folder G-113, 
Bausch & Lomb Optical 
Company, 20226 Lomb 
Park, Rochester 2, N, Y. 
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GOOSE DOWN INSULATED 


For work or 
sport in 
cold, wet 
weather 


Rain, sleet, snow, or freezing 

winds make no difference if 

you're wearing a Goose Down Insulated Alaska 
“Utility” coat. It’s a tough, rugged coat built to 

keep you warm and dry in sub-freezing weather. 

Weighs only 60 ounces. Four big pockets with rain 

flaps. Heavy-duty zipper. Hip boot length. Roomy 

two-in-one coat. Outer: Wind and waterproof fab- 

ric. Inner: quilted, imported Down. Colors: Forest 

Green, Hunter Red, Autumn Brown and Dry Grass, 

for men or women. Guaranteed to satisfy. 

WRITE FOR 
FREE 
FOLDER 





ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO., Dept. OL | 
309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland, Oregon | 
i RUSH Free Folder on Down Insulated Garments to: 


Nome 





Address. 





Steerer mT 


FINE BOWS and ARROWS 
SELECTED RAW MATERIALS 


Catalog 5c 

Send for it 
HAND BOOK—IIlustrated 
Instruction; on Making and 
Shooting Archery Tackle 75¢ 


L.E. STEMMLER CO. 
Manorville 20x 0, L.1., N.Y. 














That split second you save with Marble sights can 
mean the difference between “hit” and "miss"! 
Get Marble’s—to get on target —fast! 


SPORTING REAR 


Semi-Buckhorn or Flat Top—for practically all popular rifles. 
Reversible notch piece has white diamond, two U and two V 
notches. Double step elevator and sliding notch piece provide 
range adjustment. Precision built for accuracy. Each, $2.25. 


SPORTING LEAF 
Flat Top or Semi-Buckhorn— base spring 
holds leaf firmly upright or folded. Notch 
piece with white diamond has two U and 
two V notches. For most American-made 
rifles. Each, $2.25. 


POPULAR 
FRONT 


Standard—with ivory, red or gold bead. 
For all American rifles. Each, $1.25. 
Sheard Gold—stands out in darkest tim- 
ber. Will not “blur.”” Each, $2.00. 
MARBLE ARMS CORPORATION 
571 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


duction would throw it out of balance. 
about that? I'd sure like a shorter shotgun but 
not at the expense of the fine performance it 
has given so far.—Alan M. Fletcher, Pa. 


Answer: I'll vote with the gunsmith that 
you'll have a better-handling and more effective 
shotgun with the Poly-Choke and 26-in. barrel. 
In my opinion a pump gun balances better with 
a 26-in. barrel than with a 30-in. one, and I've 
yet to see a pump or autoloader with 30-in. 
barrel that wasn’t sluggish*and muzzle-heavy. 
The Model 97 is a great old gun. The first shot- 
gun I ever owned was that model.—J.O’C. 


.303 Savage Still Loaded 


Question: A few years ago I had my .303 
factory, with new barrel, etc., so I’d hate to 
part with it. If I stock up on .303 cartridges 
while I can still get them, will the powder lose 
its potency in time? Can the .303 rifle be 
rechambered to any other popular caliber? — 
Charles Boshaw, Mich. 





Answer: Don’t worry about .303 Savage am- 
munition becoming obsolete any time soon. The 
rifle in that caliber is no longer manufactured 
but there are quite a few .303’s kicking around, 
and there will be a demand for ammunition for 
many years. I wouldn't stock up on it now. 

If anything, powder becomes slightly more 

| potent as it ages and dries out thoroughly. How- 

ever, in time brass cartridge cases become 
brittle, especially at the neck, and usually it is 
| not wise to use centerfire ammunition more 
than 15 years old. 

If and when the .303 cartridge becomes obso- 
lete you can get your rifle rebarreled to .30/30. 
—J.O0’Cc. 


110-gr. 


Question: Is there a 110-gr. load for the 
.30/06? If so, can you give me the dope on it? 
How does it stack up with the 100-gr. .270 car- 
tridge?—C. A. Willis, Calif. 


30/06 


Answer: Yes, a 110-gr. factory load is turned 
out by both Western and Remington. The West- 
ern load has a muzzle velocity of 3,420 foot sec- 
onds and retained velocity at 300 yd. of 1,970. 
Retained energy at that range is 945 foot pounds. 

The .270's 100-gr. bullet has a muzzle velocity 
of 3,580; at 300 yd., retained velocity is 2,400, 
retained energy, 1,280. The reason for this 
ballistic superiority is that the 100-gr. bullet in 
the .270 has a much better sectional density than 
the 110-gr. in the .30/06. These figures are taken 
from the Western Ammunition Handbook.— 
J.O’C. 


Too Much Barrel 


Question: I plan to refit my Winchester 
Model 71 rifle, caliber .348, with a 28-in. sporter- 
weight barrel in order to reduce muzzle blast a 
little. The 24-in. barrel seems too short for a 
big cartridge like the .348. I used the rifle with 
a 250-gr. bullet on deer last fall in Maine, and 
recoil and muzzle blast were quite heavy. 

A barrel firm offers to fit a 28-in. high-chrome 
stainless-steel barrel for $69.50; a chrome-moly 
steel barrel for $49.50; or a special alloy-steel 
barrel for $39.50. Which would you select?— 
Albert S. Nalley, Md. 


Answer: You couldn't run fast enough to 
give me a .348 (or any other sporting rifle) with 
a 28-in. barrel. It would be a clumsy mon- 
strosity. A barrel like that is O.K. on the 
target range but it has no place whatsoever in 
the hunting field, particularly in the woods. The 
.348 has some muzzle biast, which would be 
reduced a little by a 28-in. barrel, but not 
enough to make any difference. And you would 
have an exceedingly awkward rifie. 

A stainless-steel barrel pays off with very 
erosive cartridges that develop high pressures. 
Winchester uses stainless steel in standard bar- 
rels for .300 Magnum and .220 Swift cartridges. 
But I wouldn’t pay extra for one for the .348, 
which is not hard on barrels. Pressures are 
comparatively low and one does not use a .348 
| as much as he’d use a varmint rifle like the 
| Swift. So if I were making a choice I'd order 
| the $39.50 barrel. But my advice is to leave that 
24-in. barrel just as it is.—J.O’C. 





How 


Savage rifle, now obsolete, reconditioned at the | 


TAKE YOUR HOME ALONG 


The SPORT KING COACH 


IDEAL FOR A FAMILY OF FIVE! 
Go wherever you like. Stay as long as you please. 
The Sport King Coach is your comfortable cottage 
at lake or stream, in woods or mountains, at the 
sea shore, or wherever your fancy leads you. 
Compact and lightweight for carefree touring any- 
where, yet wonderfully comfortable and convenient. 
Plenty of room for five. Electric and ice refrigerator 
combination, 4-burner stove, spacious dinnette, 
comfortable beds, 36-inch wardrobe, big luggcge 
compartment, and dozens of other quality features. 
Fully insulated. Plenty of ventilation. Beautifully 
birch grained panelling. Finest appointments and 
workmanship. Best buy on wheels. Send for descrip- 
tive folder and prices today! 

NORTHLAND COACH, INC. 

SPENCER 1, WISCONSIN 


GUNS + AMMUNITION 


-41 Rim Fire Derringer Cartridges. Per 100—$7.50 
a FRE Complete List of Guns & 
Ammo, foreign or domestic: 


German, Jap, Italian, etc. Parts for En- 
field, Spr, M1 Carbine, Colt Frontier, etc. 


HUDSON SPORTING GOODS Co. 
L-S2 Warren St., New York 7, N.Y. 


RE-BLUES PERFECTLY 


New, better formula. Beautiful 
job, even on guns blued with 
acid-boiled process, caustic soda 
INSTANT or parkerized. Guns look new 
again. Removes grease, penetrates 
(eq te | rust,leaves a satin blue-black finish. 
Takes minutes, not hours. $1.0 
STRUTS Kit includes 4-02. bottle Gun Blue, 
cotton, crocus cloth, steel wool. Ask 
dealer or write for folder. 


C. S. VAN GORDEN & SON f"ciisire 


MAKE MONEY with PLASTICS 


Amazing new PLASTICS HOME 

CRAFT COURSE for MEN and 

WOMEN tells and shows how to 
make hundreds of fast selling Plastics products. 
All plastics and materials for 23 PROJECTS come 
with course. No special tools needed. Course pays 
for itself. Write for FREE booklet today! 


INTERSTATE TRAINING SERVICE pontona 13, 


Portland 13, Ore. 


DO 1T YOURSELF with LEATHER 


SAVE WITH TANDY’S “YOU-MAKE-IT” KITS 
Thrifty Americans are earning extra money and enjoying 
a fascinating hobby by hand-tooling and assembling 
Tandy Leathercraft Kits for re-sale at a BIG PROFIT 

















Kit contains pre-cut 8-02 genuine cowhide with gusset and 
Zipper assemily, ready to carve (size 4° x2° x1'2", Only 
50c postpaid. $4.50 per dozen. Write For Big 
FREE LEATHERCRAFT CATALOG. 
MATIONWIDE—A TANDY STORE NEAR \YOU 
‘ TANDY LEATHER CO. Since i313 


P.0.BOX791-HP FORT WORTH, TEXAS 








wii’ BIG MEN 


IN SMART STYLES AT LOW COST! 


gs Send for FREE CATALOG 


Mailed in plain envelope 
Are you ve—oat hard to 
fit? we CATER TO BIG 
MEN ONLY — waist sizes 
46-66, neck sizes 17-22. We 
have shirts, coats, pants, 
sweaters, underwear, paja- 
mas, etc., made especially 
for LARGE men! Send for 
FREE catalog of outstand- 
ing merchandise that’s com- 
fortable to wear and makes 
big men LOOK THEIR 

Just mail a post- 
ecard or tetter with your 
name and address to: 


BURNS MARTIN, Dept. 487 
121 Summer St., Boston 10, Mass. 





MY PRIZE WORE SABLE | 


(continued from page 39) 


This time, though, he also punched a 
crescent-shaped wound in his own fore- 


head with a scope mounted too far back | 


on the rifle. 


All of us loved that camp by the | 
reed- | 


beautiful river. We shot a few 
bucks for trophies, took photos, and 
feasted on the wonderfully flavored 
tenderloin steaks of the two fine sable 
bulls. But that wasn’t getting me a 
sable. On our previous stand Red had 
not shot a kudu bull and he wanted to 
go back for another try. And at best 
our time in Tanganyika was limited. 

The morning of our fourth day of 
sable hunting, Syd and I covered miles 
of waterfront, saw many sables, but 
none as large as some we'd already 
passed up. Syd brooded awhile, then 
said, “There has to be an exceptional 
bull somewhere around here.” With 
that, he turned the car around and 
headed right into the niombo forest, 
right into the miserable black burns, 
right into the clouds of tsetse flies. 

If I were a sable bull that was the 
last place in the world I'd have chosen. 
The trees were bare except for an oc- 
casional sick-looking yellow leaf. The 
brush was dry and shriveled, and the 
unburned grass powder-dry. Great 
areas had been swept bare by fires 
lighted by careless native honey hunt- 
ers, and the whole country smelled of 
stale smoke, charred embers, and burned 
grass. Tsetse flies leaped on us like a 
pack of famished wolves. As we drove 
along, Syd kept batting his face, hands, 
and ankles as the blood-sucking flies 
struck the least protected spots. I 
kept fanning my face with a red hand- 
kerchief, slapping my hands, jumping 
and crying out bitterly as flies jabbed 
through my bush jacket from behind 
like soldiers with bayonets. 

We covered 10 miles or 
four miles an hour as we cruised that 
wretched trail. A few sables had been 
feeding on the older burns where green 
grass was springing from the roots, and 
their tracks were big. So there were 
bulls in the niombo, bulls so old and 
wary that they knew all about natives 
with their muzzle-loaders, all about the 
lions and leopards that concentrate by 
the river, near game and near water. 
All we had to do was to find them... . 

At noon we still had not seen a sable 
of any description. Discouraged, we 
stopped to drink lukewarm tea out of a 
vacuum bottle and nibble on a couple of 
cheese sandwiches while the tsetse 
nibbled on us. 

That afternoon the break came, as 
breaks do come now and then when 
someone waits long enough. We were 
creeping along in second gear when 
ahead of us, about a quarter mile away, 
we saw two black sable bulls cross the 
track. One had a run-of-the-mine head 
that may have gone 36 or 37 inches, the 
likes of which I had passed up down by 
the river. But the other was a whopper, 
and we knew it instantly. Neither of us 
had to ponder about it, think about it, 
look at it with binoculars. We knew 
this was it. 

Syd slipped out of the car on the 


NOW //7(/ CAN OWN 


A HIGH QUALITY 
.-- COMPACT 
..- EASILY PORTABLE 


For vacation trips...sports events... 
big game hunting... amateur astrono- 


my... bird-lore . . 


tripod. 





so at about | 





Hunt FOXES & COYOTES 
This Exciting Way! 


paid, $2.95. Phono re 


Amazing new Pied 
Piper call lures ‘em up 
close. Sounds like rab- 
bit’s distress scream. 
Easy to blow. . . brings 
in foxes, coyotes, bob- 
cats, etc. Thousands 
now in use. Instruc- 
tions with each call. 
Pied Piper sent post- 
cord, $1.50. Guaranteed. 


ORDER TODAY! 


rie Se 
Box 543-J 


INDSEY 


Brownwood, Texas 








Not Imitations but 
Famous Original 
Rare Old Colts 


+ FRONTIERS + 


° ANTIQUE © 


[EARLY & MODERD FIREARMS CO, 


) iss OUT On your 
[*: buck or bear? 
Next time, let the 
Johnson's light- 

ning fast auto-loading action, 
superb balance and accuracy, 
better your chances! Enjoy the 
pleasure and pride of owning 
and shooting world’s most 
| distinguished big game rifle! 


| 4 MODELS AVAILABLE ON 


" CONVENIENT LAYAWAY PLAN - 
FREE! Complete illustrated facts § 


# on Johnson Rifles. Write today! 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED. 


Yeorairesas 


es SIE 





MODERN + USED GUNS 


_1471 MELROSE AYE LOS ANGLES, CALE 


JOHNSON - 


. nature study... or 
just looking out the window, the 20X 
BALscope Jr. Telescope will give you a 
big, bright, close-up view. 40mm ob- 
jective. Weighs only 23 ounces. Fits, 
without adapter, to any pan-head camera 


WRITE for descrip- 
tive folder. Bausch 
& Lomb Optical 
Co., 25626 Lomb 
Park, Rochester 2, 
New York. 


Hoppe’s No. 9 
Is Excellent 
For ALL Guns 


because it’s a perfect gun cleaner that 
thoroughly removes all primer, powder, 
lead and metal fouling and 

protects guns from _ rust. 

Your gun dealer sells Hoppe’s 

No. 9 or send us 15c for 

sample. Helpful “Gun Clean- 

ing Guide” FREE upon 

request. 

FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 














| SPORTS, Inc. ( Mfrs.) 


Dealers wanted. 
5501 Broadway. Dept. C-2 
CHICAGO 40, ILL. 


tarhorn and ca 
NEW CATALOG 


ACU a 
JOHNSON advantages! 


EASY LOADING. Load, uniood with 
bolt closed. Side-loeding 10-shot 
mag. protects breech in bad weather 


—— 
“io Loedlng 
30/06 RIFLES °68°° ano up 


RoomO).2, 409 E. PICO BLVD. 
(hd Oye. LOS ANGELES 15, CALIFORNIA 


3 fast as trigger is polled 


RECOM. 25% less 
than usvol 30/06. Re- 
cover instantly for fast 2nd shot 
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Spend a day on your 
way through. Chicago « on 
Fieldale’s 192 acres, unique 
in all the world for gunners. | 
You simulate hunting in — 
natural cover as clay targets 
take offin flight patterns of 
American game birds. Also 
skeet and trap, 25 shells 
and targets, $3; other games 
as moderately priced. 
Lunch available. Fieldale 
is 32 miles NW of Chicago 
on Highway 72. For de- 
scriptive folder write to 
Fieldale care of 

es —Eer 
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22 CALIBER 


CARBINES 


oe PRICE 


That's the quick story of Mossberg’s 
two fast-handling, 7-shot, 5 Ib., 22 
caliber carbines. They shoot with 
the best of them. And note hinged 
forend, which serves as hand grip 
or ground support. Clip type re- 
peater and automatic. Both offer 
choice of peep sight or open sights. 

YOUR MOSSBERG DEALER 
WANTS TO SHOW YOU THESE 

, Just see how much quality 
o Mossberg gives you for so little! 





#142 and #142K (Bott action) 
($24.95 West of Rockies} $2395 


#152 and #152K (avromatig 
($30.95 West of Rockies) $2995 


“K"’ Models above have open 


sights—others have peep sight 


steering-wheel side and motioned for 
me to do likewise. I grabbed my .300 
Weatherby Magnum and started to get 
over the pile of cameras and binoculars 
on the seat. As I edged under the wheel 
my elbow struck the horn button and 
a loud squall shattered the silence. My 
heart sank. 

“A pity,” Syd said. “The bulls are 
galloping now. We may never see them 
again.” 

“Let’s try anyway,”’ 

“Of course.” 

The fires had not made a clean sweep 
here. There were patches of ground 
burned smooth and black, but between 
them lay tongues of shoulder-high un- 
burned grass — good stalking cover. 
Here was a real break! 

Syd and I trotted off after the sables. 
For a couple of hundred yards their 
tracks showed they’d been galloping. 
Then we saw that thev’d slowed to a 
walk and were not so very far ahead of 
us. 


I begged. 


uddenly Syd stopped, held up his 
hand, and pointed. Above the grass 
about 200 yards away I could see the 
polished tips of a sable’s horns moving 
along. Their curve told me they were 
those of the smaller bull. For a minute 
or so we watched. Then I caught a 
glimpse of another black shape with 
curved horns moving cautiously through 
the brush. 

Again we crept forward. At a point 
where the forest thinned out a little, we 
stopped. The smaller bull was still mov- 
ing, but the big one had paused in a 
thick brush patch. We had the wind 
in our favor, but apparently the big fel- 
low still had not got over his fright. 
Either that, or he had heard us ap- 
proaching, and stopped to look things 
over. Through the brush I could see 
him turn his head this way and that. 

I had him dead to rights. I rested my 
left hand on the trunk of a niombo tree 
and laid the fore-end of the .300 on my 
Wrist. As soon as he came into the 
clear I'd let him have it. 

Syd, seeing me peer through the 
scope, thought I was going to pot the 
smaller bull; from where he stood he 











JOIN A GUN CLUB 
Organized shooting is loads of 
fun—and you'll find the nicest 
folks in town are members. 


ossberq 


for accuracy 


0. F. Mossberg & Sons, Inc. 
46002 St. John St., New Haven 5, Conn. 


—_— 
Send for 
FREE catalog 
No sales at factory 














OUTDOOR LIFE 


better fishing and hunting for all, 
sportsmen must work together. If 
| you don’t have a club in your com- 


TT promote conservation and ensure 


| munity, why not organize one? You'll 
| find many who are eager to join. 

| AS a service to its readers OUTDOOR 
| LIFE offers a special handbook. How to 
| Form a Sportsmen’s Club. This authori- 
| tative and informative guide was pre- 
| pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
| sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
| and Game Council of the State of New 
Jersey. It tells you all you need to 


For Better Fishing 


ORGANIZE A SPORTSMEN’S CLUB! 


could not see the big one. He nervously 
signaled me not to shoot. 

The great bull skulked in the brush 
for probably three or four minutes but 
to me it seemed like an hour. Tsetse 
flies gathered on my bare neck and 
wrists, called for the pepper, salt, and 
catchup, and settled down for a real 
old-fashioned banquet. Never a hand 
did I raise against them, for I didn’t 
want the sharp eyes of the big bull to 
catch a movement. 

Presently, through the scope, I saw 
him move into the clear, with the inter- 
section of the crosshairs sharp behind 
his shoulder—a high lung shot. When I 
squeezed the trigger his back dropped 
below the tall grass and I knew I had 
him. 

When Syd and I got to him he was 
kicking his last. The 150-grain Rem- 
ington Bronze Point had gone where it 
was supposed to go, right through his 
lungs from side to side. The bull was 
a beauty; both of us knew at once he 
was one in thousands. 

“I can tell you right now he’s the 
largest sable bull I’ve ever seen, living 
or dead.’”’ Syd said as he reached for 
the steel tape. 

And he was a right fair sable. The 
latest edition of Rowland Ward’s Rec- 
ords of Big Game lists a horn length of 
46 inches along the front curve for the 
No. 1 sable shot in Tanganyika. My big 
bull went 441, inches. He’d rank among 
the first five in the records. 

We'd finished measuring the horns 
when it dawned on ine that the flies 
were so thick on my wrists that I 
seemed to be wearing wristlets. But 
suddenly I hated the tsetses less. If it 
weren't for them there would be more 
people in the niombo, more cattle, few- 
er sables. Gently I started to brush 
them off. Then I reconsidered. I rolled 
up my sleeve so my left forearm was 
bare. 

“Here, you little devils,” 
one on the house.” 


I said, “have 
THE END 


EDITOR’S NOTE: The next story in 
Jack O’Connor’s series about his Afri- 
can safari—this time a quest for rhinoc- 
eros—is scheduled to appear in the 
March issue. 


and Hunting... 


know to get the organization started 
and keep it going—-how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen's Club is 
made available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 
to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports- 
men’s Service: OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 
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HUNTING SLINGSHOT 


Silently 
kills 
smal! 

game and 
pests 


"a 


Postpaid 


@® DESIGNED with exclusive 
finger rests so that you can 
easily hold and shoot like 
the experts. 

@ PRECISION cast in Zamak 
anree: Attractively fin- 

i. 

° Extra rubbers and pouch 
ncluded— heavy gum rub- 
ver. Fully guaranteed. 


Send cash, check, M.0. 


today 
TINKER MFG. co. 
Dept. 8 Lapeer, Mich. 


FUR-FISH-GAME 


is just the magazine you 
have been looking for. It 
contains 64 or more pages 
of thrilling, true stories of 
HUNTING, FISHING, TRAP- 
PING, FUR FARMING, Trav- 
el, Guns and Ammunition, 
Camping. Woodcraft, Dogs, 
Coon and Fox Hunting, Fur 
Markets and Prices. Get a 
copy 20c! at newsstands 
or take advantage of this 
SPECIAL OFFER 
9 months only $1 00 
(saves you 80c) . 

ip ad, attach address 

and send with $1.00 to 
Long St., Columbus 15, 


Designed to Please the 

Most Critical Shooter! 
Beautiful Duraluminum 
ing Rod, Tips, Bronze Brushes, 
Solvent, Gunslick, 
Oi. TRAY 
Shotgun Kits $2.95. 
$2.75 or Pistol Kits $2.25. 


(practice und service 
ammunition inel.>) 








20¢ 


bin tinge 


t 
FUR-FISH-GAME. 170 E. 


SLICK 
me KITS 


STEEL 
» 
=) 


Patches 


Buy 


Goods Dealer 
Make "HIM" happy ‘| 
with a GUNSLICK KIT! 


Oulerur tasoraronies, inc, 








Ohio 


Clean- 

and 
IS REMOVABLE, 
Rifle Kits 


from your Hlardware or Sporting 


Dent.OL-2.Onalaska.Wis. 





110 Comfort 
Styles 
Bring You 
Extra Spare Time Cash! 


No investment experte once 


valu 
+ women, children. 
k guarantee. ye samples 


ae 5 . 

supplied ilant cnet. Write TO- Cushioned 
DAY for FREE new 84 pase Cat- 

alog and full details Comfort 
TANNERS SHOE CO., 377 Boston 10, Mass, —— 
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HULL AUTO COMPASSES 4 
ARE EASIEST TO INSTALL‘ 





@ Greater accuracy and a patented, 

Mm more positive means of compensat- 

( ing against magnetic interference 
jm have long kept Hull Auto Compasses 
first with America’s motorists. Now, 
choice of a new vacuum cup mount- 
ing bracket with special adhesive, or 
the original clamp type, gives great- 
er-than-ever ease of installation. 

Write fer local dealer's name, free literature 


HULL MFG. C0. P.O; Box 246, RI 


STREAMLINE SA 9 





WARREN, OHIO 

Why iancy prices 
for y pay ia Write for 
FREE Catalog that has 
saved real money for 
thousands of horsemen. 
Describes over 400 
popular items of English 
and American “tack.” 
I ship saddlery on ap- 
proval. Write today. 


Na de joe’ WIESENFELD 


TO SADDLE 


HORSE 
OWNERS fa 


Baltimore 1, Md. 





BENJAMIN SUPER CO2 GAS PISTOLS 
BE SURE! Get a full scale drawing FREE. 


=U £4020 


MOST POWERL: 
LOWEST PRICES! 


Accum, SE ekat c 


Benjamin Air Rifles and Macs iad Air 
NEW BENJAMIN GAS RIFLE AVAILABLE 
GEMUAMIN AIR RIFLE CO, 864 MARION ST, ST. LOWS 4, 
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with Jack O’Connoz | 


I of those Swedish Norma 156-gr. 
boattail bullets the 7 mm. fans use. 
A pal and I tried them in two rifles. One 
was my pet lightweight 7 mm. 
rifle with 22-in. barrel and Weaver K-4 
scope. The other was an iron-sighted 
job with a 19-in. barrel. With 49 gr. of 
No. 4350 powder, we got a muzzle 
velocity of 2,720 foot seconds in my 
7 mm. rifle; with 50 2,750. The 
short-barreled rifle averaged 30 foot 
seconds less with each load. 

I began with the 49-gr. load. The first 
shot, from a cold, oily barrel, was a bit 
high and to the right, but the next four 
were within 5, in. Grouping opened up 
to 1% in. with the 50-gr. load and the 
hot, light barrel, but all shots went to 
exactly the same point of impact as the 
first group. That's good accuracy for 


oy 
gr. 


ve been loading and shooting some | 


saddle | 


any light sporter with a 4X scope, and 


particularly good with one that has a 
light barrel. 

Another crack heavy-bullet combina- 
tion for the 7 mm. is the 160-gr. Sierra 
boattail or the Speer flat-base bullet 
with 51 gr. of No. 4831. In my light rifle 
either bullet will group in around 11% 
in. Velocity is 2,725 foot seconds. 

My little sporter puts all the follow- 
ing bullet-and-powder combinations to 
the same point of impact at 100 yd.: 
130-gr. Speer and 125-gr. A.B.C. with 
44 gr. of No. 4895; and the 156 and 
160-gr. combinations mentioned above. 
That’s because it has a very snugly 
bedded and uniformly vibrating barrel 
and a velocity level that does not vary 


| more than 100 ft. from light to heavy 
| bullets. 


| Remington cases hold less powder, 
| they give higher 





in Winchester 
similar, but 
and 
velocity and higher 
pressure than the Winchester cases 
with the same loads. A load that is a 
safe maximum in a Winchester case 
will show signs of very high pressure in 
a Remington case. 


All loads shot were 
cases. Western cases are 


*Shooter’s Bible” Popular 


teen days anglers as well as gun 
nuts are poring over the 1954 
Shooter’s Bible. This famous catalogue, 
published for well over a quarter cen- 
tury by the Stoeger Arms Corp., 507 
Fifth Ave., New York 17, N. Y., now 
has a fat tackle section covering rods, 
lines, reels, lures, etc. 

The 560-page book is crowded, as 
usual, with data for the gun enthusiast 
—ballistics tables, reloading informa- 


DAVE BUSHNELL says, 


MY 14-PAGE BOOK ! 
STOP BEING CONFUSED 
ABOUT BINOCULARS! 


Binoculars are something you buy only 
once in a lifetime. Know what you're 
buying before you invest. Investigate! 


This is just the booklet to help youl 


*] 


High power 
binoculars — 
including our 
new extra-wide field “Range- 
master." Finest precision optics. ; 
Featherlight. Leather case included. 


30 DAY FREE TRIAL! 
KNOW before you BUY! 
DEALER NAME ON REQUEST 


FILL IN! MAIL TODAY! 


Bushnell Binoculars 
Dept. L 
Bushnell Building 
Pasadena 1, California 
Gentlemen: 
Kindly send me absolutely FREE 
a copy of your limited edition 
booklet: “How to Select Binocu- 
lars." | understand there is no 
obligation whatsoever. 


Nome 
Address. 
4 City 
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I've given Bushnell Scopemaster the works. 
Reticule is a honey... adjustments so pre- 
cise, neither affects the other. Outstanding ! 
HAROLD E. MacFARLAND, 
Gunsmithing Expert, 
Author, Hunter, Writer, 


Write for FREE 
BOOKLET. Tells 
about SCOPEMASTER’S 
exclusive advantages 
proves SCOPEMASTER is “the 
riflescope for you. 


DEALER’S NAME ON REQUEST 


D. P. Bushnell & Company, Inc. 

Dept. Las2, Bushnell Building 
Posadena 1, California 

Without obligation send me free copy 
of “Whot 791 Experts Wonted.’ 


Nome 





Address. 





City Zone. Stote 
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NO. 48 ~ 1954 EDition 


“MUST 
% FOR EVERY 
SPORTS- 


560 Pages 


BIGGEST EVER! 


Hunters, Shooters, 

Fishermen, Sports- 

men...here’s a 

Guide you need 

around your home... 

your lodge. Packed 

with the most infor- 

mation, articles, 

latest prices, illustra- 

tions . . . it’s the greatest gun book ever published. 
Sections on domestic and foreign guns, ammuni- 
tion, ballistics, gun parts, accessories, cameras, 
books, gun racks, plus a big new “Angler's Bible.” 

AT YOUR SPORTING GOODS DEALER 

OR $2.00 POSTPAID — DEPT. 0.1. 2-54 


STOEGER ARMS CORP. 
45-18 Court Square, Long Island‘City 1, N. Y 
Sales and Showrooms 507 Fifth Ave. (at42ndSt.)N.Y. 





ia 
combination 


TO MAKE A 


cielo): ia 3128 3 
BETTER... 


SCOPE & MOUNT 


ALL the best 


features for hunting use! 

Extra wide field of vision 
makes it easy to keep running game 
in view. In-the-mount windage and 
elevation adjustments keep reticle 
optically centered for faster sight- 
ing. Full magnification and clear, 
sharp sight picture increase shoot- 
ing accuracy. 
@ Dependable, precision-constructed 
LEUPOLD scopes are sealed and nitrogen 
filled by an exclusive process. Guaranteed 
fog-proof in any weather at any altitude. 

AT YOUR SPORTING GOODS DEALER 


+..0F write for literature 


LEUPOLD SCOPES & MOUNTS 


LEUPOLD & STEVENS INSTRUMENTS, INC. 
4445 N. E. GLISAN ST. + PORTLAND 13, ORE. 
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tion, articles on hunting, and the like. 
It gives full specifications and prices for 
all American factory-made firearms— 
rifles, shotguns, and pistols—and lists 
Austrian, Spanish, Italian, and other 
foreign arms imported by Stoeger. 

The “bible” is probably the handiest 
compendium of facts in existence on 
arms and on accessories, such as scopes 
and mounts. In answering readers’ mail 
I use it constantly. It sells for $2 at 
book and sporting-goods stores, or may 
be purchased by mail, postpaid, from 
Stoeger’s. 


Mauser Magnum Actions 


umors have been skittering around 
for some time that Fabrique Na- 
tionale, of Belgium, was about to bring 
|}out a Magnum Mauser action to be 





Standard F.N. Mauser action has been 
opened up to take Magnum cartridges 


distributed in this country by Firearms 
International, 6521 Kerby Hill Road, 
Washington 20, D.C. Gun nuts (in- 
cluding this one) hoped it would dupli- 
cate the famous square-bridge Magnum 
Mauser action—with hinged floorplate 
and release button in the trigger guard 
—made by the great Mauser Werke of 
Germany. 

But the action, which has arrived 
on the market, proves to be a regulation 
F.N. action opened up for the long 
Magnum cartridges. It has a long mag- 
azine box, and its bolt face and ex- 
tractor fit the larger Magnum head. 

Firearms International is having 
Magnum rifles in .300 and .375 Holland 
& Holland caliber built by the Sako 
people in Finland on the revised Mag- 
num action and will market them in 
this country. These Magnums will have 
the same trigger mechanism as the 
Sako varmint rifles—and that in turn 
is practically identical with the fine 
single-stage trigger on the Model 70 
Winchester. 





The Curse of “mm.” 


pees of mine who peddles guns and 
ammunition for one of the big load- 
ing companies says that putting the 
abbreviation “mm.” (millimeter) on a 
cartridge is dooming it forever to be a 
| wallflower. Maybe that ‘mm.’ has a 
| foreign flavor—anyway, the publie sim- 
ply will not go for anything inscribed 
with it. 

| The little 7 x 57 mm. Mauser car- 
tridge is one of the most versatile big- 
| game cartridges ever designed. It will 
|take anything from woodchucks to 
|moose. Recoil and report are light, and 
|it is a joy to shoot. It has always had 


an enthusiastic following of shrewd 
gun nuts, but the general public simply 
will not buy enough rifles to warrant 
their mass production in this country. 

Remington used to put out the 7 mm. 
in its Model 30 bolt-action rifles. It no 
longer does. Winchester has dropped 
the 7 mm. from its Model 70 line. 

If the caliber had been called the 
.275 or .276 (for the bore diameter) or 
the .285 (for the groove diameter) it 
would probably be a best-seller, my pal 
thinks. 

The 8 mm. Mauser is an excellent car- 
tridge, but a lot of bum 8 mm.’s have 
been brought into this country—rifles 
with sloppy chambers, offsize bore and 
groove diameters, soft actions. Most 
of the 7 mm.’s sold here have been gilt- 
edged. 

The 9 mm. Luger pistol cartridge is 
a crack cartridge—the most popular 
military handgun cartridge in the world 
and a favorite submachin2-gun car- 
tridge. It could be developed into a fine 
target cartridge. It’s actually more 
pleasant to shoot than the .38 Special, 
and much more pleasant than the .38 
Super Auto. 

The famous 9 mm. cartridge as loaded 
in this country drives a 115-gr. bullet 
at 1,150 foot seconds and delivers 365 
foot pounds of muzzle energy—not ex- 
actly a popgun! It is the most widely 
used military pistol cartridge in the 
world. In the last war the Germans 
used it in Luger and P-38 pistols and in 
submachine guns. The Poles and Bel- 
gians both made good pistols for the 
9 mm. cartridge. So did the Spanish. 

Only American pistol for the 9 mm. 
Luger cartridge is the Colt Commander, 
the lightweight automatic which, in 9 
mm. caliber, weighs only 27 oz. It’s 
sure a lot more fun to shoot than the 
.45. Maybe if it was called the .356 or 
.358 or something, it would go places. 


Boom Coming 


Fema has sent me a newspaper 
clipping about a-chap who was 
caught stealing dynamite. Cops asked 
him what in the heck he was going to 
do with it. He told them he planned to 
reload shotgun shells. 


257 Magnum Velocities 


| es a long time I have been curious 
about the muzzle velocity delivered 
by the famous .357 Magnum pistol car- 
tridge in barrels of various lengths. The 
powerful, fast-stepping cartridge pro- 
duces 1,450 foot seconds in an 8%-in. 
barrel—and that’s a lot of velocity. 

But I know that a fairly slow-burn- 
ing powder (for a handgun cartridge) 
is used in the .357, and that a lot of the 
boys want .357 revolvers with the short- 
er barrels available: 312, 5, 6, 6% in. 

Many readers have asked me just 
what velocity is delivered in these 
shorter barrels, but until recently I 
was unable to find out. I put one of my 
spies to work on the problem, however, 
and now I have the answers. 

It breaks my heart to write this, but 
according to the chronograph dope, the 
velocity of the .357 Magnum cartridge 
in a 314-in. barrel is only 975 foot sec- 








onds, a good deal less than that of the 
.38 Special 150-gr. metal-piercing bullet 
fired in a 5-in. barrel—1,175. Actually 
the .357 Magnum, because of its slow- 
burning powder, does not equal the 
150-gr. metal-piercing bullet in velocity 
until it is fired in a barrel of equal 
length—5 in. Fired in a 3%-in. barrel, 
both the .357 Magnum and the .38 Spe- 
cial high-velocity (or the so-called 
.38/.44) give exactly the same velocity, 
or about 975. 

The more barrel you give the .357, the 
faster it pushes the bullet. Fired in a 
6-in. barrel, the cartridge produces 
about 60 foot seconds more than in a 
5-incher. Looks as if the chap who gets 
a .357 Magnum with a barrel shorter 
than 6 in. is only buying noise and 
muzzle blast, and that if you really 
want maximum velocity you'd better 
get the long barrel. 


.264 Clark Magnum 


ne of the most interesting wildcat 
cartridges I’ve played with in 
years is the .264 Clark Magnum, 
which was designed by Kenneth E. 
Clark, Madera, Calif., gunsmith. Like 
many other wildcats, Clark’s creation 
is based on a shortened, necked-down, 
and blown-out .300 H. & H. Magnum 
case. The Clark case itself is relatively 


short and fat, actually shorter than 
that of either the .270 or the .30/06 
Shallow bullet seating, though, make: 


the completed cartridge longer overall 
than the .30/06. Clark, for instance, 
seats the 125-gr. Ackley 6.5 mm. bullet 
to get an overall length of 3 5/16 in. 
Because of the great sectional density 
of the long, mean-looking 6.5 bullets he 
uses, their considerable muzzle velocity 
should be well retained out at long 
range, which would make the cartridge 
a wicked killer. In the sample rifle sup- 
plied by Clark, all the loads shot very 
well indeed—and all of them shot into 
just about the same group at 100 yd. 
In an indoor 100-yd. range, I chewed the 
top out of the bull of a 100-yd. small- 
bore target. No shot out of four differ- 
ent loads went out of a 2-in. group, and 
individual groups were in the neighbor- 
hood of 1 in. . 
With the 125-gr. Ackley bullet, 59 gr. 
of No. 4350 powder averaged 3,125 foot 
seconds at the muzzle for five shots. The 
140-gr. Sierra in front of 58 gr. of 4350 
gave 3,070. The 150-gr. Barnes bullet 
with 57 gr. of 4350 produced 3,000, and 
the 120-gr. Sierra with 62 gr. of 4350 
turned up 3,360 
In no case did pressures seem bad, 
and most of the cases practically fell 
out of the highly polished chamber. 
The rifle I shot with weighs 101, lIb., 
complete with Weaver K-4 scope and 
sling. And that, for my money, is too 
darned heavy for a mountain rifle—or 
for any hunting rifle that isn’t to be 
carried by a caddie. I’d like to see 
Brother Clark knock off about 2 lb. of 
weight and still keep that fine accuracy. 
For jaded and sophisticated gun nuts 
who are weary of standard calibers, the 
.264 Magnum is an interesting creation 
to play with, either in a light rifle as a 
deadly long-range job for big game or 
in a heavier one as poison at long range 
for jackrabbits, chucks, or coyotes. 
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fishing lakes. 


IN THE NEW 


KENTUCKY 


BIG LAKE COUNTRY 





_IONE____STATE 









Distributed through sporting goods and hardware jobbers. | 
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PACHMAYR 


RECOIL PADS 





Unconditionally guaranteed for the life of the 
gun... will not harden or soften. . . scientifi- 
cally designed for greatest shooting comfort. 


At your sporting goods dealer or gunsmith. 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


Grand Aye., los Angeles 15, Calif 





A “HOW'’ BOOKLET on ARCHERY— 
America's fastest growing, 
all-year sport! Two famous 
experts help you choose right 
tackle, care for it, tell how 
to shoot straight, hunt, fish, 
enjoy tournaments Don't | 
miss your ‘‘Fun with Bow and § 
Arrow''! Send 25c coin today 
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“TEAV ERTAIL FOREARMS © 
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Extension 
longer and larger hand-hold. 
For Winchester Models 12, 25, 97, 
37, 37-R. Remington Models 10, 31, 
Also conventional forearms for 
Browning Auto. 
(give gauge and model). 


forearms, handrubbed, 
Improve your shooting. 
42. Ithaca Models 
870. All gauges. 
Winchester 1911-SL, 
12 gauge, Savage 720-12 gauge 
All forearms $7.00 postpaid. 
SATISFACTION OR MONEY BACK 

1207 W. 15th St. 
lowa 
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Davenport, 







‘More people use 

For more than 50 years 3-1N- 
ONE has been America’s most 
popular household oil. If it 


works better with oil, it 


work best with 3-1IN-ONE. 






There's fine fishing for you 
and fun for the whole family, too 






Two of the nation’s largest man-made lakes 
have been added to Kentucky’s already famous 
The nation’s great new 
ground is waiting for you. All these lakes have 
excellent commercial fishing docks. In addition, 
there are three State Park docks on Kentucky 
and one on Lake Cumberland. 

There’s plenty for the whole family to do 
and there are excellent hotels, motels, courts 
and parks throughout Kentucky’s big lake coun- 
try. Cottages, hotel and lodge rooms are avail- 
able at Kentucky Lake, Kentucky Dam Village 
and Lake Cumberland State Parks. 


fishing 
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and use. 
jects seven times closer! Provides excellent field 
of view. Water, dust resistant. Achromatic! UNI- 
COATED! Inside surfaces of vital prisms and 
front AND rear Achromatic lenses COATED for 
viewing! 
skilled optical craftsmen of precision materials 
It explains why prices are so low and glasses 
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED by 
“America’s Outstanding 
All have some revolutionary styling 


sharper 


add 6x, 


fully sat 
ders shipped 


A revolutionary value! 
UNITED quality features in a 
new modern, sturdy design that's easier to hold 


SPECIAL 


1x35 
$27.95 


Exclusive 
with 
UNITED 


Improved 


DESIGNS 





Famous 


5” x 6” Weighs only 20 ozs! Brings ob- 


clearer 


Leather case, 
BINOCULARS 
8x—$2.00 


USE FOR 30 DAYS AT OUR RISK 


d return for 


Add ‘eder: 
9043 S. Western Ave.. 





e Individual 
straps fesreaea” 
For same day 
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tax 
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Dept. ARF-32 


13! 


Made 


in Japan by 


UNITED. 


Binocular Retailer 


ounces $24.95 
ounces 26.95 
ounces 29.95 
ounces 39.95 


Center Focus 
“with all UNITED 
Air Mail Service 


12x—$3.00. 
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UNITED BINOCULAR CO. 


01, Chicago 20. 
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ANGLING 


Fiy Rops, 
REELS, 
AND LINES 


RAY BERGMAN 


ly fishing is probably the final re- 
P ircment in angling. In no other 

fishing is the balance of tackle so 
vital. This is the system that really lets 
you test the limits of your equipment 
and skill. 

Tackle balance is easy enough to de- 
fine. It simply means a combination of 
fly rod, reel, and line that works best 
for the person using it. Getting that is 
quite a different thing, because tackle 
balanced perfectly for one man may 
not work for another. And it takes some 
know-how and experimenting to fit the 
first man. Different leaders and flies 
complicate things still further, enough 
so that it’s wise to first make peace 
with your basic equipment. Flies and 
leaders are chapters of their own. 

First get the right rod for the kind of 
fishing you'll do. Bamboo, glass, and 
steel are the common materials used in 
making fly rods. All three are good but 
they’re different enough that you'll 
want to know how to make a choice. It 
boils down to this! Split-bamboo rods, 
first in the hearts of fly fishermen for 
years, are still a good choice if you get 
a high-quality bamboo. The new glass 
rods, offering more for the money, have 
just about crowded medium and low- 
priced bamboos off the market. 

In one way, both steel and glass are 
better than bamboo. A. E. Low, who 
has made many tests, finds bamboo rods 
lose about 30 percent of their original 
action after 300 hours use. Steel rods 
lose only about 1% percent. His tests 
didn't include glass rods, but it’s a good 
bet they’d compare favorably with steel. 

Of the three materials, glass requires 
the least care. It won't rust, as steel 
does, and heat and water have no effect 
on it, as they do with ordinary bamboo. 
There are, however, bakelite-impreg- 
nated bamboo rods that are impervious 
to live steam, salt water, and sun. 
They’re about as hardy as glass, except 
that glass better resists permanent 
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bends, or sets, from undue strain. Still 
it’s not ruggedness that keeps quality 
bamboos in the running with glass— it’s 
that elusive thing called feel. Many vet- 
eran anglers say nothing has it like 
bamboo. 

But how do you select a balanced 
rod? Well, the best way is to rig sev- 
eral rods with lines that fit them and 
make practice casts. Unfortunately, 
few dealers can offer such service. Next 
best is to mount a reel on the rod, run 
out line through the guides, and whip 
the rod gently back and forth. Watch 
how it bends. It should have an evenly 
graduated bend right down to the hand 
grip—-a wide bend at the tip that de- 





creases until it’s barely visible just 
ahead of the grip. It should have a live 
feel, as if it were just the right com- 
promise between limberness and stiff- 
ness to whip out the line. If this sys- 
tem’s out, tie a 1-oz. weight to the rod 
tip and swing it gently, checking for 
the feel just described. 


he entire rod should come into play 

when casting for distance, so pick 
a rod with the best hand grip. I think 
many are made too short. Standard is 
about 6 to 6% in. long. Grips 71% in. 
long for short rods and up to 9 for long 
rods work better. They allow you to 
shift your hand up and down the grip, 
changing the balance of your rod as 
you vary your casts. Get a slender grip. 
Even large, strong hands soon tire from 
using one too thick. As for shape, none 
shifts in the hand better than the cigar 
taper. Poorest is the style that flares 
out at each ends, though that doesn’t 
matter much with a very short grip. 

If you fish all over the map, trying 
wide, open streams and narrow brushy 
ones in turn, two rods are needed—one 
long and one short. Where your angling 
is limited to one stream or type of 
stream, one rod will do. 

For medium to small streams my 
choice is a 714-ft. rod with medium ac- 
tion (neither too stiff nor too whippy), 
one weighing from 314 to40z. (Weight 
is not a true indication of the size of 
the body of the rod, because fittings— 
guides, windings, reel seat—-vary.) For- 
getting the weight, I prefer a rod for 
these streams that’s stiff enough to 
handle a tapered silk or nylon line cali- 
brating .040 or .039 in., measuring at 
the thickest part of the line. This is size 
H-E-H. Some nylon lines are lighter 
than silk and would require a size larger 
(H-D-H) to give you the same weight 
balance on your rod. You can also use 
an 8-ft. rod of comparable action with 
the lines just listed. Either it or the 
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“You'll just have to stop gloating so long over those trout in the freezer” 





GLADDING’S 


Fibr-Lube Process 


makes 


lines last twice as long, 
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Gladding’s FIB’R-LUBE process permanently 


lubricates every fibre (A) .. 


. of every thread 


(B) ... and the whole line (C). The evidence 
of the last 2 fishing seasons proves this is one 
of the all-time great inventions in fishing lines. 


Read the facts below. 
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UNBELIEVABLE WEAR-RESISTANCE. 
Tests prove that FIB’R-LUBING 
makes an enormous difference in the 
long life and dependability of fishing 
lines. In abrasion tests, made on the 
machine pictured above, Gladding 
FIB’R-LUBED lines outwore other 
brands by ratios never less than 2 to 1 
and as high as 19 to 1. 


LONGER CASTS. The FIB’R-LUBE 
process strengthens lines so sensation- 
ally that diameters per pound-test are 
smaller; hence the line is carried out 
more easily by the lure. And FIB’R- 
LUBED lines flex more readily, too... 
are smoother ... and so run thru guides 
better. Result: you get astounding 
distance. 





YOU CAST MORE ACCURATELY with 
FIB’R-LUBED lines, because the 
smaller diameter of the line reduces 
wind-resistance and you get less wind- 
blow and less wind-slack. Greater flexi- 
bility, remarkable smoothness and 
effortless ease in casting are other fac- 
tors which lead to increased accuracy 
of casts, 


FIB’R-LUBING IS AVAILABLE IN THESE LINES: 


MONO-BRAID ... a new kind of line; it’s 
braided of nylon monofilaments. 
RAPID CASTER ...a braided multifila- 
ment nylon line, easiest for beginners 
to handle. 


BAIT-CASTING 


INVINCIBLE, nylon or silk . . . the stand- 
ard for quality thruout the world. Now 
better than ever, because FIB’R- 
LUBED. 


B. F. GLADDING & CO., INC. 


SOUTH OTSELIC, N. Y. 


SALT WATER FISHING 


SALKING, differs from all others; made 
of extra-heavy denier nylon threads. 


DONEGAL, nylon... this famous line is 
now better than ever, because FIB’R- 
LUBED. 


For 138 years America’s leading manufacturer of fishing lines 
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WEXFORD 


Spin-Pak 


Now FILL SPINNING 
REELS EASILY WITHOUT TWIST 
DIRECTLY FROM “PAK” 


It’s sensational! Not only is the new Wex- 
ford Tynex nylon monofilament softer, 
limper and more manageable... the exciting 

Spin-Pak makes it a “cinch” to fill ANY 
spinning reel easily—and properly—with- 
out twist! The No. 5200 Shakespeare 
Wexford Spin-Pak comes in 3% to 15- 

Ib. test... 100 yds. 6-Ib. test — only 
$1.10. A boon to ALL spin-fishermen! 


ANYONE CAN DO IT! 


No experience needed—and 
no help. Simply fasten end of 
line to your reel spool . . . put 
the carded plastic ‘ ‘wheel” of 
line on tie floor... step on 
it...andu ‘ind the line on your 
reel! Spin-Pak is factory- 
wound, and designed so that 
line spins on to your reel 
tightly without twist (No 
extra Cost). 


SHAKESPEARE CO. 
Dept. OL-2, Kalamazoo, Mich. 


bs Fish ¢ can be 
ooled.... 


But... You Can't Fool 
Millions of Fishermen! 


ayton 


SNAP ON ON B SNAP OFF 


FLOATS 


Get ‘em from any tackle dealer! 





742-footer are good choices for most 
Eastern trout streams. Balanced with 
those lines, they’ll give you easy casts 
up to 45 feet, and that’s usually all you 
need to fish Eastern streams. 

For wide streams where you have 
room to handle a long rod, as is the 
case on many Western waters, the best 
choice is an 81% to 914-ft. rod. It’s also 
a valuable rod for Eastern anglers who 
work lakes or use bass bugs and heavy 
streamers occasionally. Then you need 
that extra length and power. A rod in 
this class should weigh between 415 and 
53, oz. Balance it with an H-C- H dou- 
ble-taper light nylon line or with H-D-H 
in silk or heavy nylon. A forward-taper 
line to fit it would range from H-C-F 
in light nylon to H-D-F in silk, which 
averages a little heavier than nylon in 
the same size. 

Get a rod with real power and punch 
if you do a lot of fly fishing for bass or 
steelheads. With bass, you need it not 
only to cast large, air-resisting bass 
bugs, but also to set hooks in their 
tough mouths. For steeihead fishing, 
that power is necessary to make the 
long casts often required. My choices 
are a 9-ft., 6-0z. bamboo for steelheads 
and a 914-ft., 5°%-oz. bamboo for bass. 
They don’t have to be bamboo rods, of 
course. It just happens I've never tried 
a glass rod in those lengths that suited 
me as well. My 9'5-ft. bass rod is a 
little more limber than may be ideal, yet 
it has a lot of life and lays a pretty 
bass bug. A little heavier rod in that 
length is good insurance if you really 
need to lay out a long line, as fishermen 
on Western steelhead and trout streams 
commonly do. 

A fiy rod fo: :teelheads, salmon, or 
other such heavy fish will be much 
easier to handle while playing a fish if 
it has an independent handle that fits 
onto the main grip behind the reel seat. 
These long rods exert a lot of leverage 
against hand and arm, holding them 
with a single grip. The extra handle’s 
an arm-saver. 

You'll read and hear about ultra-light 
tackle, of course—2-oz. rods and the 
like. They’re fine, too, but you want to 
know why you're getting one before ‘ou 
lay out the cash. About the only re-son 
for them is the added sport of playing 
a fish on delicate tackle. I often use an 
8-ft., 2-oz. rod for strip casting worms 
and minnows for that reason. You can 
get a lot of satisfaction out of ‘4y 
fishing with other such special rigs 


Just don’t jump to the conclusion that 
they’re recommended for over-all effi- 
ciency. Your personal temperament and 
requirements should guide you there. 

There are a lot of good fly reels, 
many of them inexpensive. Regardless 
of price or style, look for these fea- 
tures: General durability — it’s poor 
economy to buy a cheap reel that will 
fail when you're playing the big one. 
Simple construction that allows you to 
clean and adjust the reel without a lot 
of tools and trouble. Ample line ca- 
pacity—enough that a fine fly line won’t 
be bunched and scraped during the 
hasty reeling you'll do fighting a heavy 
fish. 

Single-action, hand-cranked fly reels 
are the most dependable models. Auto- 
matic reels, popular with many, are 
handier but more cantankerous. I've 
been on two or three trips to high-alti- 
tude waters where automatics were 
freezing up tight during sudden squalls. 
Single-actions weren't bothered. Auto- 
matics are also easier balked by sand, 
hard knocks, and general abuse, and 
they’re somewhat heavier and bulkier 
than manual reels. On the other hand, 
an automatic, which operates off a coil 
spring, will gather in slack line or re- 
trieve a fiv at the flick of your finger. 
Fish sometimes go for the fast, steady 
retrieve possible with an automatic. It’s 
also an easy way to keep a tight line 
while fighting a fast fish. 

A drag is a help with a single-action 
reel. I like those with a friction clutch 
that allow you to keep reeling while a 
big fish is taking out line. The second 
the pressure lessens enough—according 
to how the drag is set—your line reels 
in. When the spool is linked directly to 
the reel handle, a hard-running fish may 
spin the handle put of your hand and 
free itself on the resulting slack line, 
or the leader may be broken when you 
excitedly clamp down on the spinning 
handle. Some fly fishermen play fish 
by giving line and stripping it in with 
their free hand, but I’ll warn you that 
can result in fish-losing kinks if the 
fish makes a run and catches you with 
any considerable amount of loose line 
dangling at your feet. 

For salmon, steelheads, or other 
husky fly takers, be sure to get a reel 
of excellent quality and large line ca- 
yacity. They'll take out lots of line, 
>rten with a rush that’s destructive to 
second-rate reels. Lose one of those 
big silver prizes because of a cheap reel 


Choosing the Right Line for Your Rod 





Rod Length 


me Double Taper 
and Weight F 


Forward Taper Level 





Light nylon—H-D-H 
Heavy nylon—H-E-H 
Silk—-H-E-H 


Light nylon—-H-D-G 
Heavy nylon—H-E-G 
Silk—-H-E-G 


Light nylon—E 
Heavy nylon—F 
Silk—F 


716 to 81. ft. 
314 to 415 oz 
Light nylon—D 
Heavy nylon—E 
Silk—E 


H-C-H 
H-D-H 


Light nylon 
Heavy nylon 
Silk—-H-D-H 


Light nylon— H- C- F 
Heavy nylon—-H-D-F 
Silk H-D- F 


Light ny lon G- B- F 
Heavy nylon—H-C-F 
Silk—-H-C-F 


Nearly 100 Pages 
Thousands of Sports Items! 


. 
Amazing Bargains! 
No other catalog like it! 
You'M discover sports equip- 
ment here you can’t buy 
anywhere else—bargains fa- 
lore—famous name merchan- 
dise. For fishermen, hunters 
campers, sportsmen, athletes. 
Ready for mailing. 


WRITE TODAY! 


GATEWAY SPORTING eoo0s co. 
Dept. OG 1321 Main St. Konsas City 6, Mo. 
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814 to 91g ft. 
41, to 534 oz. 





Light nylon——-C 
Heavy nylon—D 
Silk—D 


Light nylon—-G-B-G 
Heavy nylon—H-C-H 
Silk—-H-C-H 


9 to 914 ft. 
6 to 7% OZ. 




















NOTE: “Light nylon” 


weighs about the same as silk of the next smaller diameter 
(calibration). “Heavy P 


nylon” is equivalent to silk in both diameter and weight. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 








and you'll never forgive yourself for 
your false economy. 

A reel that will hold 25 yd. of level 
or 30 yd. of double-taper line is enough 
for average trout and bass fishing. The 
heavy front-taper, or torpedo lines usu- 
ally sell in lengths of about 40 yd. So 
allow a little extra space if you plan to 
use one. If you're after heavy, long- 
running fish, allow still more space for 
backing. This is a thin, strong line 
spliced to the fly line to extend its fish- 
fighting length. It saves the expense of 
padding your reel with more fly line 
than you can cast. A 3%%-in. reel with 
a 9/16-in. drum will hold a heavy 
tapered line and some backing nicely. 
You can go a little smaller if you use 
only level or smaller tapered lines with- 
out backing, but there’s no particular 
advantage in it, and a larger spool has 
the added virtue of keeping the fly line 
from taking a set in tight little coils if 
it’s left wound on the reel for some 
time. 

The line is a very important part of 
your fly-fishing tackle. Basically, there 
are three types: level, double-taper, and 
forward-taper—the latter also called 
tadpole, torpedo, three-diameter, and 
bug-taper. These last are made in many 
variations, but the main idea is to have 
the bulk and weight of the line in the 
forward portion so that it will pull the 
lighter running, or shooting, portion of 
the line through the guides when the 
heavy portion is flipped through the air 
for a long cast. 

Usual length of a level line is 25 
yards, although it often comes with 
four 25-yd. coils connected so that you 
may get a longer continuous length if 
you like. Double-tapers commonly come 
in 30-yd. lengths; forward-tapers 40. 

Level fly lines are plenty good for 
small brooks where you need to make 
only short casts. The heavier ones are 
also suitable for bass-bugging or wet- 
fly fishing. But on the whole I think 
tapered lines do all fly fishing a little 
better. As usual, you pay more for 
them. 

I think double-taper lines are at their 
best when used to make delicate casts 
at comparatively short range, say 20 to 
45 feet. They'll easily cast farther, but 
I'd go to a forward-taper if longer 
casts were to be a regular thing. Cast- 
ing for distance is the forward-taper’s 
long’ suit. 

Ranked according to cost, level lines 
are cheapest, double-tapers next, and 
forward-tapers most expensive of all. 
The only reason for the double con- 
struction on the double-taper, by the 
way, is the economy of being able to use 
both ends in turn to cast with, switch- 
ing ends when one becomes shortened or 
worn. 

Fly lines are made of silk, nylon, and 
glass fiber. The glass-fiber lines are a 
recent arrival, and I haven't tested them 
enough in actual fishing to offer a valid 
opinion. So far, the finish on nylon fly 
lines has been too fragile. Because fin- 
ishes won’t penetrate nylon as they do 
silk, nylon finishes crack quickly. Nylon 
also stretches enough to damage the 
finish. But nylon is being improved 
rapidly. I’ve seen some new nylon fin- 
ishes that, though they’ve yet to stand 
the test of time, seem to be very dur- 





_ TOPS FOR SPINNING OR CASTING 


| the pay-off baits with that sensational 





HAWAIIAN WIGGLERS 


NOW AVAILABLE WITH THE NEW WEEDGUARD SPINNERS 
ke Ghd-i “BEST PLUGS IN ANY WATER” 


—writes W. W. Bishop (pelow), Arnett, Okla. 
“Here are 22 lbs. of Largemouth Black Bass 
taken in an hour and a half with your Deep 
Running No. 1 Hawaiian Wiggler. The gent on 
the left with the hat full of your plugs is my 
brother-in-law, F. D. Lewright.”’ R. L.“‘Bob”’ 
Farrow (left), Monroe, La., says, ‘‘The old No. 2 
Hawaiian has been my favorite for years, but 
the new model with the weedguard spinners 
is really a world-beater. It dug this 26-lb. 
string of Largemouths out of the weeds, brush 
and stumps of Black Bayou Lake in short 
order. The biggest one weighed 5-1/4 lbs.” 












Three famous members of the Fred 
Arbogast Hawaiian Wiggler family— 


Hawaiian action—now available with 


flashy weedguard spinners for extra 
sparkle that wakes up the big ones. 


HAWAIIAN WIGGLER #2 
SHALLOW RUNNER 













HAWAIIAN 
WIGGLER #1-1/2 


MEDIUM 
RUNNER “ 


i 


HAWAIIAN _._ 
WIGGLER +1 ‘ 
DEEP RUNNER 


CHOOSE THE SIZE AND MODEL YOU NEED AT YOUR DEALER’S 


SPINNING AND LIGHT BAIT - CASTING SIZE—5/8 Oz. 
TACKLE SIZE—1/4 Oz. Hawaiian Wigglers #1, #1-1/2, #2 
pe c ‘ ‘ — | With Single Front Spinner $1.15 ea. 
Hawaiian Wigglers #1 and #2 only | with Single Front Spinner 
and Weedguvard Spinners $1.25 ea. 
With Double Front Spinner $1.25 ea. 


WRITE TODAY FOR YOUR BIG NEW FREE 1954. COLOR 
CATALOG OF BAITS—FULL OF PICTURES OF CATCHES 


16 mm. Color Movies (silent) of sport fishing in U. S$. and Canade aveail- 
able without charge for showings to sport clubs. Write for information. 


FRED ARBOGAST company, inc., 1912 W. North $1,, Akron 3, Ohio 
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With Single Front Spinner $1.15 ea. 
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WRITE FOR 


FREE BOOKLET 


ON PRIZE-WINNING 


TVA WATERS 
TENNESSEE. . . 


NO CLOSED SEASON 


Contains maps of 19 lakes, dock 
locations, addresses of operators, 
everything you need to plan a 
fishing trip to the fabulous, 
mosquito-free Tennessee lakes. 
These lakes produce many of 
America’s champion’ walleyes, 
large and small mouth bass. 
You'll also catch plenty’ of 

crappie, bream, 

stripes and sauger. 





Tennessee Div. of Information 
Room 1004 
State Office Building 
Nashville, Tenn. 


Send me your Free 1954 Fishing Guide 


NAME 





ADDRESS —_ 


CITY AND STATE— 


Ready February 4 
Fully illustrated. 100 
pages showing spe- 
cial fishing tackle, 
footwear, clothing 
and one hundred and 
twenty other leather 
and canvas specialties 
of our own manu- 
facture 
L. L. Bean, Inc. 
16 Main St. 
Freeport Maine 
Mfrs. Fishing and 
Camping Specialties 





OUTDOOR LIFE 


| smarting 


jable. Nylon lines are good floaters, too, 
which makes them good dry-fly lines. 
With the exception of one superb hol- 
| low silk line, hand-finished ard very ex- 
pensive, I prefer nylon for dry-fly and 
surface-bug fishing. For wet flies, I like 
a silk line, particularly if the flies have 
to be well under the surface to get re- 
sults. If you fish both wet and dry 


flies, the most satisfactory system is to 
carry two lines on separate reels—-one 
for each purpose. Otherwise you're al- 
ways battling a line that floats when 
you want it to sink or dives for the bot- 
tom when you want it on top. The ex- 
ception here is greased-line wet-fly fish- 





ing, working a wet fly or nymph just 
inches under the surface. That takes a 
good floating line. 

Finally, there’s no substitute for ac- 
tually testing a line on the rod you'll use 
it with. Since that’s impractical in most 
stores, the accompanying chart should 
be very helpful. Notice that weights of 
lines in the same size vary according 
to the material. If your dealer can’t 
guide you there, a postal scale will sort 
them accurately. Then, with an ounce 
of fisherman's luck, you'll be able to as- 
semble a fly outfit that has that elusive 
but most desirable quality, balance.— 
Ray Bergman. 





WINTER BLUEGILLS 


(continued from page 27) 


j}ants—-have given a good account of 
‘themselves. So have tiny gold or silver 
spoons soldered direct to the hook, used 
as attention-getters with live bait. 

There’s one other requirement. The 

winter bluegill is wary in the extreme, 
so either the line must be practically 
| invisible, or a long, fine leader must be 
| used. Most ice fishermen dispense with 
a leader and use one or -two-pound-test 
| nylon from hook to rod. 

But for all we have learned about out- 
him, the most expert ice 
| fisherman still admits a bluegill’s cold- 
| weather appetite is unpredictable. If 


| he wants corn borers, wigglers won't do. 


If there's a school in a shallow bay and 
you're fishing just beyond the drop-off, 
they won't swim over. If they’re dozing 
10 feet under the ice and you let your 
line down to bottom in 20 feet of water, 
they pay no attention to you at all. 

On top of that, there are days and 
|hours when the winter bluegill just 
isn’t hungry. Then the choicest morsel 
dangled in front of his nose only sends 
him gliding away. 

Maurice and Gene and I had hit one 
|of those no-dice periods, that snowy 
| Sunday morning. We stuck it out for 
}an hour. We spudded half a dozen fresh 
| holes, more for the sake of warming up 
| than because we expected any results. 
| Snow sifted inside our collars. Our 
| fingers got so numb it was difficult to 
thread a corn borer on the tiny hooks. 
The slush in the holes turned to ice in a 
matter of minutes, and the fine nylon 
|lines froze as we lifted them from the 
| water. 

“We might better have stayed home 
jand fixed that aerial,’’ Maurice said. 
| “Aw, they'll start biting after a 
| while,” Gene protested. 

The fishermen around us were faring 
|no better. The biggest catch on the ice 
|was four bluegills. The average was 
| half that. The three of us had one. 
|The little knot of huddled figures 
| started to dissolve. 
| I could go home and split kindling, 
but the choices really boiled down to 
| two—wait things out or move. 

The fisherman who waits proceeds on 
|the theory that the bluegills in his 
|neighborhood are sure to get hungry 
| before the day is over, He who prowls 
contends that there’s always a place 


where they are biting now. Accordingly, 
he goes looking for it. 

Maurice and Gene and I hashed it 
over for the next half hour. There were 
other places on the lake we could try, 
and other lakes a mile or two away. 
But this bay was one of the most pro- 
ductive winter grounds we knew about 
and we hated to leave. 

In the end it was the discomfort and 
not the fishing that forced a decision. 
We admitted we couldn't stay in one 
place any longer. Our hands and feet 
ached with cold and we were shivering 
like puppies with malaria. 

“Let’s try the west end of the lake,” 
Maurice suggested. “I haven't seen 
anybody over there this winter.” 

“That's a bad sign,’’ Gene pointed out. 

‘““Maybe so,” Maurice grunted, “but 
it’s better than staying here.”’ 

So we moved--—less than half a mile 
away—and for once it paid off. Weather 
and ice and water were the same. But 
for some reason the bluegills in the west 
end of the lake had decided it was 
mealtime. 

We spudded three holes and were 
comfortably warm by the time we'd 
finished. Maurice and I baited up with 
corn borers, on red-and-yellow ice flies. 
Gene picked a wiggler. We lowered our 
lines to within a foot of bottom, in 
about 20 feet of dark water, and set the 
lures in motion with a gentle jiggling of 
the ice rods. 

Gene was first to make contact. He 
backed slowly away from the hole, his 
light rod arching, and a fat bluegill 
plopped out on the ice, mouth gaping, 
dorsal fin erect in spiny defiance. 
Maurice and I weren’t more than a 
couple of minutes behind him. 

When we started to chill again we 
collected dead willow brush and a few 
pieces of dry wood and started a small 
fire on the ice beside one of the holes. 
We took turns fishing there and were 
cozy enough. The snowstorm stopped 
and the sky started to clear. In an 
hour-we had a good catch. We quit 
and went home. 

My wife met me at the kitchen door. 
She was wearing the tolerant smile she 
reserves for little boys, but there was 
also a note of finality in her voice. 
“The wood bin needs filling,’ she said. 

Sooner or later, it seems, a man’s 
destiny catches up with him. But some- 
how I didn’t mind. Chores done after 
fishing are not the same as chores done 
right after breakfast. THE END 





SUCKER BAIT 


(continued from page 61) 


brother. We copied and perfected it, if 
perfection can be said to exist in this 
sport. I recall that one afternoon a 
group of us robbed 40 nests, we small 
fry having been charged with getting 
bait for four or five families bent on a 
joint fishing picnic. While I don’t re- 
member any count made of the catch, I 
know that at least 10 people had good 
strings of various panfish and an esti- 
mate of 100 total catch would be most 
conservative. 

I was somewhere between 10 and 12 
years old when wasps helped me com- 
plete a day of fishing that I’ve never 
been able to match in 40-odd years of 
trying since. My mother had taken me 
for the season to the big summer hotel 
at Warm Springs, which was a popular 
resort for many Columbus families be- 
fore Roosevelt found it. (I don’t mean 
that F.D.R. spoiled it, by any means, 
but that its fame was only local in my 
youth.) There was a traveling sales- 
man at the hotel and he was sparking 
a grass widow who was also taking the 
waters. When the salesman said he 
would furnish the rig if I'd take them 
fishing, I jumped at the chance. I 
knew of a wonderful millpond, known 
as Parkman’s Pond, about four miles 
from the hotel. 

Borrowing two or three nests from 
the wasps, I also peeled the bark off 
a few pine cordwood sticks from the 
hotel kitchen’s woodpile, catching a 
couple dozen flatheads under it. A 
white worm about an inch long and 
tough-bodied, the flathead—-sometimes 
called ‘‘sawyer’’—is also an excellent 
bait and one that, by its toughness, 
overcomes the only drawback wasp 
grubs have as bait. Both appear about 
the same to a fish, but the wasp larva is 
a tender, fragile thing, inclined to slip 
off the hook and easily stolen by smaller 
fish. I wanted to give this high-talking 
salesman a good run for his money. 

Upon arrival at the pond, which lay 
up on Pine Mountain in a beautiful, 
secluded woods setting, he and the 
grass widow disappeared. It dawned 
on me years later that this salesman did 
not have the great fishing yen I did. I 
went ahead and crushed the wasp nests 
I’d brought and baited up a likely spot 
in the pond, then used the flatheads for 
my hook. By the time the salesman and 
widow reappeared to lunch on the 
sandwiches put up for us at the hotel, I 
had caught 18 large bream. He gave 
me the munificent sum of 50c for my 
catch, obviously to take it back to the 
hotel with them and prove they had 
spent the day. fishing. 

After lunch, I went after more fish at 
another spot and the couple disappeared 
again. Fifty cents was a lot of money 
to me, and the arrangement suited me 
fine. It began to look like a promising 
career, I thought, when I hit a small 
school of bream and hauled in 10 of 
them in just a few moments. Didn’t 
have time to string them, they bit so 
fast, each about three quarters of a 
pound. 

Then I needed more wasp grubs for 





LIGHTWEIGHT 


FABRICS 


If you want lightweight togs 
at moderate cost there's the 
popular Oxford Cloth. Same 
durable construction and 
water - shedding qualities of 
Duxbak Cloth. Other light- 
weight garments available in 
Aero and Montana Cloth. 


Fishing Coot 01—four front pock- 
ets; sleeve pocket; lorge back 
pockets; rod holder, fly-pad and 
ventilated sleeve. 
Sleeveless Wading or Surf Coat 05 
—two large front pockets; expan- 
sion back pocket; one breast pocket 
with fly pad and flap. One large 
inside pocket, rod holder and D 
ring for net. 
Trousers 75 (elastic waist band) — 
Easy to slip on over regular pants 
right in your car. 4 large pockets 
Hat-Cap F—Matching fabric has 
inside earband for nippy weather. 
Ask your Sporting Goods 
Dealer to show you the 
Complete Duxbok Line. 
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FISHING TOGS 


for all-season, all-weather 
angling in brook, lake or ocean 


Stand the gaff of a cold wind, a driving 
rain, the wind-whipped spray of boat or 
surf. Wade right. into the roughest 
weather with the assurance of lightweight 
warmth and the roomy, free swinging ac- 
tion of Utica Duxbak fishing togs. The 
fishing clothes that actually shed water 
like a duck’s back. 


Rugged Duxbak outdoor garments are de- 
signed by sportsmen for sportsmen. They 
represent 50 years experience in tailoring 
outdoor clothes specifically for the sport 
at hand. 


Fishing Coat 


Elastic Waist 
Pants 


Fishing Hot-Cap 


@ Sheds water like a Duck's Back! 


Sleeveless 
Fishing Coot 
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Want a real producer? Try Lazy Ikes! From the Sy A 


fly rod Fly Ike to the Salty Ike, built ’speciall se 
for salt water spinning, nothing outfishes Lesy Kes. 

Nine sizes, all colors; for fly rod, spinning, casting, 
trolling. Ask your dealer for LAZY IKES! 


I 


WRITE for free “how to" folder in color. 
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baiting up another spot and went hunt- 








ACTION YOU'VE NEVER 
SEEN BEFORE 


EXCEPT ON A LIVE FISH 


much this 


at how o live 


You'll be omazed 
new lure looks an 
t-now. The secret bd in the scien 
ee: olutionary action 15 Ue 
re rcaity designed tail. IF me 
tifica call imitation of © live 


for trout, bass, pick- 


most © 
Is the ideal lure 
erel and other 9 dete 
P ot $ satis” 
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net twist s position. And, iT pore 
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ame fish. 
will 
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LINE! : is 
i iety of color P 
jlable in & varie ven 
rae will not rub oF chip © 
Two sizes 
No. 1-1/6 o- .* 
No. 2-1/3 0% ‘ 
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Be sure you have 
next fishing trp. 
fishing lures. 


A SELAC product Mode 


in Poris, France 


More Fishing Fun 


thie 32 page book written by fshermen for fishermen is 
crommed with ideas on how to have more fishing fun on every trip . . . tells 
how to use baits to get better results . . . shows you how to use spinners 
end fies in all waters and under changing conditions. 

TELLS YOU .. . about the new “SHADY-LADY™ casting lures: the SPINNING 
TLICKER; the SPIN DILLY: the SPIN-WEIGHTS and all the old reliables that 
hove heen catching fish for over 60 yeare—Slim Eli—Idaho—Standard—Flicker 
~june Sug and others. 


FREE .. 


Send totey ... 


and be ready before your next trip. 


HILPERRANDT, Dept. 18 egansport, Ind, 


FOR 
You 











1954 HEDDON CATALOG 


Handy pocket-size edition of Heddon’s famous 
Deluxe Catalog. Packed with condensed tackle deta, 
featuring the great new Heddon Fidgits, new Tin 
Crazy Crawler, new SpinPel manual spinning ane § 
new Pal tubular glass rods. Lures, rods, reels in full 
natural color. Mail coupon for Free copy. 


84-PAGE DELUXE CATALOG — with FREE 





color print of Walleye, suitable for framing. Describes 


and pictures 72 popular sportfish; includes fishing 
tips, helpful hints, suggestions on taking better 
fishing pictures. Mail coupon and 25c coin for 
84-page Deluxe Heddon Catalog. 


| ppprenscepseant ee oe YOUR CHOICE AOU 
JAMES HEDDON'S SONS, 302 West St., Dewagiac, Mich. | 
[_] | enclose 25¢ for Heddon's Deluxe Catalog 

| [_] Send Free 32-page Catalog 

| Name 

| Address 

| 
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| highly 
cerned. 


ing. I got my nest, but in my haste a 
boiling-mad redtail got through to me. 
And I must admit another drawback in 
this connection: one slap from a red- 
| tail will cause anyone, man, beast, or 
| boy, to lose all interest in fishing—if 
not living. The couple turned up again 
at the pond when I sirened my distress 
and I gave him my string, intending to 
quit fishing forever. 

He gave me a quarter this time, 
which helped some, and I meandered 
down to the old mill, had some conver- 
sation with the miller, caught and ate 
handfuls of fresh, warm corn meal as it 
|ran slowly from the grinding rock, and 
|thus gradually regained a rosier view 
|of the world in general. So much that 
I noticed a large school of bream had 
collected just below the millrace, under 
the swing of the wheel where the fall- 
ing water had scooped out a pool. The 
fish were attracted by dribblings o2 
meal escaping from the old grinding 
rocks. 

My interest in fishing popped back to 
normal. I had to look no farther than 
the eaves of the mill itself for a large 
Wasp nest and robbing it was a fairly 
safe operation. Putting a hook to work 
with grubs, in about 30 minutes I had a 
third nice string of a dozen or more. 

I found the salesman and his lady 
friend just getting ready to return to 
the hotel. He nodded with approval over 
my third catch and produced another 
25c. Thus we returned to the hotel, each 

| carrying a heavy string of fish as proof 
|of the afternoon’s work. Looking back 
across the years, remembering the 
comely looks of the grass widow, the 
jaunty air and generosity of the sales- 
man, I believe that I may say it was a 
satisfactory day for all con- 





~ near Waverly Hall, in Harris 
( County-—also the scene of Pitts’ 
last stand unarmec against the redtails 
Henry Stinson, his son Walt, ond I 
used a wasp nest the size of a dinner 
plate and two others nearly as large to 
|catch more than 60 mixed bream, blue 
; cats, and warmouth perch of quite re- 
| spectable size. Henry Stinson was my 
mother’s first cousin and the old Stinson 
'home place lay in Talbot County be- 
tween two creeks known as Big Lazzer 
and Little Lazzer, producers of fine eat- 
ing fish. On this expedition we used the 
burn-’em-out method on the wasps, 
which is simply a burning ball of 
crumpled paper attached to the end of a 
fishing pole and held under the nest. The 
flames, heat, and smoke either drive 
away or kill all the grown wasps, leav- 
|ing the nest open for plucking. It is 
| admittedly a cowardly attack and 
|frowned upon by all wasp-knocking 
| sportsmen. I recommend it. 
| The cowardly method helps solve the 
| Pier sham of wasp grubs’ being so slip- 
pery and soft on the hook. With un- 
| treated grubs, small fish that can’t even 
| mouth a hook steal them as fast as you 
|can rebait and drop them in. If you'll 
| just give the nest a light toasting, with 
| care against burning it, the grubs will 
| be hardened enough to stay on the hook, 
| and apparently without changing the 
taste to a fish or altering the grub’s at- 





tractive white color. The same result, 
of course, can be had by toasting the 
nest over a small fire of sticks or 
leaves, or even by leaving it briefly in 
a hot oven. No, I can’t advise on what 
to tell your wife if she finds it there. 

Flatheads or sawyers—if you think 
that toasted bait is carrying things too 
far—may be found between the ark 
and trunk on fallen pine trees. In ucing 
any of this grub bait, I find it best to 
use a small hook, either No. 8 or 10. 
And thread the grub carefully on a 
long-shank hook, rather than the short- 
shank style. A fish of any conseauence 
is likely to take the whole grub and 
hook-point in one grab. 


f very small, bait-robbing fish are 

around in quantity, outw:t them with 
all the foregoing tricks in combination, 
including the bribery of baiting up the 
fishing hole with a wasp’s home or two 
to give the little beggars their fill. Then 
you can do business with the bigger fish. 
After a hole is thoroughly smelled up 
with the fragrance of freshly crushed 
wasp grubs, you'll get action from fish 
worth your time. 

The burn-out method is also effective 
with hornet nests. Don’t question its 
humanity. I am prepared to argue that 
even poison gas would be justifiable 
arcinst the horrible hornet. Only last 
summer my son-in-law came up with 
something new. There was a hornet’s 
nest too near his house for comfort, for 
they have two small sons. He likes to 
fish, too. He got himself a small bottle 
of chloroform, waited until the hornets 
retired at dusk, and stopped up that en- 
trance hole at the nest’s bottom with a 
chloroform-soaked rag. It worked. And 
the grubs seemed just a bit tougher 
than wasp grubs. 

Hornet grubs would be tougher, nat- 
urally. A hornet deserves anything you 
can make happen to him. I rate him, 
ounce for ounce, the meanest thing 
alive. This merely bug-size bug, his 
whole body not half filling the bow] of 
a teaspoon except as to length, can 
vaccinate you with a quart and a pint 
of pure poison. 

Point 2 of the indictment is that he 
is sneaky. He will throw himself in a 
curve at you, contrary to the straight- 
line flying done by most true wasps. 
Even with a bat as large as the pine 
tops we used, whacking the hornet is 
like trying to hit a big-league pitcher 
with a fast ball and inside curve com- 
bined. Expect to get beaned every time. 

Let me tell you about Joe Langdon 
and I am through with hornets. (Not 
that I ever had much to do with them 
anyway.) Joe came from the city ig- 
norant of country life, hirirg out as 
bookkeeper one summer at the packing 
shed of a big middle-Georgia peach 
orchard where I was putting in a few 
weeks’ work for spending money. Joe 
had a fair reputation as a baseball 
pitcher in amateur and semi-pro cir- 
cuits. He had control in baseball. What 
hurt him was wildness of curiosity. One 
day I showed him a hornet nest, about 
50 feet from the shed on a low limb of 
a persimmon tree. It was a big one, 
populated by able-bodied hornets buzz- 
ing in and out the nest a dozen per 














minute. Joe had never seen anything 
like this, and he was fascinated, espe- 
cially after I warned him he could take 
greater liberties with a keg of dynamite 
than this innocent-looking bag of bugs. 

The warning was effective for about 
three days but every spare minute you'd 
see Joe intently watching that nest, 
learning about nature. Finally, tempta- 
tion broke him. I saw him select a 
smooth, egg-sized stone off the ground, 
take his wind-up and fire it home. It 
struck the nest amidships, almost shat- 
tering it, and hornets—-madder than 
hornets—boiled out in a cloud. Joe sur- 
veyed the results of his pitch smugly. 
But briefly. He wasn’t more than 10 
feet from the shed and could have 
stepped out of sight but maybe he 
thought a hornet wouldn't bother him 
at 40 feet. He must have seen it coming 
though, for he turned and made one 
quick step toward the shed. Then I 
heard the thud, like a hollow-point .22 
bullet striking a soft pine board. Joe 
went down. Two of us toted him, near- 
ly unconscious, to the office for first aid. 
On the back of his neck was a knot as 
big as my fist. 


crew of redtail wasps helped me 

train a good hound, convincing her 
she had no future as a squirrel dog. I 
want it understood that it was acci- 
dental on my part. I wouldn’t sick a 
redtail on even a mad dog. 

Queenie came of a pointer father and 
a hound-dog mother. From the first she 
inherited the keen nose of a bird dog; 
from her ma the endurance, speed, and 
clear, bell-like voice of a good hound. 
She was the best rabbit dog I ever saw. 
Queenie knew she was good on rabbits 
and had no inferiority complexes; you 
might say she was an exuberant dog. 

The trouble was that she, like some 
humans we all know, thought she was 
qualified as tops for any game, and she 
was always trying. Alas, how wrong. 
The very qualities that made her death 
on cottontails left her highly unfitted as 
a squirrel dog, especially for stillhunt- 
ing. She would drive every squirrel in 
the county, it seemed, to cover for 
good. But I couldn’t get that through 
her head. 

One late September day I planned a 
stillhunt in near-by woods well filled 
with hickory and oak, leaving Queenie 
carefully shut in the kitchen. But she 
had seen me with the shotgun. Some- 
how she got out after I was gone— 
probably someone let her out to stop the 
racket. It was just a breeze for her to 
pick up my scent and trail me to the 
carefully chosen hiding place in the 
woods where I lurked for the unwary 
squirrel. And when she bounded onto 
the scene, the stillhunt was over. This 
dog never knew the meaning of still, not 
for a second. So I began to scout in 
the big trees aimlessly. 

We saw not even the bushy tail of a 
squirrel, thanks to this baying, bound- 
ing bitch. All I found was a redtail 
nest, and it was a whopper, about like a 
flattened basketball. I wanted it for a 
trophy, to keep a while and possibly use 
the grubs later for bait. And I wanted 
it intact, still attached to the limb if 
possible. 





Mind you, revenge on the dog never 
entered my thoughts. That came as a 
bonus. 

The redtails had built on a limb an 
inch in diameter growing straight out 
from the smooth bole of an old hickory. 
Due to our late-coming frosts in Geor- 
gia, the devils hadn’t gone into hiber- 
nation yet. My aim was to sever the 
limb between the nest and the tree with | 
a close-range shotgun blast. The pellets 
would be choked into a tight wad for 
some distance after leaving the barrel. 








With luck, I could creep close enough 
to clip that limb and still escape before 
the wasps riddled me. 

So I creeped and fired, and my luck, | 
plucky thing, stayed right with me. | 
The nest, after my shot, hung by only a | 
thin strip of bark on the underside of | 
the limb. This strip peeled slowly and | 
the nest came on down. 

Queenie ran to meet it; joyously and | 
loudly. Obviously she thought I had | 
crippled some new brand of squirrel she | 
ought to retrieve before he escaped. | 


Redtails swarmed in her direction and I, 


with a shudder, stepped to shelter be- 
hiyd a handy oak tree. I didn’t want 
to see this, and I didn’t need to. 
Queenie’s eloquent voice told the story. 

I peeked once, to see if the first agon- 
ized howl had left her dead or alive. 
Definitely alive. It marked the first 
of many phenomenal leaps, this one a 
good 20 feet, toward home. Her lovely 
voice hit a strange new note, telling all 
of Harris County and part of adjoining 
Talbot that wasps were unfair! She 
also sang of pain, of shock, and frustra- 


tion—a symphony of woe from a hound | 


flying low. Never had she shown speed 
anything like this in pursuit of a rabbit; 
could she have duplicated it on a Miami 
dog track I’d have wrecked the sport 
of greyhounds. And with every new 
flaming arrow that pierced her hide, 
Queenie told the world about it—all the 
suffering, the agony, the surprised hurt 
of those unjustly treated since the dawn 
of time. 

Queenie never went squirrel hunting 
with me again, never wanted to. In 


fact, she gave me the shifty eye and | 


wouldn’t go anywhere with me and a 
gun unless I made it clear and plain 
I was destined for rabbit country. Head 
for the wasp-infested woods and she 
headed for home. 

I’m still an ardent fisherman and I 
still use wasp nests when they’re avail- 
able. But looking back 40-odd years, 
sitting here with an old wasp wound 
twitching spasmodically when I think 
hard on it, it seems to me only fair that 
I should allow small boys and other 
dare-devils to earn a bit of small change 
by bringing me my nests. I don’t want 
to hog any sport. THE END 


Versatile Plastie Reel 


ersatility is the feature of a new 

low-cost reel which can be used on 
either a spinning or a casting rod and 
adjusted to suit right or left-handed 
fishermen. Parts molded of bakelite 
plastic give light weight (less than 5 
oz.) and durability, while stainless-steel 
fittings and brass bushing make it com- 
pletely moisture-resistant. 
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Here’s an all-metal spinning reel that will 
give you years of rugged fishing. It’s Amer- 
ican-made, superbly designed, with all the 
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ALCOHOL 
STOVE © 


A real portable stove ... weighing 5 ounces 

. burns any alcohol fuel... you can carry 
a pair of them in your coat pocket. This 
amazing “Jiffy Heat” stove is compact, but 
complete . . . burns 20 to 30 minutes for 
quick, even cooking. Safe . .. no valve or 
pumps... aluminum . . . does not tarnish or 
rust... odorless and smokeless. 


Fi} Only $295 complete 
; At your Sporting Goods Store 
CLAY MFG. CO. 

1929 Opdyke Rd. 

Pontiac, Michigan 
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NEW MEMBER OF A FAMOUS FAMILY! 
HAWAIIAN WIGGLER'§ 


FLASHY DEEP RUNNER HAS SPECIAL ACTION 


Toby Shopper, Akron 
hio, used the new 
No.4 Hawaiian inthe 
deep holes of the 
Pigeon River, Ome- 
mee, Ont., during the 
heat of the day, to 
take these beauties. 
This weighted, flex- 
ible, weedless spin- 
ner fly casts like a 
bullet, sinks quickly, 
runs deep. Large 
Colorado-type spin- 
ner gives more flash 
while trolling, spins 
on slow retrieve and 
while sinking. 1/4- 
oz. Spinning size or 
5/8-oz. Casting size 
—$1.15 each. 


IDEAL FOR 
‘TROLLING 


CASTING AND 
SPINNING SIZES 


EE WRITE TODAY FOR YOUR BIG FREE NEW 1954 COLOR 
FR CATALOG OF BAITS—FULL OF PICTURES OF CATCHES 


FRED ARBOGAST company, inc. 
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NEW HIGH IN SAILS 


(continued from page 78) 


lighted aquarium near the window. 
“Me? I haven’t any. I’d rather like to 
get one this trip.” 

“Well, you catch the fish and I'll take 
the pictures,” I promised. 

A month later we dropped anchor at 
Cocos Island and Krieger’s mildly ex- 
pressed wish for a record was fulfilled 
beyond his dreams. And I photo- 
graphed one of the greatest sprees of 
record breaking in  big-gamefishing 
history. 

The Kriegers hadn't intended to stay 
more than a day at Cocos before pro- 
ceeding south to the Galapagos Islands. 
But Woody’s magnificent sailfish swing- 
ing from the davit changed that. After 
dinner, Thelma hauled out the tackle 
and happily began assembling her rods 
and reels. 

The next morning a small task force 
of boats and fishermen cast off from the 
yacht. The scientists loaded one launch 
with their paraphernalia and went col- 
lecting close to the shores of the island. 
Dennis and Stevie Krieger stowed their 
light rods and feather lures aboard their 
little outboard boat and fished close to 
the Observer. 

Thelma Krieger joined our boat, 
bringing along a hamper of sandwiches. 
| We headed eastward for the area where 
| Woody had scored the day before. 
| When Holden slowed the launch to 
trolling speed, Woody and Thelma 
dropped their baits out. The outrigger 
| poles held their lines far out on each 
| side of the wake. Eddie dropped the 
|teaser plug over the stern where it 
| wobbled merrily after us. 

Surprisingly enough, no frigate birds 
appeared. We learned later that they 
| had chosen to harass the scientists that 
day. 

Once more I climbed on top of the 
|canopy, knotted my legs around the 
| horn, and prepared for action. It was a 
|long time coming but when it did, it 
| was fast and furious. 

On her 20-pound-test line, Thelma 
| hooked a 137-pound sailfish that put on 
| a breathtaking surface fight. In fact, 
| it got too thrilling for comfort. Theima 

had the sailfish within 40 feet of the 
|launch when it suddenly lashed itself 
into a frenzied series of leaps and grey- 
| hounded straight for the boat. I counted 
| five leaps and snapped a picture just 
|as the great fish crashed into the water 
|less than six feet from the stern. One 
|more leap would bring it right into the 
cockpit. 

“Hang on!” Holden shouted. He 

spun the wheel and gunned the motor. 
|The stern skidded sideways for an in- 
stant before shooting ahead. The sail- 
|fish charged on, smashing into the 
water where the boat had been seconds 
before. 

When the fish did not reappear, 
Holden slowed the launch, watching 
anxiously to see what this fighting fish 
would do next. But its fury was spent. 

Thelma reeled in carefully, getting 
only token resistance. By the time she 
had the leader out of the water, the 
| fish rolled on its side and coasted quietly 
| into Holden’s hands. With the fighting 








heart of a thoroughbred, it had actually 
jumped itself to death. 

It was midafternoon when we brought 
the sailfish in to the Observer and 
checked the International Game Fish 
Association records. Mrs. Krieger had 
a world-record sailfish for 20-pound-test 
line in the women’s division. 

On the third day, Cocos Island waters 
were at their unbelievable best. In the 
morning Thelma broke one of her own 
established records. 

She was trolling with 12-pound-test 
line when the sailfish struck. Thelma 
set the hook with the merest flick of 
the rod — anything more strenuous 
would have parted it. The sailfish 
streaked away underwater until the 
sheer weight of the extended line itself 
was almost enough to break it. When 
the fish reappeared it was no more than 
a speck on the horizon, performing in 
the distance like a circus aerialist. 

Holden sent the launch in pursuit. 
With such fragile lines, boatman and 
angler must operate as a perfectly co- 
ordinated team. Any sudden strain or 


aia 


Thelma at the base ship with one of her 
three record-breaking Cocos Island sails 


twist or backlash, and the line would 
snap in an instant. Too much reeling in 
and running out quickly wears out a 
thin line. Thus the trick is just to stay 
tied onto the sailfish while it exhausts 
itself trying to throw the hook right 
back at you. 

Thelma reeled in cautiously, the 
dainty 4-ounce rod tip fluttering at the 
strain. She was muttering, “Maybe I'll 
make it. Maybe I'll make it.” 

“It takes a feminine touch,’”’ Woody 
admitted. “I get excited and snap those 
little lines every time!” 

The fight lasted only about 20 min- 
utes. . Fish and guide tangled briefly at 
the side of the launch, then Holden and 
Woody heaved the brilliant-blue sail- 
fish into the cockpit. 

It weighed 134 pounds, the largest 
ever caught by either man or woman on 
12-pound-test line. Thelma had beat 
her previous world record by 29 pounds. 

For sheer thrill of sports fishing, this 
was an unforgettable day. Woody and 
Thelma hooked and played innumerable 
smaller sailfish, releasing them at the 
side of the launch. Sportsmen seldom 
boat a sail unless they are trying for a 
record. 

Once, from my vantage point on the 
canopy, I saw a sharp fin cutting the 

















Ray Barta 


with Science's New Midget Miracle, 
PRESTO Fire Extinguisher 


others ‘‘cleaning up''—so can YOU! 
AMAZING new kind of fire extin- 
guisher. Tiny ‘‘Presto’’ (about 
size of a flashlight) does job of bulky 
extinguishers that cost 4 times as 
much, are 8 times as heavy. Ends 
™, fires fast as 2 seconds. Fits in palm 
Jy of hand. Never corrodes. Guaranteed 
‘< for 20 years! Sells for only $3.98! 
B yo it to civil defense workers, owners 
homes, cars, boats, farms, etc. and to 
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So reported RAY BARTA of Wisconsin. Many | 


water behind the bait. “Fin!” I yelled. 
“Maybe it’s a striped marlin.” 

| I braced against the horn, expecting 
‘Holden to cut the motors. 

Holden’s sharp eye appraised the fin 
|for an instant: “Hammerhead shark!” 
he shouted, and the launch shot for- 
ward. Totally unprepared for that 
|} move, I somersaulted down into the 
| cockpit. Still clasping my reflex camera 
| to my stomach, I luckily landed on my 
| feet on top of the motor housing. 
| “What you guys will do for a new 
angle,” 
| the launch to cut the baits away from 
the shark. Gingerly I remounted the 
canopy. 

“Strike!” shouted Woody as the line 
snapped free from the left outrigger. 
| Holden squinted at the water. The 
launch jolted dead in its wake. 

“It’s a sailfish,” Holden decided. 

“I thought you said it was a shark 
fin!” objected Woody. 
| “It was. Now you've got a sail after 
| the bait. Let it go down.” 
| Woody wasn’t fully convinced, but he 
| held the rod motionless, letting the bait 
sink gently in the water. 

Suddenly he felt the now-familiar 





the hook. A sail charged out of the 
| water like an angry bulldog. Shaking 
its head belligerently, it leaped free of 
the water again and again. We could 





chided Holden as he swerved | 


steady pull on the line. Instantly he set | 


see a large remora, or suckfish, cling- 
ing to its belly. 
“Shark fin again!” yelled Holden. | 


| ““Work fast. 
| shark, attracted by the struggle in the 
water, was slowly circling the hooked 
sail. It was now a battle against time, 
for if the shark took even a nip out of 
| the sailfish it would be disqualified for 
record consideration. 

| Woody strained his 20-pound-test line 
| within a twitch of breaking. The fish 
| fought valiantly. It was still fighting 
| fresh even when Woody reeled the wire 
leader out of the water. 


Bring it in green.” The | 


On the second | 


try, Holden grabbed the wire. Foam | 
churned into the cockpit as Eddie | 
clubbed the thrashing fish. | 


When it relaxed, we saw the remora 
calmly detach itself and swim away. 

Holden threw a hitch around the bill. 
“Haven't got time for a tail rope. Get 
it in.” 

They pulled the sailfish up on the 
| bow just as the shark, like some dark 





grins after seeing 
Still another record! ' 


Woody Krieger, left, 
his fish weighed. 
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new 
stationary spool—never turns 
—no line twist under load! 


new 

geared-action drag—extra 
smoothness, power and long 
life! 








new 
oversize drag—adijusts in 
action without removing hand! 
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You never get line twist under load 


, because the 
spool never turns. Youfll like it! 

And new Spinit gedred-action drag 
works on the crankshaft, not the spool 
—you always get accurate, steady 
tension. New oversize, button can be 
adjusted with a fingertip while you play 
the fish. i 

See the Bronson Spinit at your sport- 
ing goods counter—only $17.95. Other 
Bronson and Bronson-made J. A. Coxe 
reels are priced from $2.95 to $33.00. 

BRONSON REEL CO., BRONSON, MICHIGAN 

( Div. of Higbie Mig. Co. ) 


with a Bronson Spinjt 


“eos & Royal- Matic 
No. 390 + $10.95 
Outworks, outlooks them all— 
blue-greén anodized aluminum, 
bronze bearings, silent wind, 
ities po with governor- 
controlled retrieve. 





Bronson 
J. A. Coxe Coronet 


No. 25-C » $33.00 © i} 
The only automatic free spool f 
casting reel. Handle disengages 
with cast, engages on retrieve. 
Gears and bearings, phosphor ' 
bronze. 
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Bronson Lashless 
No. 1700 + $7.95 


Precision balanced with ad- 
justable drag tension to 
regulate casting speed. 
Chrome plated brass. Duo- 
Pawl doubles reel life. 
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stalking submarine, cruised under the 
boat. 

It was night and raining lightly by 
the time we returned to the yacht. Hur- 
riedly, we hung the sailfish on the scales 
—Woody had his second world record, 
a 154-pounder caught on 20-pound-test 
line. 

That night two great shimmering 
sailfish hung from the davits. Never be- 
fore, to our knowledge, had two differ- 
ent world records been established from 
the same boat on the same day. 

The next day was Saturday and the 
Kriegers, being Seventh Day Advent- 
|ists, did not go fishing. Stevie, Dennis, 
|and I took the outboard and landed in 
| the heavy surf at Chatham Bay. Cocos 

Island was deserted at the moment. But 
| everywhere was evidence of those ad- 
| venturous souls who, with map in hand 
‘and implicit faith in rumors of pirate 
gold, had dug up the island looking for 
the ancient Loot of Lima. 

Unofficially, Costa Rican authorities 
| scoff at the idea of pirate treasure on 
|the island. Officiaily, however, they 
take a very practical view of matters. 
Hundreds of treasure hunters have paid 
|a $1,000 fee for the privilege of a 
|month’s digging on Cocos. For a treas- 
| ure that is still buried, ‘the government 
turns a tidy profit on the Loot of Lima. 

Because of the heavy surf and im- 
passable cliffs, we were urable to land 
at the little cove where Dennis, Stevie, 
and the steward the day before had dis- 
covered a sailfish carved in weathered 
stone. Whether it had been carved there 
| by ancient whaler, pirate, or modern 
| pr actical joker, somebody had admired 

the sailfish of Cocos Island enough to 
| spend hours chipping its image in stone. 

The last day we took the fishing 

launch out, we were again plagued 
with frigate birds. Holden had spent 
|}hours preparing an ample supply of 
frozen Catalina flying fish for baits. He 
| had sewn the mouths shut, fastened the 
| hook in front of the jaws, and run a line 
| tightly over the eyes so that the con- 
tinuous trolling wouldn’t tear them to 
pieces. They were works of art. He 
was furious when the frigate birds de- 
molished them. 

We trolled all morning and rebaited 
half a dozen times before a sailfish 
dared the birds’ commotion and tapped 
the bait with its bill. Without waiting 








for the sinking reaction of a stunned 
fish, it swallowed Thelma’s bait. 

Her rod swished twice and the saiJ- 
fish flashed into the air. 

After the first wild attempt to throw 
the hook, this fish didn’t jump again. 
It just pulled steadily and powerfully 
away from the launch. 

With her 30-pound-test line, there 
was no possibility of Thelma checking 
those bulldozing runs. Time and again 
Holden sent the launch bearing down 
on the fish. Thelma retrieved line, only 
to have it peel off again as the fish 
charged off in another direction. 

By the time she had worked the fish 
up to the launch, Thelma was shaking 
with fatigue. Again there was the flurry 
of fish and foam as Holden held the 
wire leader and Eddie used the per- 
suader. Everyone was soaked by the 
time they pulled it into the cockpit. Its 
sail was an iridescent, incredibly deep 
blue. This coloration, typical of sail- 
fish, fades almost immediately after 
death. By the time we had the fish 
strung up on the Observer, it had dulled 
and darkened to a steely blue-black. 
Both sides of the fish were deeply scored 
with line burns—marks of those tre- 
mendously powerful runs. It tipped the 
beam scale at 146 pounds and earned 
for Thelma the Kriegers’ fifth and last 
world record of the trip. 

The Observer continued south, cruis- 
ing the big-fish waters of Panama, 
Ecuador, and Peru for almost nine 
months, but found nothing to equal the 
fast and furious fishing at Cocos Island. 

Woody and Thelma talk about re- 
turning some day. By then, of course, 
the islands may be alive with fisher- 
men, because the Kriegers’ records are 
now an open book to big-game fisher- 
men the world over. The official I.G.F.A. 
report lists the five new records, and 
competitors will be able to translate 
the data into fabulous fishing at a 
glance, for record dates come in rapid- 
fire order—the first on Dec. 24, 1952; 
another on the 25th; two on the 26th, 
and the last on the 28th. And they’re 
grouped at Cocos Island. 

But the Kriegers aren’t worried by 
the competition they may find on an- 
other trip. After all, if the fishing 
waters get crowded, they can always 
pay their treasure-hunting fee and go 
dig into Cocos island. THE END 





THE FISHINGEST RIVER 


(continued from page 53) 


grass near shore. I pulled him clear 
when he bored for the ragged bottom 
and he jumped again, whipping the sur- 
face to suds. 

“Haul his mains’] down!” the Cap’n 
barked. 

I pulled the largemouth down and he 
cupped his flat beam against the line, 
slowly and unwillingly yielding every 
foot to the side of the boat. Only a 
three-pounder. We turned him back. 

Downstream the shoreline terminated 
in a sharp, rocky point, with the lime- 
stone a shimmering skeleton under the 
dark water. Cap’n Oliver back-paddled 





to hold his boat while I gave the sub- 
marine ledge a diligent raking with the 
diving lure. My third cast, bouncing 
across the tongue of stone, shuddered 
to a violent halt, and for a moment I 
thought I’d hooked it solidly on one of 
the rough surfaces. From habit, I gave 
the rod a power haul that almost threw 
me out of plumb. But I caught the 
weight in the bend of my knees, like 
my granddaddy had taught me to ride 
a galloping wagon, and had opened my 
mouth to complain when the nylon 
began to sing. It sliced toward the 
center of the river. Cap’n Oliver 
chuckled. 

“If that’s not a striped bass,” he 
said, “or an alligator, it’s a whopping- 
big largemouth.” 
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| bass wallowed. Oliver stopped paddling 
}and my own feathers fell. 


| rod. 


|ing his bronzed weight against all the 
| pressure I dared put to the nylon. 
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turned south. 





| sizable fish as largemouths go, but not 
| the monster we had both hoped for. He | 
|looked about eight or nine pounds, a 


He dug his paddle in and angled to 
give me operating room. The fish con- 
tinued to take line. - 

“Spool’s getting thin,” 
“Crank the motor.” 

“You are optimistic,” 
grunted. 

But his actions belied his words. He 
paddled vigorously toward the middle 
of the river, as though he knew some- 
thing special was brewing. Then the 


I yelped. 


the Cap’n 


It was a 


stubborn, powerful bruiser who would | 
give no quarter to the straining glass 
His broad tail threw another 
geyser and then he turned back to the 
depths to finish the fight there, throw- 


Each of his rushes was a little short- 
er than the last. Too late he remem- 
bered the safety of his limestone ledge. 





He turned toward it, but his power was 


| almost gone, and he came to the boat, 
|his wide caudal fanning ineffectively. | 


The Cap’n slid the net around him. 
“About 814 pounds,” he estimated. | 

“They’re not running too big along here | 

today. Let’s look in on the school bass. | 


| The action’s faster there.” 


e skirted the edge of Little Lake 
George, plowed into a channel, and 
IT squared around on my 
seat and munched a sandwich while the 
Cap’n filled me in with some inside 
facts on both himself and this fabulous 
river. This was the St. Johns, one of 
the few large rivers on the continent 
that flow north. Amazingly enough, it 
parallels the Atlantic coast for almost 
400 miles, sometimes prodding within 
a few sand dunes of salt water. It 
drains a tremendous slice of Florida’s 
lake country. Its source lies in the big 
swamp around Hell ‘n’ Blazes, that 
mysterious lake where a fisherman has 
to watch his step to keep from being 
trapped and crushed by floating islands 
that cruise the open water. 

The Cap’n loves his river. Its beauty 
and tradition are almost as precious to 
him as its fishing. He told me that 
Jean Ribaut had first named it “River 
of May” in 1562, and described it as 
“the fairest, fruitfullest, and pleasantest 
of all the world.” 

“It ain’t changed a bit,” 
declared reverently. 

I nodded agreement. The Cap’n was 
telling the truth, of course, because he 
knew the river’s variable moods so well 
they didn’t seem to him to be changes 
at all. Like any great fishing stream, 
the St. Johns could be hostile to stran- 
gers. I was thinking of the times I'd 
fished it when it was in one of its 


the Cap’n 


|}moods. I always caught enough fish for | 


the table, but the big ones had seemed | 
sullen as mud turtles. Then you had to} 
know the currents, the bottom, and how | 
to present the right lures. 

That was one of the reasons, aside | 
from the companionship, why I enjoyed | 
fishing with Oliver. The Cap’n knew his 
river. He first fished it 40 years ago, 
when his family brought him down from 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


Oklahoma for a visit. It lay in deep 
wilderness then, wild and unpopulated. 
Before the St. Johns completely wove 
its spell around him, the Cap’n had 
held some mighty important jobs, such 
as engineer for a large industrial com- 
pany, and skipper on a seagoing boat, 
‘put the river claimed him at last and 
he settled down as a fishing guide in 
the sleepy little village of Welaka. I 
liked the Cap’n the moment I first laid 
eyes on him. He was amply propor- 
tioned without being fat, and owned a 
pleasant, ruddy countenance that spoke 
eloquently of sun and wind and rain on 
the water. He squinted his eyes sus- 
piciously at me when we first shook 
hands and I propounded the question, 
“What's the biggest largemouth bass 
you ever caught?” 

“Just an ounce under 18 pounds.” 

“Here ?” 

“No,” he admitted, “it was in Lake 
Kerr, a few miles over that sand hill 
yonder. But we got some in this river 
just as big.” 

“Already,”’ I accused, ‘“you’re making 
me set my sights too high.” 

He grinned and we ‘shook hands 
again. 

I was thinking about that when we 
turned abruptly out of the channel and 
drifted to a stop. 

“Watch over the side now,” Oliver 
said, “and I’ll show you something.” 


he water under the bow was shal- 
low and streaked with limestone 
seams and patches of grass. I was star- 
ing at this weird pattern when it passed 
| out from under us, and I found myself 
| gaping into a yawning aquatic cavern, 
| where the water was blue instead of 
black. The sides were grotesquely 
carved walls of rock that seemed to 
have no bottom. The schools of as- 
sorted fish, as far down as I could see, 
reminded me of the oceanarium at Ma- 
rineland, Fla. 

“That,”’ the Cap’n explained, 
Croaker Hole.” 

All manner of fish come to this re- 
frigerated spot in the late summer 
months, from both fresh and salt water. 
In late August the natives anchor 
| around the hole and catch croakers, a 
briny species, by the boatload. It’s also 
|a favorite summer retreat for striped 
| bass, and each year Cap’n Oliver and 
| his parties catch huge rockfish in the 
area surrounding the spring. 

“We'll come back late this after- 
noon,” he promised, “‘and toss a plug or 
| two in here, after we locate those school 
| bass.” 
| I amused myself by watching the 
| Cap’n’s eyes as we rode along. They 
|ranged constantly between the river 
}and the sky, more expressive than 
words as they noted the movements of 
the creatures in three elements. We 
| followed the river along a couple of its 
| wide, swinging bends, and Oliver slowed 
his craft to look over a bunch of mew- 
|ing, wheeling seagulls. They were dip- 
| ping to the water in twos and threes. 

“Looks like action,’ he commented. 

“They’re feeding on shad minnows,” I 
guessed. 
| The Cap’n nodded. “Those shad really 
| catch hell, with the bass hitting them 


‘is the 





from beneath and the birds near the 
surface. Anyway, here’s our spot.” 

We anchored upwind from the whirl- 
ing ball of birds and while the Cap’n 
was planting his anchor, I spotted a 
swirl off the bow. One of the gulls 
dropped toward it, but I got my spoon 
there first. The instant it touéhed the 
water, it got a sledge-hammer jolt out 
of the depths. I struck hard enough to 
turn the bass inside out like a wet 
wader. The hooks held, the nylon sang 
a pair of octaves and rushed to the 
surface. The bass came clear. The 
spoon flicked out of his lower lip, made 
a sad little arc and dropped back into 
the water, a dozen feet from the suds 
left by the splash. 

“I believe these schoolies have got 
more action than the lunkers around the 
bank,” I panted. 

“You ain’t seen nothing yet,’ Oliver 
boomed. 

I turned to retrieve my spoon, but not 
before it had been banged again, with 
a force that shot the rod tip forward in 
a tight arc. I set the hook with a short 
stab, and my second fish in as many 
minutes left his element for the ozone. 
Before I could pull him down for a fair 
fight, his convulsive waltz sent the 
spoon spinning a second time. It no 
more than touched the water when the 
third bass nailed it. Oliver laughed. 

“They’re playing baseball with that 
gimmick.” 

I have no idea how long the succes- 
sion of strikes would have gone on, be- 
cause the third bass was hooked for 
keeps. He hit the surface in a fast 
rhumba, bored for depth, spanked the 
waves again, circled the boat, and then 
came in, with a pair of his inquisitive 
schoolmates following him. Since he 
wasn’t much larger than two pounds, 
we turned him back. 

“Schoolies don’t run as heavy as the 
shoreline lunkers,” Oliver explained, 
“but what they lack in weight, they— 
oops, I got one!—-make up in action!” 

His fish was giving a better account 
of itself than any of mine. It slammed 
the top of the water in a se.ies of 
thrusts that looped the Cap’n’s light 
spinning rod. Then Oliver let him 
play, with a light bend in the tip, put- 
ting the pressure on only when his fish 
began to sulk. I lifted the fish over the 
gunwale and Oliver looked at him. 

“Three pounds. Let’s save him for 
the table.” 


had been so busy watching the fight 

I'd neglected to put my own lure 
back in the water. The wheeling birds 
had moved another hundred yards up 
the river, so we pulled anchor and 
sculled to the edge of where they fed. 
The Cap’n gently lowered his anchor. 

“Feeding fish,’ he explained, ‘don’t 
like their dining salon jarred.” 

Before he secured his rope, I shot my 
metal sliver between a pair of swirls. 
It was sinking slowly for a deep re- 
trieve, when the leader twitched, much 
as though it had been touched by a 
mountain rainbow. I struck back, ty- 
ing into a two-pound largemouth. Be- 
fore I got him in, Oliver had one on. 

I’ve caught bass from Canada’s Al- 
gonquin Park to Lake Okeechobee, in 
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anything quite like the activity we got 
out of that school for the next 45 min- 
utes. We hooked and brought to the 
boat more than 60 bass, and kept only 
five over three pounds. Most of them 
averaged around two, perhaps a little 
less. During the fastest moments of 
that hour, Oliver made one run of 11 
straight casts that caught fighting 
largemouths. He hooked a twelfth fish 
that threw his lure, then caught three 
more before he missed another bump. 
I finally stopped fishing and plopped my 
beam on the boat seat to rest—one of 
the few times I’ve ever stopped fishing 
when the bass were slamming almost 
every cast. 

“This,” I said, “is developing’ into 
work. Let’s go catch a fish.” 

The Cap’n gave me a funny look. 
“Maybe you're right,” he agreed. “It’s 
more fun to work for ’em.” 





e cranked his motor and we turned | 


downstream again. Two-pound bass 
| were a dime a dozen, and I wanted to 
get into one of those monsters that 
could swallow my tackle box with the 
trays open. We wound out of the lower 
end of Little Lake George and through 
a double line of old piling. I was watch- 


ing the water pour under the bow when | 
| it changed from black to a softer brown. | 


|I glanced back for an explanation and 
my pilot grinned. 


‘“‘We’re in the mouth of the Oklawaha. | 


There’s a spot up here where you're like 
to tie into a bass as big as an alligator.” 

Like many of the tributaries flowing 
into the St. Johns, the Oklawaha pos- 
sesses a beauty all its own. It is a 
wilderness river, walled in by tall, 
moss-hung cypresses, palms, and oaks, 


told me the bluffs and flats on both 


turkeys, and a variety of other wild- 
life. The exclamation point to his state- 
ment was a leathery old gator that 
rushed headlong off the bank toward 


current. Beyond him a bird with stilted 
legs ran a few clumsy steps away from 
the bank, flapped to a low perch in the 
| trees, and sat there awkwardly. 
| “A limpkin,” the Cap’n said, “found 
|; only on a few fresh-water streams in 
| Florida.” 

A dozen miles above the mouth of the 
| Oklawaha, Cap’n Oliver cut the speed 
of his motors, turned off the main river. 





He forced his way through a leafy | 
screen and into a narrow channel twist- | 


ing through the dense vegetation to a 
bonnet-lined lake. 


| “This,” he said, “is where the river | 
spreads out into a couple of dozen runs | 
and creeks that flank it on both sides. | 


If you don’t know your way around 
| here, you could get lost.” 

| It was about the bassiest nook I had 
|seen. I forgot that the schoolies had 
| worn my arm down to a tired old piece 
|of meat, and the slow fire began to 
|creep along my veins again. I wanted 
|a bass so big we’d have to squeeze him 
in the boat between us. Oliver saw the 
| light in my eye. 


“That spoon you've got on sinks too | 


southern Florida, but I’ve never seen | 





and marks the northern boundary of | 
the Ocala National Forest. Cap’n Oliver | 


sides of the river teem with deer, wild | 


our boat and disappeared into the dark | 
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fast,’ he said. ‘Trade it for one of 
them jointed plugs with an excited 
wiggle.” ° 

I was excited myself. I threw the 
wooden minnow completely over the 
water into the fringe of bonnets lining 
the bank and jerked it out so hard it 
whacked against the side of the boat. 

“Take it easy,” the Cap’n said calmly. 
“These fish ain’t going nowhere.” 

I made another cast that was a little 
better, then turned to the other bank 
and threw my plug into the neck of a 
deep run that broke away at right 
|angles from the creek. I let it sink a 
| couple of feet, gave it a twitch with 
| the rod tip, and started it slowly in. It 
| came to a halt as sudden as if it had 
| been gigged into the end of a root. 
| “I’m hung up,” I said, over my shoul- 
| der. 
| I whipped the rod tip, trying to shake 
| the plug loose, a little embarrassed that 
| the Cap’n would have to manhandle the 
| heavy craft so that I could retrieve the 
|lure. I opened my mouth to mumble 
}an apology, when the gullet of the run 
| spouted a geyser like a depth bomb go- 
ing off. 
|. PSR say 
| chortled. 
| For a frantic fraction of a second I 
|; went through a series of adagio mo- 

tions, trying to set the hook, but I was 
too late. I got only a glimpse of a 
monster bass wallowing like a foun- 
|dered whale. He bored for the depths 
|and fouled my line before I could even 
|get the slack out. Oliver paddled si- 
|lently to the mouth of the run and I 
punched the hook loose. 

“What the hell good does it do you,” 
|he said, ‘‘to hook a bass like that, if 
you can’t land him?” 

“He’d go twelve pounds,’’ I mourned. 

The Cap’n nodded. “Maybe even a 
| little more.’’ 
“Let’s blaze a tree,” I suggested, ‘“‘so 





you’re hung up,” Oliver 


|we can find him again.” 


“No use of that,” the guide grunted. 
“There’s plenty more critters just like 
|him around the junction of these two 
rivers.”’ 
| My lip and forehead were sticky with 
| the sweat of excitement. I checked my 


line at the swivel and cast again, right 
into the middle of a bush hanging low 
over the water. I pulled it out and sat 
down, lighting my pipe with a shaky 
hand. I felt a sense of loss that we 
hadn’t been in this spot all day. 

I finished my pipe, knocked it out 
against the heel of my hand, and felt 
better. I made a dozen strikeless casts 
in a hundred yards of laced bonnet 
fringe. The creek divided again and I 
put my plug where the water eddied 
against a rooty bank. I fished it half- 
way through the eddy before the cur- 
rent caught my line and snatched the 
wooden minnow into the middle of the 
stream. I saw the flash under the dark 
surface and felt the power as my bass 
struck and turned down the current. 

He jumped and the current pulled 
him down again. Then he streaked for 
the safety of his eddy while I cranked 
in slack line. He leaped again, so close 
to the bank that I knew he’d foul the 
line, and then sounded. I pumped him 
hard for a couple of minutes and he 
rushed the boat. With the Cap’n back- 
paddling to keep him clear, he jumped 
so close he showered us with spray. 
Then he took to the current again. 

Why we didn’t lose him, I'll never 
know. With sunken trees and roots and 
bonnet patches lining the creek, we 
fought the fish along an eighth of a mile 
of stream before he gave up in a deep 
pool of the creek. My scales recorded 
him at two ounces over nine pounds. 

I was amazed to discover that the 
light was almost gone. The creek banks 
were fast absorbing the purple shadows 
of the evening, and the sky beyond the 
flat-topped cypress made up a brilliant 
display of rose and gold. I would have 
been sorry to see the end of day, except 
that with it came again that shred of 
anticipation that the twilight always 
brings. Tomorrow we'd again seek out 
the hidden crannies along this fabulous 
river. We might even go back to school 
bass for a while, but that would only 
be a refreshing pause to sharpen our 
eyes and work out the muscle kinks be- 
fore we again crossed Fiberglas foils 
with the lunging lunkers of the South’s 
fishingest river. THE END 





THE EXTRA CORPSE 


(continued from page 44) 


ing out in those woods for somebody. 
Maybe he was, but we didn’t get him. 
We scattered, after sighting the gob- 
bler, and settled ourselves, according to 
Mr. Sosbee’s advice, in a way calcu- 
lated to make the smartest tom think 
he had the woods all to himself, our 
backs against tree trunks or fallen logs, 
immobile, straining to outlisten, out- 
wait, and outsee ‘he big birds. All morn- 
ing we heard turkeys stalking, and 
sometimes they seemed quite near, the 
hens yelping once in a great while and 
the toms, wings drumming, calling to 
| them; and all around, too, the orchestra- 
|tion of the whippoorwill and mocking- 
bird, and the patter of surprised deer. 
John and I, the first in at noon, de- 
| cided that the original hunting grounds 
| we had earlier chosen, an island a few 





miles up the White, was the proper 
place. Our unprofessional surmise was 
strengthened by the recommendation of 
two rivermen who pulled alongside in 
their 20-foot fishing skiff powered by 
an old auto engine. Friendly souls, they 
came aboard at our invitation for a 
drink and settled down to an hour of 
yarn spinning after their innards had 
been warmed by two or three slugs. 
Turkey, said one of them, was all right, 
but he preferred cold coon and collards 
himself. They complained that most of 
the good hunting land was all clubbed 
up—they meant that private clubs had 
bought it—and while such usurpation 
didn’t bother them much, it was hard 
on the fainter of heart. 

Our interest perked up when they 
said they had a cabin a good deal 
farther up the White than we were go- 
ing; for, as even the tenderfoot on the 
lower Mississippi knows, the islands, 
swamp land, and backwoods along the 
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| that one of them, low-voiced and a lit- 


| about 15 years.” 


White are home not only to honest fish- 
ermen and whisky makers and shanty- 
boaters, but also to a shadowy col- 
lection of outlaws—hideaway folk who 
walked away from civilization or es- 
caped just ahead of the sheriff, and who 
collectively could fill a city jail. White 
River outlaws rarely bother anyone ex- 
cept themselves and are seldom both- 
ered, though sometimes a careless fugi- 
tive may forget his past and pick a 
fight in a river town on a drunken Sat- 
urday night, and that can lead to 
trouble. 

We plied our visitors with questions 
about these derelicts, and they seemed 
to enjoy telling us stories of their neigh- 
bors, though how true they were I 
don’t know. But I do believe the tale 


tle thick-tongued, told about his com- 
panion, who had gone forward. Our 
tale teller jerked a thumb in his part- 
ner’s direction and said that he had 
once owned a prosperous business and 





considerable commercial property in a 
sizable Southern city. 

“Found another fellow dating his | 
wife,” our confidant said. “He killed | 
him and come clear, but he didn’t have 
the heart to stay around. Been here 
His considered opinion 


| was that women, one way or another, 


had caused most of the sudden with- 
drawals from society, but he volun- 
teered nothing about himself. 

The two rivermen took friendly leave 


‘of us half an hour or so before Ferd, 


Jimmy, and Mr. Sosbee came aboard. 


W: got underway then, before 3 in the 


afternoon, for everybody agreed 
that we’d better head up the White. 
Before dark we had tied up, bow and 


| stern, to a couple of willows against a 


| heavily wooded island whose banks rose 
|some 15 feet above the falling river. 


| Mr. Sosbee laid the plan of battle. 





We 


| would leave the boat by 3:30 in the 


|morning and he’d place each of us in 
ambush. Jimmy could use a turkey call 


| reasonably well, and Johnny thought he 
| could, so Ferd and I elected to stay in | 


the general neighborhood of Mr. Sosbee. | 
It was something less than a picnic | 


| next morning to work our way up that 


bank and through the dense woods, in | 
darkness broken only by an occasional | 
flashlight beam. But we all made it, | 


| though my 200-odd pounds were pro- | 





testing severally and together, and 
much hard breathing warned the wild | 
things of White River that we were on 
our way. It was worth it, I thought, 
when just before daybreak I lay hunched | 
against a fallen log, with my presence 
hidden—so I thought—-from the most 
observant turkey. 

The predawn silence was uncanny. I 
couldn’t relax the slightest. Luckily I 
had smeared my face and hands with 
mosquito dope, or I’d have been eaten 
alive; for unlike the relative freedom 
from the pests which we had enjoyed 
on the Mississippi bank, with a steady 
downriver wind, we were plagued by 
millions of mosquitoes. 

Mr. Sosbee’s calling that day should 
have summoned every turkey on the is- 
land; but again, though Ferd and I 
heard them in plenty, we saw none. We 
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| only hoped that the sounds of shooting 
we heard now and then meant that 
Jimmy and John were in luck. We 
switched stations several times, and saw 
much sign; and finally, after more than 
eight hours in the woods, Ferd and I 
decided in disgust to return to the boat. 
We had a good enough excuse at that, 
for we were both allergic to poison ivy, 
of which there was a bounteous crop 
around, and we wanted to follow up the 
poison-ivy shots we had already taken 
by scrubbing with-lye soap. So we left 
Mr. Sosbee and somehow found the 
Mistuh Charley. We washed up and 
then settled down to gin rummy. 

A little later Jimmy hailed us from 
shore, and we went on deck to greet 
him. He was carrying over his shoulder, 
with great nonchalance, a turkey—a 
tremendous tom. There is no greater 
envy than a hunter feels when another 
comes in with a kill that seems forever 
beyond the viewer’s hope, and we sure 
felt it that day. Jimmy’s damn modesty, 
his ‘‘Nothing to it,’”’ added to our sense 
of personal wrong. It was a beautiful 
bird, all of 30 pounds. 

As Leonard handled him, preparatory 
to drawing, he said, ‘“‘Must of killed him 
|mighty early, Mr. Jim,’’ and Jim gave 
| him a quizzical look. But we thought 
nothing of it. Jimmy basked in our ad- 
miration until almost suppertime. Then, 
after Johnny and Mr. Sosbee had come 
aboard and likewise marveled, he con- 
fessed. 

“Believe it or not,” he said, “I found 
that turkey. Stumbled right on it ina 
clearing about noon. It must have been 
dead two or three hours then. I shouted 
and shouted’’—this was the only thing 
that was hard to believe — “but I 
couldn’t raise anybody. So here he is.” 

All of us felt better. Here was proof 
that turkeys could be killed. And by 
Jim’s own admission, he was not a bet- 
ter hunter than we. We slapped him on 
the back, complimented him for his 
truthfulness, and loudly praised the 
turkey. 
| And then the horrible thought came 
| to all of us. 








(2 wardens were thick as river- 
fog all over the White River’s bird 
grounds. Somebody would have to take 
credit for that turkey by the time the 
warden came around, and the hunter 
who did wouldn't be able to hunt any 
more. One turkey to one hunter was 
the limit. 

Immediately the nonturkey finders 
declared that Jim would have to take 
credit for the kill. Jim’s legal mind got 
busy. The turkey shouldn't count 
| against a limit, he said, because none of 
us had killed it. But right then, as so 
| often happens, the spirit of the law ran 
afoul of practicalities. What warden 
would believe such a story if he found 
an unclaimed turkey aboard and five 
j}hunters in the woods? Or if, as we 
| were sure would inevitably happen, five 
| hunters ended up with six turkeys? But 
|now the turkey was on ice in the big 
| fish box on the stern of Mistuh Charley. 
| It was then that Ferd Moyse, who is 
|a spiritual blood brother to all White 
River outlaws, had his idea. “Hide it 
| in the woods each day,” he said. “Bring 


it back at night. When we've got five 
more turkeys, let’s eat this one.” 

That seemed eminently fair. Jim 
said that we could put the turkey in a 
gunny sack the next morning—soak- 
ing the bag awhile in the river first to 
cool it—and then tie it in a tree on the 
bank where no warden could see it. 
And so we did, in inky blackness, and 
set out with clear consciences to find 
five legitimate turkeys. But rain and 
a driving wind kept the turkeys out of 
sight that day, and all we got was a 
thorough wetting. 

Crestfallen, we came in that after- 
noon to a friendly, waiting warden. He 
commiserated with us, said there’d been 
some turkeys killed on the far side of 
the island, and wished us luck. After he 
left, Jim hauled down the turkey and 
put it back in the .ice chest, and we 
made plans for hunting the far side on 
what would be our last day. And so, 
next morning, we went through the es- 
tablished ritual: in the woods long be- 
fore daybreak and hidden by ones and 
twos in the area which the warden had 
described. This would be the day. 


- in a way, it was. At the crack of 
dawn the shooting began. Johnny 
was somewhere to my left, and I think 
it was he who first blazed away at a 
very real turkey. Mr. Sosbee shot too, 
and that waked up Ferd, who had de- 
veloped a technique of slumbering on 
the ground until (he said) a seventh 
sense told him turkeys were nigh. It 
told him too late this time, and, as he 
said afterward, when he shot at a 
turkey the turkey simply took aim and 
shot back. Maybe he was dreaming. 

And then, out of a tree to my left, 
plummeted a tom. It flew in a split 
second across a cleared space, and I 
shot twice, yelling “I got him.” That 
was premature, because if I did hit that 
turkey the load made no impression. 
Violating all the rules of the chase— 
except for Jim, who didn’t turn up—we 
yelled to one another and finally joined 
up, each sure that the others had got 
their turkeys. 

No one had. No one could under- 
stand why. Mr. Sosbee said then that 
we'd better scatter out by pairs, the 
four of us, and take new stands. By 
that time Ferd and I had earned some- 
how the reputation of being rather 
casual turkey hunters, so we were left 
together. When Johnny and Mr. Sosbee 
departed, we consulted. If we were 
turkeys, we finally concluded, we’d come 
right back to this very spot later in the 
morning. Besides, each of us had a 
comfortable bivouac, and the mos- 
quitoes in tie vicinity seemed fairly dis- 
couraged by the dope. So we elected 
to stay more or less where we were. 
Ferd went off to sleep and I began 
thinking the long thoughts of an un- 
successful turkey hunter. 

I assume that Ferd was still asleep, 
a few hundred feet away, when I heard 
the sound, an hour or so later. ‘Don’t 
move your head, not even your eyes,” 
Mr. Sosbee had said: “Just wait for old 
tom to come into view.” So I sat, 
cramped and rigid, waiting for my vic- 
tim. Perhaps a minute later it ap- 
peared, black and slow-moving, and al- 





most hidden by low bushes. I waited 
until I was sure that it wasn’t Ferd, 
and then I fired. There came a mighty 
squealing and off into the thick stuff 
dashed a woods hog 

It was then that I thought fast. Even 
before Ferd came stumbling to his feet 
I had stretched out peacefully on the 
ground, my gun leaning an arm’s length 
away against a tree. When he burst 
into view, scaring any chance turkey 
within five miles, and yelling, “Did you 
get it?”, I was stretching and looking 
around with the blank stare of the new- 
ly awakened. 

“Sounded like some fool shooting a 
hog,” I said. “Might have been the 
same fellow that killed the turkey for 
Jim.” As a cautious afterthought I 
added, ‘“‘Let’s get somewhere else. Isn’t 
safe around here with that kind of 
carelessness.” I had read of hogs who 
got awfully mad when they were so 
positively mistaken for a turkey. 

Ferd was low in spirit anyway. He 
had mosquito welts wherever he didn’t 
have poison ivy. He was also too heavi- 
ly dressed, and the weather had turned 
warm. Like me, he was almost willing 
to wait until next year to try again. 
We trudged away, found another likely- 
looking place, and brooded until such 
time as we could decently return to the 
boat. There the only solace to be had 
was the discovery that Johnny and Mr. 
Sosbee were already aboard when we 
arrived, and as turkeyless and discom- 
fited as we. Mr. Sosbee insisted that 
we cut off his shirttail for missing his 
turkey. 

Then it was that Jim appeared, al- 
most like a replay of the first time he 
came in with a turkey on his back. If 
anything, the turkey he carried now 
was bigger than the first, and from his 
grin and strut we knew he hadn't 
stumbled over this one. And this time 
we were glad. At least we were bring- 
ing back two turkeys, and one of them 
legitimate. We hefted Jim’s newest 
victim, admired its beard and plumage, 
and listened to how he had called it in 
and in until it had practically spat in 
his eyes before he saw and shot it. Just 
as easy as that. 


A we came to an amicable solution 
of what to do with the dead bird up 
the tree. Mr. Sosbee didn’t want it and 
Jim didn’t need it, so the three that 
were left would play gin rummy for it. 
While we planned this compromise, 
Jim went ashore again to get the origi- 
nal, and even before we had played one 
hand we heard him yell. Everything he 
said won’t do to repeat, because he’s 
running for the legislature, but he came 
crashing through the bushes, and with- 
out the sack or the turkey. 
“Goddlemighty,” he yelled. “It’s just 
about melted.”” And Jim smelled of 
dead, ripe, and melted turkey for the 
rest of the day and night and all the 
way back to Greenville the next day. 
Serves him right, too. Any man who 
tries to beat the law that way deserves 
to have his companions blackmail him 
into putting on a turkey dinner with 
all the fixings that very Sunday night. 
But just wait until next April. We 
know the very place—— THE END 
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1 Watt Plant 4 as 
but with larger generatc re engin HS pone Bins $199. 50 
We make all sizes up to 25, 000 "Watt s.~Write, 


EXTENSION CORD 

Heavy res made of Buna rubber insu- 
—_ i + 14-2 conductor, stranded wire ex- 
rased in a treated braid jacket. So 
tough that you can drive over it. Us« 
oe or out, Resists oil, grease 

water, Extends electricity up to 400 ft 
withe oat voltage drop. Complete with 
heavy rubber ping and outlet. Item 16 


—- ft. (Wt > Ib 
sually $4.5 Special $ bd 
Combination 2-40 ft, & sp 20 ft, (total 100" ) (Item l6e . | 0 


BIG 1/2" DRILL VALUE! 
Ya inch DRILL and 


+4 e ® 
29 we. Drill Set s eurad ac ain 








No vig production et 
at ‘an n'unhe ard of p 5 
luty 12” drill teks genuine 
secae* 8 hey ask. srewe re 
+ # t lis 7 
Tisy nS AC ‘De 5 went en 1 year guarantee. Doctors generally will tell you that neu- 
Say : setae ralgic pain may be largely ceused by 
ce $44. 25 sing, pressure. Sensitive nerves are irritated, 
a nas a * at p | local areas tender, swollen. 
Drill bits only with case (Item 511d) Wt. 4 Ibs.. $3ti° 9s | 
You can get blessed relief—fast—by 
52 PC. SOCKET SET 
Highest quaiity, guara rubbing Absorbine Jr. on the sore, swol- 
len areas. It actually helps to counteract 
the pressure! At the same time, it warms 
>and and soothes. Buy it at any drug counter. 
+ Tre- 


ete. a aa _ a —- W. F. Young, Inc., Springfield, Mass. 


Z ne 
1 Ibs, 


ersibl "rat “h ets. e 
re of arantee a 
age. Be ti ate 
va a y rc ket é 
Jog house steel box. Wt. 7 
List price $62.90. Factory Specia 
Send 10c for Big 1954 Catalog. Free a order. Prices f.o.b. 
factory. Money back guarantee. Send check or Money Order. 
Master Mechanic Mfg. Co., Dept. 28 E, Burlington, Wis. e 
' 
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CAMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 


MRS eR se Uo 








TOOLS FOR THE CAMP CHEF 


life to have a lot of battered and 

leaky cooking utensils, but I want 
no part of them. There’s no percentage 
in carrying a pot that is on the verge of 
falling apart. And, since camp cookery 
is a lot harder than the kind practiced 
at home, give yourself every advantage 
possible by using sound, well-designed 
utensils. 

Convenience in packing is also im- 
portant. Until a few years ago good 
nested cooking kits were scarce. Now 
many outfitters offer a variety of them. 
You can get a one-man kit or an outfit 
that will serve 20. Each assortment is 
put up in a neat carrying case, the 
utensils nesting to reduce bulk. 

Most of the items in such kits can 
also be purchased separately, which 
means, of course, that you can make up 
your own cooking outfit. That can be 
an advantage under certain conditions, 
but ordinarily it is wise to trust to the 
designer’s judgment. 

Thumbing through catalogues, you'll 
find one-man mess kits that weigh just 
a few ounces. Complete outfits for two 
run as light as 4 Ib., and for four camp- 
ers upward of 6 Ib. These are not 
skeletonized kits; they include every 
practical utensil you'll need. 


r may add to the atmosphere of camp 


ome dealers offer similar kits in dif- 

ferent weights—regular for light 
packing, heavy when transportation is 
no problem and you want maximum 
durability. Naturally the heavy stuff 
costs more but you can level out the 
total cost by buying enameled serving 
plates and bowls instead of aluminum. 
Exercising this option on a four-man 
kit saves you around $10, and you still 
have extra-strong pots and skillets, the 
pieces most vulnerable to hard wear. 

If you want to assemble your own kit 
you can buy as many as six nesting 
kettles with lids and bails. Other nest- 
ing pots have extra-deep covers that 
also serve as skillets. You can even 
purchase cooking utensils with pre- 
blackened bottoms; they are “more effi- 
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cient because they absorb more radiant 
heat from the campfire. 

Other items that may tempt you are 
various sizes of skillets with folding or 
detachable handles, and aluminum cof- 
feepots holding from 2 qt. to3 gal. (A 
coffeepot with a bail handle is mighty 
handy over an open fire.) The smallest 
is that old familiar number with spout 
and handles that fold against the sides; 
a lot of outdoorsmen will welcome it 
back. 

Aluminum is the best material for 

most items in an all-purpose cooking 
kit. It’s light and rustless, heats up 
fast, is easy to clean, 
and even in light 
gauge wears well. 
However, aluminum 
cups are uncomfort- 
able to hold when 
full of hot liquids, so 
experienced campers 
replace those in 
ready-made kits 
with enamel cups. 
Outfitters have the 
latter with solid or 
open nesting han- 
dies. Or you can 
choose a special 
wide-bottomed cup 
that doesn’t tip and 
will balance on your 
knee. 

A few precautions 

help you get maxi- 
mum service from 
aluminum utensils. 
Don’t let salty or 
acid foods stand in 
one overnight. Don’t 
pour cold water into 
a hot, empty pot or 
skillet; it may warp 
the bottom. Scour 
sticking or burned 
food out promptly 
with a coppermesh 
cleaner or with sand, 
then rinse well. 

Stainless steel is 
excellent material 


for camp cutlery—light and strong and 
easy to clean. I like spoons, knives, and 
forks with  bright-colored handles; 
they’re not so easy to mislay. Combina- 
tion shakers that hold both salt and 
pepper are available, meaning one less 
item to pack. Aluminum holders may 
corrode from salt but there are coated 
types that prevent this action. A little 
raw rice mixed with the salt keeps it 
from lumping up in damp weather. 
The 2-qt. coffeepot included in many 
cooking kits usually holds enough for 
four persons but if you run short try 
this stunt: Make the drink extra 





strong and have hot water available to 
dilute each cup as it’s poured. Or 
simply use the instant type of beverage, 
heating your water in a large kettle. 

Plates should be about 9 in. wide and 
fairly deep to hold he-man servings; 
wide bottoms minimize tipping. Many 
campers use the compartment-type di- 
vided plate, but I find them a nuisance 
when I try to eat the large pancakes 
most camp chefs serve. Compartments 
reduce capacity.and, worse yet, may 
make plates hard to nest. This isn’t 
serious in a two-man kit but could be 
inconvenient in larger ones. 

Your choice between a Dutch oven 
and a reflector baker may hinge on how 
much weight you can handle. The oven 
cooks food that tastes out of this world, 
but a cast-iron model may weigh from 
12 to more than 30 lb. It may interest 
you to know that the old-fashioned 
type, with legs and a lid that holds hot 
embers, is again available. Even if you 
can’t lug one to camp, it will function 
admirably on picnics and in back-yard 
barbecues, braising tough meat tender. 

Aluminum folding bakers are made 
in back-packing 114-lb. weight, and up 
to 4 lb. for larger parties and conse- 
quent easier carrying. Both Dutch oven 
and folding baker require steady, even 
heat, so practice with them at home be- 
fore you go camping. 

To help you assemble your kit or ap- 
praise a ready-made one, here’s a list of 
items generally required by a party of 
four: 


COOKING UTENSILS 


1 kettle, 114 qt. 
1 kettle, 5 qt. 
1 kettle, 7 qt. 
1 coffeepot, 2 qt. 
1 skillet, 8 in. 
skillet, 9 in. 
Dutch oven or reflector baker 


TABLE SERVICE 
(per man) 


plate, 9 in. 

cup 

cereal bowl 

knife, 1 fork, 1 teaspoon 
dessert spoon 


COOKERY TOOLS 


1 paring knife 

1 butcher knife, 6 or 7 in. 
1 large kitchen spoon 

1 large kitchen fork 

1 pancake turner 

1 can opener—cap remover 
1 salt, 1 pepper shaker 

1 mixing bowl 

1 water pail 

1 plate scraper 

1 pot scourer 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Utensil carrying case 
Cloth roll for cutlery 
Soap, dish towel, matches 


The kettle capacities are approxi- 
mate; a pint either way is unimportant 








NEW streamlined copper- 
brazed fuel tank—rust-resist- 
ant finish inside and out. 
Strong, durable construction. 
On ail models. 


Model 4130, 


burner model. 





“OUTING PALS" 


1. Coleman Folding Camp Stove 


means you always enjoy home-like food wher- 


ever you go e- 


Folds Up 

into streamlined 

carrying case, legs 

and 4 folding 

canvas-top stools 

inside, plus extra space for dishes, pots, 
pans, other outing gear. Case 28” long, 
14” wide, 6” thick. 


. on outings, backyard picnics, 
hunting and fishing trips. You have a 
carefree vacation without the bother of 
hunting eating places, and you save on 
food costs. Cooks like your gas range 
at home. No smoke, soot, dirt, ashes. 


Lights instantly. Easily regulated. Folds 
up and carries like a suitcase. 2 and 


3-burner models. 
to demonstrate. 


2. Coleman Floodlight Lantern 
A real day-stretcher...adds more hours 
of fun to each day of your outing with 
brilliant light that floods a 100-ft. area. 
Compact, sturdy, lightweight. Lights in- 
stantly...8 to 10 hours service at a filling. 
Safe, stormproof. Single and double- 
mantle models. Becomes high-power 
spotlight with easily attached Coleman 


REFLECTOR. See it lighted. 
3. Coleman Folding Picnic Table 


and Carrying Case gets you off the 
damp ground, away from crawling in- 
sects, litter. You eat your meals relaxed 
in clean comfort. Sets up in seconds, 
on strong legs. All-steel construction. 
26%-in. high. Big, smooth green enam- 
eled top, 28-in. square. Ideal for out- 
door meals wherever you go; fine utility 
table at home. Ask your dealer about it. 

See all three Coleman “Outing Pals” 
at leading Hardware, Sporting Goods 
and Department stores. ..everywhere. 


Ask your dealer 


Free New Outdoor Book — Brand new edition. Written by famous outdoorsmen. Packed with use- 
ful tips for your vacation, picnics, hunting, fishing trips. Mail the coupon for your copy. 
The Coleman Company, inc., Wichita 1, Kansas 


| Boel te) Bett the Coleman Company, inc., Dept.203-L, Wichita 1, Kansas 


Please send me my free copy of the new Coieman Outdoor Book “How to Have 


| g More Fun on Every Outing.” 
| | NAME 
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STATE 








so long as the kettles nest well. Skillets 
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GRAVELY 


More Power for TOUGH JOBS! 


Gravely does jobs other tractors won’t 
because the 5-HP Gravely has the 
extra power that makes tough jobs easy. 


Proof? See the Gravely and Rotary 
Plow attachment making a perfect seed- 
bed in one operation! 


Let us show you the a of the 

Gravely's extra power... all-gear drive 

power reverse . . . your choice of 

21 tools to do eve mowing, gardening 
or upkeep job . ‘aster, better, easier! 


a 
“Power vs Drudgery” 
RAVELY TRACTORS. INC. 


BOX 291, DUNBAR, W. VA. 





Sizes wioTHs 


10t%16 AAAto EEE 


We SPEC By IZE in large sizes only 
: to 16: widths AAA t 
eZ 5 


SEND 

FOR 
FREE 
CATALOG 


for FREE Pak 


TODAY! 


KING SIZE, INC. 
404, Brockton, Mass. 


Style 


If so, you will 

happy to know ee 

we have improved the 

hearing and relieved 

those miserable head 

noises, caused by ca- 

tarrh of the head, for 

thousands of people 

(many past 70) who 

have used our simple 

Elmo Palliative Home 

Treatment in the past 

16 years. This may be 

the answer to your 

prayer. NOTHING TO WEAR. Here are 

SOME of the-symptoms that may likely 

be causing your catarrhal deafness and 

head noises: Head feels stopped up 

from mucus. Dropping of mucus in 

throat. Hawking and spitting. Mucus 

in nose or throat every day. Hearing 

worse with a cold. Hear — but don’t 

understand words. Hear better on clear 

days. Worse on rainy days. Head noises 

like crickets, bells, whistles, clicking, 

escaping stearn or many other sounds. 

If your condition is caused by catarrh 

of the head, you, too, may likely enjoy 

— wonderful relief a many others 
WRITE TODAY FOR 

PROOF’ ND ‘30 DAY TRIAL OFFER. 


THE ELMO COMPANY 
DEPT. 4012 DAVENPORT, IOWA 
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|of the same diameter may be substi- 
tuted for the two listed; they’ll nest if 
their sides have enough slope. The 
items in italics may be considered op- 
tional; some _ hard-trail wilderness 
campers may want to omit them to save 
packing weight. 

Cooking kits should be packed in 
cases to prevent trail damage and loss. 
| Heavy waterproof canvas is the usual 
material. On horse-packing trips either 
lash the case high enough on the saddle 
so it can’t be squeezed against a tree 
or rock or put it in a rigid fiber or 
wooden box. The utensil case should 
be roomy enough to hold all cooking 


Good Eats at 
Home or Afield 


i | Grouse and Kraut 
Write for FREE Booklet | 


Cut two cleaned grouse in serving 
pieces and brown well in hot bacon fat 
or butter. Remove meat and spread 
half of a No. 3 can of sauerkraut over 
bottom of skillet. Lay meat on this and 
cover with the balance of the kraut. 
Cover skillet and simmer until meat is 
tender, about 2 hours. Add a little water 
frequently to prevent bottom layer from 
burning. Serves two or three. 


Trail Jerky 


Here’s a concentrated and sustaining 
food for snowshoe and ski travel. 


4 lb. lean beef or 4 lb. beef suet 
venison 1 lb. seeded raisins 
% lb. brown sugar 


Meat must be free of fat and mem- 
branes. Cut into thin slices and dry in 
oven or over low fire on top of stove. 
Lay a wire grid in pan first to raise 
meat above the bottom. Process until 
perfectly dry and brittle, then grind 
coarsely. Add sugar and ground raisins. 
Melt suet, strain out cracklings, and 
pour pure fat into the meat. Mix well. 
For individual rations shape into rolls 
about 114 in. wide and 4 in. long, and 
wrap first in wax paper, then in alumi- 
num foil. This jerky can be chewed as 
is or heated with fat or a little water. 
Avoid overcooking; it removes vitamins. 


Creamed Tuna 


Here’s a super spread to eat on toast, 
potatoes, or macaroni. Mix contents of 
1 can tuna fish and 1 can cream-of- 
chicken soup in skillet. Don’t add water. 
Simmer gently until heated through, 
then serve. Good portions for two. 





tools and accessories, including matches, 
soap, scourers, dish towel, etc. Thus 
you need remove only one package from 
the outfit to get a meal started. 
Usually lids and bails must be-re- 
moved from kettles before they will 
pack compactly. Put salt and pepper 
shakers inside the smallest kettle or 
coffeepot; sometimes the cutlery roll 
will fit in there too. Fit a skillet over 
the bottom of the stacked kettles and 
lay plates on top. The second skillet 
may cover the plates or nest into its 
mate below. This makes a compact 
pile that slides neatly into the canvas 
case.—Maurice H. Decker. 


by DON RICHARDS 


Gullion Stew 


This is different from the standard 
slumgullion but it packs plenty of au- 
thority with hungry guys. You need: 


2 cups cooked rice % cup butter 
2 cups cooked % cup American 
chicken or cheese 
gamebird meat 1 cup evaporated 
2 onions milk 
Salt and pepper 


Melt butter and cook sliced onions in 
it until they’re light brown. Then add 
cheese and, when it melts, evaporated 
milk. Keep heat very low. Season to 
taste with salt and pepper, and add 
rice and meat. Heat through while stir- 
ring gently. Serves four. 


Peach Cobbler 


Open a No. 2% can of peaches and 
Stir in 2 tbsp. flour and 1% cup sugar. 
Empty into greased 8-in. baking pan. 
Mix 2 cups prepared biscuit flour with 
water or milk, following directions on 
package. The dough should be rather 
stiff. Press it out into a sheet and lay 
over fruit. Bake in moderate oven 
about 30 minutes, or until crust is done. 
Dessert for three or four. 


Breakfast Prunes 


Prunes are the most popular camp 
fruit, probably because of their laxative 
power. They are especially tasty and 
effective prepared this way: Wash, put 
in jar or can, and add enough boiling 
water to stand 1 in. above fruit. Let 
stand overnight. Prunes will absorb 
most of the water and be soft and tasty 
next morning. Prunes run five or six 
servings to the pound. 











FULLY A AUTOMATIC — DEPENDABLE 
FINEST WATER SYSTEM FOR COTTAGES 
You can have all the water you want—under pres- 
sure—for one or more cottages—just like city water 
—by installing a BURKS — per Turbine Pump. It’s 
fully automatic—nothing fine’ 
BURKS HAS LIFE-LOK 
LASTS YEARS LONGER 


BURKS gives you more water 
at lowest cost. system for 


shallow or deep wells. FREE 
BOOK—“‘Story of 
gives complete details in pie- 
tures. Write for copy 


Lill 
DECATUR PUMP CO., 62 Elk St., Decatur 70, Illinois 








TREES 


3 to 5 year healthy selected trees, 6” 
to 16” tall. 5 each of: Colorado Blue 
Spruce, Norway Spruce. Austrian Pine, 

Scotch Pine. Douglas Fir. Postpaid at 
planting time. For Complete Evergreen 
Catalog write Box 88-B. 


(mee 
What Are PILES’ 
Dangers? 


Free Book Explains; 
Tells Good Way To Help Prevent Or 


Correct Them! Pites—fistula and other 
rectal and colon disorders can always 
be dangerous—if neglected! But proper 
care is so easy to get, and can save so 
much trouble. Let this free book ex- 
plain; address Thornton & Minor Hos- 
pital, Suite 239, 911 E. Linwood, Kansas 
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City 9, Mo. 

If you suffer !from the 
miseries of itching, bleed- 
ing or protruding piles, 
you may have a gener- 
ous supply of Page’s 
Palliative Pile Preparations absolutely free 
for the asking. They have relieved pile suf- 
fering in hundreds and thousands of cases 

for more than 50 years 
Trial supply ‘to quickly prove all 
this, will be sent absolutely free 
and with no obligation to buy now or later. 
Send name and address for free trial TODAY ! 
E.R. PAGE CO. Dept.5A3, Marshall, Mich. 


PAY IN FOREIGN COUNTRIES 


Good Paying Jobs in So. America, 

Europe, Asia, Africa, Australia, Transp. 

Free. $400.00 to $2000.00 Monthly. Many 

Job Opportunities in Foreign Countries. 
Information Free. 

TURNER FOREIGN BUREAU CO. File. 123 

246 5th AVENUE, NEW YORK 1, NW. Y. 





#04. Your Old Boat NEW 


How to build your own 
FIBERGLASS BOAT 


These Two Manuals Tell You How To: 
¢ Protect your old boat permanently with 
liquid Castoglas « Form resilient plastic 
skin tougher than steel, lighter than alu- 
minum e Make hulls leak-proof, weather- 
proof e Lay fiber mat and glass cloth for 
new boats e Build your own non-rusting, 
non-corroding tanks, compartments « Re- 

ir pipes, etc. ¢ Skid-proof decks ¢ Illus- 
trated step-by-step instructions show how FOR 

YOU CAN DO-IT-YOURSELF 
easily and save one-half to two-thirds of cost. Send 25c for these 
two practical books. Satisfaction guaranteed. Limited edition, so 
order today. DEALERS; WRITE FOR PROPOSITION 


THE CASTOLITE COMPANY | 


Mig. Chemists —WOODST 


MARINE Div. 
OEPT. MB.7 


CACHE AND CARRY 


(continued from page 51) 


At about 10, figuring that the two bulls 
had had time to bed down, we started 
back. By 1 p.m. we were the two 
glummest hunters in Alaska. The two 
bulls weren’t where they should have 
been, nor in any neighboring valley we 
could glass. 

All we could do then was to hunt in 
a new direction, paralleling the river 
|but traveling upstream. After eating 
|a couple of sandwiches we moved on. 
|The rain was still drifting down. 

At 2 o’clock we were perched on a 
| high point, three miles upstream from 
| camp, glassing the country. After a 
| while I saw something move in a big 
|bunch of thick spruce about a mile 
laway. It was a set of antlers—a big 
set of antlers. In fact it was the biggest 
set of antlers we had seen. Behind it 
was another set of antlers, also big. We 
had spotted two good big bulls and 
they were moving about, feeding in the 
valley across the river from us. They 
walked into an opening and we got a 
good look at them—two nice bulls, not 
in the record-breaking class perhaps, 
| but still good big moose. 

At that distance the antlers of the 
larger one flashed like a mirror—his 
palms were huge. The smaller animal 
had long points, but smaller palms. We 
watched them for half an hour, trying 
to figure a logical stalk. Finally about 
3 o’clock we decided to cross the river 
if we could and work ahead of them. 
By now they were feeding in a big 
patch of willows next to the river. 

We crossed in icy, swift water that 
almost reached the top of my hip boots. 
Luckily we kept dry and crawled out 
| of the water into a shallow beaver run. 
Then we plunged into the willows. They 
scratched and clawed at us and tripped 
us—it was impossible to move quietly. 
| Branches scraped across our rain gear, 
making a noise like ripping canvas, and 
every breaking twig sounded like a rifle 
shot. We crawled, sneaked, and fought 
our way through 300 yards of this stuff, 
and finally climbed up on a little rise 
where we could see clear across the 
willow patch. 

No moose in sight. If the two bulls 
had stayed put they’d be withim easy 
range right now. But we concluded 
they’d moved into a thick bunch of 
spruce that straggled down to the wil- 
lows. It was the only place they could 
|go. Now it was up to us to get them 
out. 

Jim waited while I worked as quietly 





as I could through the wet brush to an | 


;open park several hundred yards be- 
yond the spruce grove. 


directly toward where the two bulls 


must be. I’d taken a stand on the far | 


edge and could see for 600 or 700 yards 
|up and down the clearing. 


A sudden shower slashed through | 


the spruces and the wind howled for- 


|lornly. I stepped closer to the tree I | 
was using as shelter, pulled my parka | 
hood closer, and inched my hip boots | 


;higher. Then I heard a shot. It was 
| muffled by the wind and trees and I 





In about 20 | 
minutes I got set and whistled once. | 
Then Jim started through the spruces, | 


Afflicted With Getting Up Nights, 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
Nervousness, Tiredness. 


If you are a victim of the above symp- 
toms, the trouble may be due to Gland- 
ular Inflammation. A constitutional Dis- 
ease for which it is futile for sufferers to 
try to treat themselves at home. Medicines 
that give temporary relief will not re- 
move the cause of your trouble. 


To men ot middle age or past this type 
of inflammation occurs frequently. It is 
accompanied by loss of physical vigor. 
graying of hair. forgetfulness and often 
increase in weight. Neglect of such in- 
flammation causes men to grow old be- 
fore their time — premature senility and 
possibly incurable conditions. 


Most men, if treatment is taken before 
malignancy has developed, can be suc- 
cessfully NON-SURGICALLY treated for 
Glandular Inflammation. If the condition 
is aggravated by lack of treatment, surg- 
ery may be the only chance 


NON-SURGICAL TREATMENTS 


The NON-SURGICAL treatments ai- 
torded at the Excelsior Institute are the 
result of 20 years research by. scientific 
Technologists and Competent Doctors 


The War brought many new techniques 
and drugs. These added to the research 
already accomplished has produced a new 
type of treatment that is proving of great 
benefit to man as he advances in years. 


The Excelsior Institute is devoted ex- 
clusively to the treatment of diseases of 
men of advancing years. Men from all 
walks of life and from over 
1,000 cities and towns have 
been successfully treated. 
They found soothing and 
comforting relief and a new 
zest in life. 


LOW COST EXAMINATION 
On your arrival here our these for you 

Doctors make a complete ex- at the same 

amination. You then decide if time. 

you will take the treatments 

needed. They are so mild 

they do not require hospitali 

zation. A considerable saving 

n expense 


Write Today for Our > 
The Excelsior Insti- 
tute has published a 
New FREE Book that 
deals only with dis- 
eases peculiar to men 
Gives factual knowl 
edge that could prove 
of utmost importance 
to you. There is nm 
obligation. Address 


fates INSTITUTE 


Sevcttihe Springs, M 
Gentiemen. Kindly ad et once your New 





RECTAL 
COLON 
Are often as- 
sociated with 
Glandular In- 
flammation. 
We can treat 








yeors old. 
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EPLACE 


to far corners of the room 


Enjoy your camp earlier in spring, later in 
fall, and for week-ends of winter sport. Build 
it around the Heatilator Fireplace that warms 
all the room and even adjoining rooms. Works 
like a warm-air furnace—draws cool air from 
the room, warms it and circulates it gently to 
far corners, 


Will Not Smoke: A steel heating chamber, 
concealed by the masonry, the Heatilator unit 
provides a scientific form for a fireplace of any 
style or type of masonry. Saves firebrick and 
other materials. Finished fireplace costs only a 
few dollars more than old-fashioned construc- 
tion; gives far greater comfort. Ask your build- 
ing supply dealer for complete facts, or write: 


Heatilator Inc., 782 E. Brighton Ave., Syracuse 5, N. Y. 


HEATILATOR® FIREPLACE 





if employed, start part time. Alert 
dealers can gross $5 hourly profit plus 
33 on KACH serviceman. Clean, revive, 
mothproof rugs & upholstery on loca- 
tion. No shop needed. We locally train 
assist you. Nationally advertised 
world-wide service. Quickly established 
Easy terms. Send today for FREE 
booklet. No obligation 
4-952 Duraclean Bidg., Deerfield, I!I. 


new VIGOR 


or your money back in 30 days! 


Losing your strength? Vital vigor and endurance? 
Muscle tone gone? Nervous? Discouraged? A 
subclinical deficiency may exist in your system 
or blood. Science has the answer for BOTH! 
DOr. Burkard, M. D. gives you miraculous 
VITERONE in capsule form (crystalline B12 plus 
vital nutritive elements) which may bring back 
your natural energy if you were lacking in 
these elements. Life's thrilling experiences may 
be yours again. Bank of America references. 
Rushed in confidential wrapper. 


SPECIAL OFFER! 


To purchase! s of 


50 Caps 


VITERONE 


(vital elements) 


MCNEY BACK IF NOT DELIGHTED 
Send $5 for the combination NOW! 
Cash () M.0.0 ChekO C€,0.0.0 
I prefer 100 VITERONE capsules at $9 [_] 
DR. BURKARD LABORATORIES «+ Lab. OL-14 
357 So. Robertson Blvd. Beverly Hills, Calif. 
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couldn't tell how far away it was. I 
checked the cartridge chambered in my 
.30/06 and rested my thumb on the 
safety. Tensely I peered through the 
heavy rain, along the edge ‘of the 
spruces, and into the little clearing. 


| It seemed an hour but couldn’t have 


been more than two or three minutes 
before I saw the two lordly bulls. They 
stepped out into sight, looking nerv- 
ously behind them and surveying the 
clearing carefully before they moved 
into it. I stood still. They trotted into 
the open, plainly trying to get away 
from the menace behind them. The 
larger bull limped a little on his left 
front leg, and I knew Jim had scored a 
|hit. The rain shower stopped as sud- 
| denly as it had started. 

Both bulls would pass within 100 
yards of me if they kept moving as they 
were. When they were nearly opposite 
me, a shot rang out from below; Jim 
was trying to finish the big bull off. 
Another shot, and the animal collapsed. 
The lead bull, looking as big as a circus 
elephant, was opposite me now, so I 
laid the bead just below his ear and 
touched her off. He dropped, kicking. 

Working the bolt as I walked, eyes 
on the fallen moose, half expecting he’d 
get up, I started toward him. Out of 
the corner of my eye I could see Jim 
doing the same thing. We reached our 


| two animals at the same time and found 


1 


no need of further shots. Then 
looked at each other and grinned. 

“We sure played that one right.” 

“And how!” 

Then we discovered it was after 5 p.m. 
Jim groaned, ‘“‘Boy, we've really stuck 
our necks out now.” 

I knew what he meant. We were a 
good three hours’ hike from camp, and 
without a flashlight. It would be dark 
within three hours, and we had two big 
moose to clean, skin, and quarter, or the 
meat would spoil. We figured later 
from the weight of meat we put in cold 
storage that the big bull weighed at 
least 1,200 pounds, live weight, while 
the smalier one came close to 1,000. 

We started to work by removing the 
heads. The hides peeled off the upper, 
or exposed, sides. Next we had to 
|crawl into the bellies to remové the 
|plumbing. If you’ve never seen the 


we 





| Brooks and his moose trophy, We fig- 
ured the big bull weighed 1,200 pounds 


complex four-compartment stomach 
system of a big moose you've got a sur- 
prise coming. It can hold 35 or 40 gal- 
lons easily. To cut it loose and pull it 
free of the carcass is really a job— 
especially in half light. A moose liver 
weighs about 25 pounds; the heart is 
the size of a football. 

I heard Jim, 65 feet away, working 
on his bull and cussing steadily. I 
kidded him a bit and he said, “This is 
the first moose I’ve ever killed that I 
couldn't pull the guts away from the 
meat. This damn thing is almost too 
big to handle.” 

I was having the same kind of trou- 
ble myself -but I yelled back, “Any 
cheechako who kills a moose and can’t 
clean it had better go back to rabbit 
hunting.”’ I didn’t get an answer—just 
more mutterings as Jim crawled far- 
ther into the big, bloody opening he was 
whittling at. 

We couldn’t turn either moose over, 
tug as we would at their legs, so we 
had to take off the hams and shoulders 
before we could remove the insides. 
Even after that it was all we could do, 
working together, to flip the carcasses 
over. Ordinarily, with a small moose, I 
like to skin the animal completely be- 
fore I remove the innards. The Indians 
in the interior of Alaska (where I 
learned the technique) handle all their 
moose that way and always seem to 
have clean meat. 

At 8:15 p.m. I finished up about all I 
could do that evening, then held the 
stub of a candle so Jim could take off 
the last ham on his moose. Meat was 
scattered all around the two carcasses, 
lying on mats of willow and dwarf birch 
so that air could circulate completely 
around it and cool it. Then we started 
for camp. 

We had hunted since 5 that morning 
and eaten our last sandwich and candy 
bars at noon. We were allin. The night 
was the darkest I’ve ever seen. I had 
to erouch down to skyline Jim so I 
could see him—-even when he was only 
a few feet away. The clouds periodically 
dumped drenching showers on us. We 
were sticky with blood from head to 
foot. We stumbled and fell, climbed 
up and down gullies, fought our way 
through willow draws, bumped into 


My own specimen, only slightly smaller, 
was taken at the same place and time 








logs, splashed through ponds. It was 
a nightmare walk. 

If we hadn’t had a good luminous-dial 
compass I’m sure we wouldn’t have 
made it to camp at all that night, but 
we finally got there close to midnight. 
We got a quick fire going and filled our 
empty stomachs; then we crawled into 
the dripping tents. 

For the next three days we hauled 
and tugged and lifted moose meat. Have 
you ever packed hams that weigh 135 
pounds? Try it sometime; it’s good 
exercise. We brushed out a trail to the 
river and built a cache to keep rain off 
the meat. We waded miles of the 
stream, pulling and hauling on the over- 
loaded and groaning little canoe. We 
risked our necks running rapids with 
loads of moose meat. 

And despite the rainy weather we 
got every pound of meat from those 
two bulls, plus their antlers, out to the 
pick-up on the highway. Not an ounce 
of meat spoiled; our only loss was a 
handful the camp-robber birds swiped. 
Between us we put over half a ton of 
meat in cold storage at Fairbanks, 
where beef averages over a dollar a 
pound. 

And if you don’t think moose meat is 
good eating, drop in on either of us 
anytime before next fall and try some. 
I think you'll agree that our cache-and- 
carry method has its points. THE END 


Frostbite, Snow Blindness 


ee is always a hazard when 
you are out in weather well helow 
freezing, and so is snow blindness. 

You can suspect frostbite when a 
part of the body grows numb; the 
cheeks, nose, ears, fingers, and toes are 
most often affected. Treat it by warm- 
ing the part slowly. You can thaw your 
face by covering the nipped place with 
your bare hand, and fingers by holding 
them against the bare chest or under 
an armpit. 

Frosted toes are harder to treat, and 
you should stop whatever you are do- 
ing, set up a shelter of some sort, and 
make a fire. But don’t put the toes too 
near the fire; let a gentle warmth reach 
them. Badly frozen parts should be 
treated by a physician as soon as 
possible. 

Snow blindness (sunburned eyes) is 
a painful malady that can lay you up 
for several days or a week. The best 
cure here is prevention. Before ex- 
posure, buy a pair of dark glasses set 
in a plastic, not metal, frame. To test 
their effectiveness look through them 
at the bright sun. If no discomfort re- 
sults, the glasses are adequate. 

You can make a temporary eye shield 
by cutting two tiny slits in a piece of 
wood or cardboard. Tie it on with 
strings that pass over the ears. The slits 
should be just big enough for you to see 
through. 

Once you've been snow-blinded, about 
the only thing you can do is to rest your 
eyes in a dark room. Wring out a cloth 
that’s been soaked in cold water or tea 
and lay it over them for relief. After 
an attack your eyes may be out of focus 
for a while, but they’ll soon return to 
normal.—M.H.D. 
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house complete with all lumber, 
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teady to erect. Freight paid. 
Complete building plans ready for 
filing at low cost. Sold separately 
if desired. Write today! 
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THE COCKER’S COMEBACK 


if Yhe spaniel, or flush dog, is rapidly 
regaining popularity as a shooting 
dog. And well up on the band 
wagon is the merry little half-tailed 
cocker. 

Spaniels in many forms and sizes 
were once tops among dog's used on up- 
land birds and waterfowl. But about a 
century ago things began to chance. 
The first major shift came shortly after 
the Civil War, when the nation’s shoot- 
ing grounds expanded greatly in the 
Midwest and South. From then until 
the turn of the century the country was 
full of market hunters, and the’ man 
who shot birds for pleasure became 
something of a rara avis. The spaniel 
was of no value in this wholesale hunt- 
ing, for the new areas required wide- 
ranging dogs that would locate and 
hold game until the guns had time to 
come up. Thus the pointer and setter 
came into prominence. 

The cocker soon became the forgotten 
gun dog. But through the magic of 
his personality and disposition, which 
would melt the heart of an ancient 
bronze statue, he survived as a breed. 
He climbed into milady’s lap or curled 
up by the master’s chair to become 
America’s No, 1 pet and companion dog. 


Nx hunters are again working 
small, restricted areas and that 
fact is bringing the flush dog back into 


its own. There’s a likelihood the cocker 
will regain favor in the field in which he 


started 500 years ago. As evidence of 
his ancient lineage, I'll translate a little 
from the Old English of Dr. John Caius, 
who wrote in 1576: “There be gentle 
dogs serving the hawk, net, or train of 
two sorts. They have no particular 
names assigned to them, save only that 
they be denominated by the bird which 
by natural appointment they are al- 
lotted to take, for which consideration 
the Cocker is thus named.” 

The doctor also gave us a very good 
description of this dog: “He is small 
with wanton playing taile and a busie 
laboring nose, and to give his master 
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warning of what he scenteth, he doth 
it by whimpering and whinnies, making 
him adapted for cover shooting. They 
vary in size from fourteen to twenty 
pounds in weight.” 

That means that cockers 500 years 
ago were much smaller than those of 
today, especially the type we like in the 
field. Woodcock and snipe cover in 
England called for a small dog. The 
larger spaniel that quested other game 
was given another name. Stonehenge, 
one of the early dog writers remarked 
that cockers were “kept more especially 
for woodcock, to follow which they 
must be of smaller size.” 

Several writers of other days em- 
phasized a fact about size that is still 
applicable to all our dogs, from the 
smallest to the largest: The proper size 
is determined by the 
ground cover which 
the dog hunts and by 
the game he is han- 
dling. We have wood- 
cock and snipe in 
spots, but pheasant, 
grouse, and relative 
feather are the major 
field problems of our 
hunting cockers. The 
retrieving, as well as 
the cover, of these 
birds demands just a 
little more dog than 
called for by bench 
standards. For that 
reason, ftield-trial fol- 
lowers prefer dogs 
that weigh from 28 to 
32 lb., even though the 
bench standard limits 
them to 28 Ib. 

The controversy, so 
often heard in sport- 
ing circles, over bench- 
show and field types 
is by no means new. 
J. Otis Fellows, one of 
the founders of the 
American Spaniel 
Club, was concerned 
with it 60 years ago. 


In 1891 he wrote: “The cocker soon im- 
proved under the American Spaniel 
Club standard but [the bench-show peo- 
ple} were not content with a long, low 
dog but must have the longest and low- 
est. The standard was made by practi- 
cal men of wide experience with cocker's 
in the field, and of course they made a 
standard of a dog fit for work. But a lot 
of dude judges, who never fired a gun or 
saw a cocker at work, step into the ring 
and spoil the whole thing by giving 
prizes to dogs unfit for field work.” 


\Y/ hat Fellows said then is true to- 

day. Too many cocker are bred 
and judged by people with no experi- 
ence with, or conception of, a dog's 
problems in the field. Generations of 


“Boy, what I could do with an outfit like that!’ 














breeding for beauty have given us a 
large number of dogs quite pleasing to 
the eye but of unproved hunting in- 
stinct, and with a high content of gun- 
shyness and man-shyness. These two 
drawbacks must of necessity be con- 
sidered in a field dog, and they should 
be checked before a dog is bought. 
Most of our cockers, both bench and 
field, go back to the Obo strain, which 





was started in England about 1879. Un- 
fortunately neither the Obo nor the | 
Jacobs strains were ever worked very 
much in the field. The best field strain 
to come out of England in the early days 
was the Boulton, which had originally 
been developed by F. Burdette. O. S. 
Hubbell imported a pair of these cock- 
ers in 1873 for the then fabulous price 
of $900. The bitch died in ’86 after 
whelping many excellent field dogs and 
more than justifying the entire cost. | 

Most of the work of bringing back | 
the shooting cocker is being done by | 
persons and organizations interested in | 
field trials. They are breeding dogs that 
can work—and work they must to meet 
the requirements of a field-trial judge. 
You may not be interested in field trials | 
as such, but they do set a working | 
standard that will improve the breed as 
a whole. You'll understand why if you | 
consider what the fiela: taPee ox 
pects a cocker to do. 

All springing and flush dogs are run 
under the same rules and conditions. 
They work in braces with two handlers, 
three guns, and two judges. They fol- 
low relatively parallel courses but do 
not interfere with each other. Birds 
may be encountered anywhere along 
the course, for they are not liberated 
in a given area, as is done in one-course 
trials of pointers and setters. 


he chosen course has rough, wild 
cover and the dogs are expected to 
break through it with the glee of a city | 
lad hitting a street shower in mid- | 
summer. And I've seen some excellent | 
brush-busting cockers. “She dogs stay 
within gunshot range, about a 30-yd. 
limit, and work the ground fanwise. 
They must not only display interest in 
their work but tackle it as though they 
knew exactly what they were doing, 
making the most of wind and cover. 

Their intensity mounts as they ‘hit 
the scent, so the guns know what to 


expect. As soon as the bird is put up, | 


the dog either drops or sits to await 
his signal to make the retrieve. Thus 
he is asked to do more than the pointer | 
or setter. He should watch the fall of 
the bird and mark its location well, go- 
ing as straight as possible to the spot. 
In the case of a wounded bird he trails 


it down and makes a prompt soft- | 


mouthed retrieve to the handler. 
Not all dogs are perfect in this work, 
regardless of breed or type of trial, but 
the required pattern is a goal at which 
breeders and trainers shoot, and the 
nearer they come to it the more surety 
we have of getting good field animals. 
Two things are definitely emphasized: 
hunting instinct in the dog and control 
by the trainer, which, of course, goes 
back to training. Presence of the two 
factors makes any gun dog fun to use. 





Interest in cocker field trials began 
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Start your dog TODAY on 
NEW HOMOGENIZED* GAINES MEAL 


— and after just one month look for the keenness, stamina 
and all-round condition that give LIVING PROOF of how this 
great food, rich in MEAT PROTEIN, nourishes your dog! 
















HOMOGENIZED Gaines Meal is a real can actually help your dog to a longer 
find in the field of dog nutrition! There Prime of Life. 

was nothing like it until Gaines developed 
this new HOMOGENIZED form of meal to 
give your dog better, sure-fire nourish- 
ment, rich in MEAT PROTEIN. 







You've never had easier feeding. New 
HOMOGENIZED Gaines mixes quickly — 
can be fed moist or dry. Yet this tasty, 
wholesome, highly assimilable form of 
*This new food is made up entirely of Meal costs you far less to feed than any 
littie nuggets, each with its full share other type of dog food. 













of every food essential needed to put a You can’t make a better 
dog at his best, and to keep him there. investment in your dog 
Uniform nourishment is guaranteed. than by feeding the new 
And it’s nourishment of the sort that HOMOGENIZED Gaines! 

















Dogs love hen-L-Biskit's 
rich meat flavor 


clear through 
the pa pa ckage + ! 


it’s got real meat meal baked right 
in for solid meat protein nourishment 


Feed your dog Ken-L-Biskit! He'll 
love each chewy little nugget. He’ll 
thrive on that real meat meal forti- 
fied with ‘‘dog health” vitamins and 
minerals. 

Buy Ken-L-Biskit in the thrifty 
25- or 50-pound sack. Mix it with 
water for a completely nourishing 
main meal. Sprinkle it on canned 
dog food to add extra chewing en- 
joyment. Feed it as a snack straight 
from the package. 
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to rise in the '20’s and prospered under | 


the enthusiastic work of such sports- 
men as Elias Vail, Ralph Craig, and 
Leonard Buck. Ella B. Moffitt may weil 
be called the mother of these trials be- 


| cause of her acute interest in putting 


the cocker back in the field. 

These breeders demonstrated that 
bench and field could be wedded, for 
they produced such dual champions as 
towcliffe Hill Billy, My Own High 
Time, Esquire, Spring Storm, and Don 
Pablo. Mrs. Moffitt’s Rowcliffe Blue 
Streak and Rangaway, the famous Blue 
Waters, and many other dogs, gained 
field championships. Interest in the 
cocker first developed in the East but 
soon*spread to the Midwest and pro- 
duced the great Jimmy. 


hen came World War II and cocker 

field trials were forgotten. I believe 
only one was held for the duration. 
After the war, cocker enthusiasts faced 
a dilemma: the old dogs that had been 
a mainstay in hunting stock were dead 
and there had been very little breeding. 


| It became difficult to buy a cocker with 


proved hunting ancestry. 
The ranks now became augmented by 
such people as Dr. Samuel Millbank, 


| Henry Berol, A. M. Lewis, and Evelyn 


Monte. They have done a gwod job in 
bringing the cocker back to the gun— 
so much so that interest in the little dog 
has spread from coast to coast and now 


| justifies a National Championship Stake 


run specifically for cockers. Dogs must 
qualify for it at other trials, and the 
fact that the A.K.C. has sanctioned it is 
proof we have a lot of good cockers 


| today. 


The merry little dog is potentially an 
all-round animal, especially adapted to 
pheasants and grouse. Not basically a 
rabbit dog, he can be taught to bring 
them back to the gunner. Here, though, 
he lacks the good hound tongue and in- 
clines to run scent on brush or air 
rather than on ground. 

Cockers are natural retrievers and 
have no fear of water, although on 
ducks, because of their size, they are 
not the equal of the larger retriever 
breeds. But they can double in this 
work to a certain extent. Water tests 
are a part of many cocker field trials. 
However they are not given with the 
idea of making the cocker a duck dog 
but to determine his willingness to re- 
trieve upland game that may drop in 
water. 

Hunting instinct in the cocker, as in 
other breeds, should be specialized. All 
dogs have this instinct to a degree, even 
street-run mongrels, and I get many 


letters from sportsmen who report good | 
dogs of uncertain breed- | 
can be | 


results from 
ing. However, this instinct 
trained into a given type of gun dog 
more easily if it is specialized. 

To illustrate that, let’s compare the 
hunting instinct of the coonhound with 
that of the pointer. In well-bred dogs 
the instincts are acute, so the dogs take 
naturally to a certain type of hunting. 
But they are not interchangeable. In 
the cocker we want an instinctive flush 

we want him to work his game out 
both by air-borne and ground scent, and 
be eager to seize the game rather than 
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Years of constant culling and improvement in breed- 
ng stock, has made Field Master's strain the first 
choice of men who know, and appreciate good dogs. 
Finest bloodlines of two continents, plus offictal rep- 
utations- your guarantee of quality, Shipped any- 
where at our own risk. on five day approval. 
If we can’t sell you a better pup. 
we don’t want your money 
FIELD MASTER’S KENNELS, Res. 
(Home of Ch. Casar von der Finne in field) 


Route One AU Gusta, WISCONSIN 
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& SHOOTING DOGS TRAINED 


Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch 
on point, steady to wing and shot, back. 
Retrieve tenderly and promptly on com- 
mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- 
ples. ALSO training and boarding by 
the month. 


LUCAS KENNELS 


Phone 3301, Rose Hill Newton, Ill. 





stalk it quietly, as does the pointer. 

This instinctive readiness to seize is 
the foundation of a good retriever, and 
that’s why the cocker is a natural in 
this work. We control that natural de- 
sire to spring or seize the game by 
training—and that fact cannot be em- 
phasized too strongly. You need good 
material to start with but you also need 
good, sound training to get the most out 
of that material. That’s why, in field 
trials of spaniels and retrievers, we have 
rigid rules regarding the handler’s 
ability to control his dog. At such a 
trial, a dog out of control is out of 
competition. 

The A.K.C. standard for the cocker 
describes a good physical pattern for a 
field dog provided certain nonessential 
features are not over-emphasized. Body 
length should be greater than height to 
give a stronger dog that is low enough 
to work the less dense cover near the 
ground—but this stipulation should not 
produce a dog that is handicapped by 
shortness of leg. 

Also, the cocker’s coat tends to silki- 
ness but it may become too long and 
fine to stand the punishment of brush 
busting if the line is bred continually 
for beauty. 

If I were choosing a cocker for the 
field I'd take him a little higher on the 
leg and slightly over the weight pre- 
scribed by the standard, with a good 
strong back and loin, and deep in the 
foreface but rather dry of lip. I’d par- 
ticularly want to know that he had 
been bred from hunting stock and 
showed no indication whatever of shy- 
ness. 

Then he’d make me a good field dog, 
and his incomparable disposition would 
make him a joy to live with between 
seasons.—McDowell Lyon. 





ONE-MAN BEAR WAR 


(continued from page 41) 


charged him. Reisinger shinnied up a 
sweet-gum sapling so small the bear 
couldn’t climb it. That was fine as far 
as it went. But it didn’t go quite far 
enough. Close to the sapling was a big, 
dead sycamore stump. As if planning 
with human intelligence, the bear 
climbed that and reached toward the 
sapling, banging and shaking it and 
swiping at Reisinger’s legs. 

Reisinger had to do something, so he 
began kicking the bear about the head. 
Suddenly the beast grabbed his foot and 
clamped down, splintering bones like 
dry toast. In doing so, the animal lost 
its grip and slid down the stump. Back 
up it climbed, the killer urge burning as 
fiercely as ever. 

Reisinger kicked feebly with the 
other foot when the bear began bang- 
ing the sapling again; kicking seemed 
the only thing to do. It wasn’t a good 
idea—the bear caught that foot too and 
crushed it. Again the animal lost its 
grip on the stump and slid down— 
and again it came climbing back, de- 
termined to finish the job. 

What Reisinger did then was one of 
those “impossible’’ frontier deeds. 
Hanging onto the sapling with one hand 
and his knees, as his crushed feet 





Knock ’em 
Sergeant’s 





Worms can be fatal to puppies! Be 
perfectly sure—worm your dog at 
home the safe, easy Sergeant’s way! 
Have him completely werm-free in a 
few short hours—and know you’ve 
given him the medically correct 
treatment he deserves! 


All dogs get worms at some time. 
They should be treated at once! Use 
Sergeant’s SURE SHOT Capsules if 
your pet weighs over 10 pounds. If 
he is a smaller dog or puppy, give 
him Sergeant’s PUPPY CAPSULES. 
Delay in worming can impair his 
health seriously. 








bh MATTRES 


KEEP YOUR DOG OFF THE COLD, DAMP 


FLOOR, AND OFF THE FURNITURE 


A real mattress, 4 inches thick, far su 

perior to mats or pads It is soft, warm 

and comfortable; gives protection against 

dampness. Eyelet-tufted, filled with fine 

quality cedar-treated cottor 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE ‘ 

SEND CASH. CHECK OR MONEY ORDER 

C.0.D.’s 50c extra plus shipping charges 
WASHABLE SLIPCOVERS —""_ 

Made to fit these mattresses: have snap fasteners 

slip on and off easily. Price for each slipcover is 

14 the price of mattress it fits. (See size table) 


Buy two so that one can be clean at all times 
SECTIONAL 


AT LA KENNEL FENCE 


wants Pormense Built-in 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 


Manufacturers of Industrial and Residential Fence 


out with 
worm medicines! 


Ask for Sergeant’s Sure Shot and 
Puppy Capsules at any drug store or 
pet counter. Sergeant’s laboratory- 
tested medicines have been depended 
upon for 76 years! 

Write today for your free copy 
of Sergeant’s colorful Dog Book! In- 
formative, authoritative, it describes 
worming in detail. 

Life at both ends of the leash is 
salappier when you use 


Sergeants 


RICHMOND 20, VIRGINIA 





CEDAR TREATED FOR 
FLEA CONTROL 


Pilled with first quality 
combed cotton cedar treated 
‘ 


Prices 
$3.00 


Sizes 

15°x21”" 
16”x23” 
17°x25" 
18°27” 
21”x32” 
22°x34” 
24°x36" 
27”x36" 
27”x44”" 
36x36” 
36”x50” 

DEALERS 
Write for folder 
& Price List 


“ 
n 
on 


immediate 
Delivery 
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ALL DOGS NEED VITALITY 
Get the most benefit from dog 
food—Feed VITALITY 


| SPECIALIZED DIETS— 


Nourish for the need. 

Sold at Feed, Seed or 

Sporting Goods Stores. 

VITALITY MILLS, INC. 

2020 Board of Trade Bidg. 
Chicago 4, lilinois 
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PROTECT CHILDREN 
a FLEA-NO 


Clean 


St 

For lorger dogs Po 
27” x 36” $4.95 
34” x 54” $9.90 Postpaid 
Flea-No-Mat is the simple, quick, easy way to kill 
fleas on dogs without messy powdering or sham- 
pooing. This revolutionary sleeping mat has a 
combination of effective insect killing chemicals 
impregnated 
kill fleas while pet rests. Counteracts animal 
smell]. Kennel-tested and approved by veterinari- 
ans. Sold at pet stores, department stores, drug 
stores, super-merkets, etc. If not available yet in 
a store near you, order direct. Money back guar- 
antee. 

Dealer and distributor inquiries invited 


Vv. F. GARRETT Co. P.O. Box 1166-9 


DALLAS, TEXAS 
‘FLASH! GREAT BEAGLE ~ ewes 


5 hs 


Monthly arazine 

atest Beazies at Stud, ar nd 
For Sale. Most heinrn. articies. sto- 
ries. working re s 
runt n 


OV tu, Hus’ “ mi @ years 8 3 years 
*abpil ee 4.50. Get Tested. Quickvs! Meth: 

+ (egos od Rabbit Hound Training Formula, 

by E. A, Kopp, with over 40 years of beagling experi: nee. Posi- 
tively Lnsures Against un-Shyness, Price only $1.00. No CON 's 
BEAGLE HOUND SPORTSMAN, Desk 0, Johnson ‘Creek, Wis. 


pecrsTeneO§ COCKER 


——wouse TRAIN 


Finest AKC rey. 
hunting atoc k: 
per inoc 


safe deliy- 
aa or 
2s. 


A 
# +; prompt, 
Will ship COD 
Females: 2 to 312 m 
SAND LAKE KENNELS, Stone Lake, Wisc. 
Redbones, Blacktang. 
Blueticks, Foxhounds 
: Rabbithounds. Bea- 
lehounds, Bird dogs. Puppies all breeds. 
free Literature and pictures. Triai. 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 
BOAZ, ALABAMA 


BOX 464 


in the mat fibres — guaranteed to | 





IDENTIFICATION TAGS 


For Dog Collars, Key Tags, 
Bags, Cases, etc. 2-styles 
“A” or “B", state which. 
Shown '/2-size. Let- 
ters pres: 

Price 40c ea.; 

$1; 8 for $2. 


FREE CATALOG 


BRASS | 


S-HOOK OR RIVETS INCLUDED 


WARNER PRODUCTS CO. 


Prevent V a M AGE 


DEPT. L 
BALDWINSVILLE. N. Y. 





Easy—Safe 4 
Liquid Chaperone keeps 
dogs and cats out of your 
garden, away from ever- 
greens, borders, etc. You 
don’ t smell it; they detest it 
and “keep off.’’ Just spray 
on. Economical, harmiess. 
Bottle $1; Qt. can $3.98. 
One whi. 
is wort Or season supply— > 
1,000words! Gallon only $9.95. 
For rabbit damage, use 
RABBIT Chaperone 
Bottle $1; Qt. $3.98. 
Send No Money 
Order today C.O.D. plus 
postage (or send cash 
and we'll pay postage.) 
Money-Back Guarantee 
For Use Indoors 
pe gh ceo rotects 
chairs, rugs, oO more 
dog hairs! Shaker Pkg. $1. 
Sudbury Laborat 


Stores: 


Protect 
Evergreens, 
Flowers, 
Vegetables, 
Shrubs, Lawns, 
(even garbage can) 


hap 


Box 281, 
iy Sa for Special O, 


LIQuID 


erone 
Seath Sudbury, Mass. 


148 ourpoor LiFE 


hunting knife, leaned far and 
stabbed at the bear. 

It was an amazingly lucky thrust. 
He hit the sticking spot, that place in 
the neck where a hunter sticks a deer 
to bleed it. The bear ‘slid down the 
stump and wobbled unsteadily away, 
blood spurting from its neck. When it 
was gone, Reisinger eased down the 
sapling and crawled home. He lived, 
but he was a cripple for life. 

People talked about that incident a 


over, 





lot, and most said the same thing—that | 


that particular bear was crazy. Bears 
didn’t do things like that, people said. 
| But as Ab Carter stood looking at the 
bear that had done something like that, 
| he began thinking. 

| These bears were turning killers in a 
\big way, because man had furnished 
| them something to kill—hogs, or piney- 
woods rooters, as they were called. 

At first the bears killed a weanling 
pig now and then. Soon they were kill- 
ing shoats, then grown hogs. They be- 
came such efficient killers they were 
driving the hogs out of the woods, hold- 
ing them close to the cabins. Then the 
bears began raiding the yards. 

And now ... Leaning on his rifle that 
day, Ab Carter made a resolution. He 
would kill the bears out of his part of 
the country—get rid of them entirely. 
Thus began a one-man bear war, 
of the strangest in the history of man’s 
relationships with any species of wild- 
life. 


dangled uselessly, Xeisinger got out his | 


one | 





hat was way back in 1883, and the 


setting was even stranger than the 
events, for Ab Carter lived in that 


weird, mysterious, swampy forest known | 
|as the Big Thicket. It’s located in east | 


| Texas, not far 
border. The Big Thicket, not the moun- 
| tains of west Texas, is the last frontier 


from the Louisiana | 


| of the Lone Star state. Many thousands | 
| of scattered acres of this great jungle | 


| have never been trod by man. So for- 
bidding is it that officers of the law 
| seldom make any effort to dig into it 
| after a criminal who has sought refuge 
| there. They don’t have to—they know 
the criminal will eventually come out 
voluntarily. A bank robber recently 
did just that. 
The men of the Thicket are tough. 
They don’t have the colorful clothes and 
gear of the west-Texas cowhand but 
these quiet descendants of the men who 
took Texas away from the Indians and 
| Mexicans are killers and sons of killers. 
| Hunting and trapping have been their 
| way of life for more than 100 years. 
| Ab Carter was as tough as any of the 
| pioneers. He had to be to endure what 
he went through after he swore to kill 
|off the bears. Carter knew what he 
faced. It would be man-killing work. 
| These bears wouldn’t tree except on 
rare occasions; they’d just take off, dig- 
| ging deeper and deeper into the jungles 
and swamps, ripping through haw and 
dwarf palmetto and canebrakes and 
sloughs, stopping now and then to 
| whale hell out of a dog or two, then 
running when the man scent came. And 
| Carter realized the truth of something 


|men of the woods have pointed out for | 





| years—a bear that learns to kill un- | 


ARKANSAS COON HOUND KENNELS 


BIG DISPOSAL SALE! PRICES CUT 50% ON 'MOST 


ho 
TRAINED HOUNDS sold on 10-day trial; MONEY- 
BACK GUARANTEE. Write for FREE literature and 
Price list: 
JOE STRATTON -— Sons 
Phone: 554-3 SERS. Arkansas 
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Nie Ret 
ver 

TA AG 50c 

6—$2.50 


NEW! Snap-on Collar 


Medium to heavy Link. 
Custom-made. Give size. 


$1.35 ea., 6—$6.50, P.Pd. 
LOOK! 


CHROME COLLAR 
NO CHEW 
NO BREAK 
3S Lioyd’s 1492s. ‘d, Bir Mich. 








MERRITT HOUNDS 


Best of the loudest voiced Old-Time 
Foxhounds the world has ever known. 
Not the common, long-eared black 
and tans—but the ‘TRUE Old-time, re- 
lentless, lone-trailing, cold- 
trailing, long- eared black-and-tan 
‘Merritt Hounds.’’ Best where a fox 
makes it tough for a hound. Bet- 
ter on Coons, too. A FEW PUP- 
PIES. 
— 
C. H. MERRITT, Nichols, N. ‘N.Y. RFQ 


PUPPIES 


A. K. C. REGISTERED 
MIN. SCHNAUZERS DACHSHUNDS 
ODLES BOSTON TERRIERS 
Champion sired. Boarding service. 

Studs on above breeds. Heated kennel. 
GUARANTEED TO PLEASE 
HOMEACRE KENNEL 

2000 ELIDA ROAD 








BOXERS 


LIMA, OHIO 











BEAGLE MAGAZINE OFFERS 
WORLD’S BEST BEAGLES 


Buy a beagle from the greatest assortment of field 
champions and rabbit runners. The breed’s greatest, 
pictured and described. Highlights in the beagle world 
combined with entertainment at field trials, hunting 
and instructions about this fast-growing sport of bea- 
gling. 12 iss yn $3.00—copy 35c 
OUNDS AND HUNTING 
13 Washington “Street Greenfield, Ohio 














FOR SALE 


HUNTING HOUNDS: Coonhounds, Com- 
bination hounds, Foxhounds, Rabbithounds; 
Exceptional Game Finders. Black and Tans, 
Redbones, Blueticks, Redticks, Spotted etc. 
Sold Cheap. Trial. Pictures, Literature, Free. 
DIXIE KENNELS, D2 Herrick, MUlinois 

















PRE-FAB DOG HOUSES 


© SENSATIONAL VALUES 
! COLLAPSIBLE — PORTABLE 
" 


You can now easily afford a new 

home for your pet. Webb’s pre-fab 

houses are sturdy, warm, water- 

proof. New cube side-door design. 

‘Sun Porch” roof. Various sizes. 

tere e om If not displayed at your dealer’s, 
write for free picture price folder. 


tHe WEBB company, sox 184-0L, DREXEL, mo. 





Do you know all there D0 GS? 


is to know about 
but we do know ye Rigs can find out _ just 


e don’t either, 


DOGS nol how to train them, on ove 

FEEDING, BREEDING and building KE NNE L s. There ane pedi- 
gree forms, maps and charts—the most famous DOG STORIES 
ever written, We are proud of the selection and we want you to 
see it. Send 25¢ for your copy today. 


_DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE, Box 81 OL, Clifton, N. J. 


Bait Casting 


Frank discussions of the merits and faults of dif- 
ferent types of tackle—rods, reels, lines and lures. 
Covers thoroughly the “Art of Bait Casting”—rig- 
ging the-rod, thumbing the reel, making the cast, 
retrieving the lure, striking, playing and netting, 
the handling of leaping fish, casting at night and 
“beating a ‘backlash.” Different and new systems 
are recommended for handling plugs, pork, spoons, 
and live bait. The most likely angling strategies 
are outlined for shallows, weed beds, and deep 
water, for rapid and sluggish streams. 96 pages and 
cover. Sent postpaid for only 35c. Write Dept. 254. 


Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, WN. Y. 














natural prey may also turn to attacking 
man. 

In the fall of 1884 the tough little 
frontiersman took to the woods in ear- 
nest. He had a pack of well-trained dogs 
headed by Watch and Range, two strike 
dogs. They were’ redbone-Airedale 
crosses, good on the trail and good at 
fighting. 

Carter had to wait until fall because 
of the insufferable heat of the Thicket 
in summer. But since the bears didn’t 
hibernate in winter, there was a full 
season ahead. With the first cool 
weather, Carter began a up bear 
hides one by one. 

He accepted the possibility he might 
have to fight for his life someday. A 
man pushing his way through jungle 
growth or canebrakes to within 30 or 
even 20 feet of a bear and firing his only 
bullet at it must live with one idea in 
mind—someday the shot won’t do the 
work. Then the time for the knife 
would be at hand. And the knife Carter 
carried was long and razor-sharp. 

It was quite a while before he had to 
use it. The first season he wore himself 
and his dogs down to skin, bone, and 
muscle, killing bears, and his one shot 
never failed him. 

But finally, the second season, it hap- 
pened. Just before dawn one cold 
January day Carter found himself in 
the same position that John Reisinger 
had been in—fighting for his life. And, 
during the early part of the fight, 
Carter couldn’t even use his knife. 

The dogs had followed the trail of an 
old she-bear for hours, finally bringing 
her to bay for the last time in a thick 
canebrake. Carter pushed his way 
through the cane until he could see the 
big form of the bear clearly outlined 
in the moonlight, not more than 30 
feet away. 

He raised his gun, aimed carefully to 
be sure he wouldn’t hit a dog, and fired. 
The bear sagged to the ground and the 
dogs rushed in to rip and tear the thick 
hide. 


‘arter took a step toward the bear. 
Then he was knocked almost uncon- 
scious by a big, black object that 
crashed violently out of the canebrake 
at him. It was another bear, a male. 

Almost in the face of gunfire, and 
with a pack of hounds only 30 feet 
away, that bear had charged. 

As Carter fell the bear snapped at 
him. The big teeth closed on his 
trousers and a piece of his ship. The 
trousers ripped apart, and the skin 
tore out. Then the bear began to maul 
the man. 

Carter fell face downward and the 
cane pushed his felt hat back onto his 


neck. He fell in heavy cane, so heavy | 


it more or less cushioned him, protect- 
ing him in a way. 

As the frontier hunter fell he did two 
things—shouted the naines of his faith- 
ful strike dogs, Watch and Range, and 
grabbed for his knife. 

There’s no way of knowing how many 
* hunters have been saved by their dogs 
from dangerous animals. But Carter’s 
dogs were savagely ripping at the dying 
female. Would they come to his call? 

The bear that knocked him down be- 


EASIEST, MOST ECONOMICAL 
WAY TO GIVE YOUR DOG 
COMPLETE NOURISHMENT 


Friskies Cubes, fed alone, 

give dogs every food ele- 

ment they are known to 

need, at a big saving in 

money, time, bother. They 

are bite-size morsels rich 

in meat protein and con- 
taining 19 ingredients in all. Since 
they are compressed meal — not 
baked — Friskies Cubes retain all of 
their vitamins and minerals. They 
also exercise teeth and gums. 

HOW THEY ARE FED. There’s nothing 
to add, not even water. No mixing— 


ALBERS MILLING COMPANY 
A DIVISION OF CARNATION COMPANY 
LOS ANGELES 36, CALIF. 


Priskies 


OVER 50 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 
IN ANIMAL NUTRITION 


and no hard-to-clean bowls. 

HOW THEY SAYE YOU MONEY. 

Friskies Cubes cost less 

than half as much to feed 

as most canned dog food. 2 

Ibs. of Friskies Cubes con- 

“™ tain as much moisture-free 

food as 6 one-pound cans of most 

canned dog foods. You can save 

uneaten portion for next feeding. 

WHY DOGS LOVE THEM. Continuous 

taste-testing has developed the 

Friskies formula with its “meaty” 
taste dogs prefer. 





FOR VARIETY, FEED CANNED 
FRISKIES, TOO. ‘‘Table-qual- 
ity’’... with plenty of choice / 


cuts of U.S. Govt. inspected | 
horse meat! Canned Frisk- "8s secs 
ies also provides complete « 
nourishment! 











“NATIONAL” 
HOUSEBREAKING SCENT 


HOUSEBREAK YOUR PUPPY 


Guaranteed to quickly - safely 
housebreak your puppy or money 
back! So simple, nothing to give. . 
2 drops on newspaper—inside or out 
—you pick the spot. Reaction is fast! 
Grown dogs go when and where you 

wish—on walks—trips—in apartments—ete.! Elimi- 

tate muss—fuss . . . save your temper. Order by 

mail—Toaday $2.00 postpaid. 

___ PACIFIC COAST SCENT CO. 

6555 E. Compton Blvd., Compton 7, Calif. 

30 OTHER SCENTS - DEALERS - JOBBERS WRITE 


TRAIN DOG TO ONE SPOT 


THOUSANDS 
SOLD 





WEIMARANERS 


Seven pups, bred to hunt, sired by Field Cham- 
pion Palladian Perseus, out of Field Champion 
Y-Mar’s Dawn. Will be sold only to men who 
will promise to train them for the field. Also 
other well-bred pups. 


BOBBY BREZLER 
Room 209 Wayne Bidg., Ph. 912R13 or 1724, Waynesboro, Po. 








Top Notch Coon Hounds 
Combination Hounds 
Extra good old Coon Hounds 
Nice Started Coon Hounds... 
Fox, Wolf and Deer Hounds... 
Good Rabbit Hounds 
1 & 2 yr. old Hounds 
Extra good Squirrel dogs 

10 days trial 


Virgil Hendrix Seligman, Missouri 














Reasonable, small general 
purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirrel 
; dogs. Variety of colors. 
Send dime for photos and 
literature. 


KENNY’S KENNELS 
ST. JOHN KANSAS 


= Solid 

DOG Leather COLLARS 
$1.00 Each —— Six for $5.00 

With Your Name and Address 

Made of best leather, buckles and dees. 

Give breed of dog for size and print 

name and address. Catalog on request. 


BALLARD LEATHER CO. 


214 N. College St., Dept. O.L. 
CHARLOTTE, N. C. 





HUNTERS! 


Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who started 
hunting, and training degs, when he was Afteen years oid. 
cvery dog sold on trial. Dogs of the hunting breeds: 
COON $25.00 COMBINATION .. 
SEMI-SILENT ...$20.00 SQUIRREL 
FOX 

10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale. 

J. N. RYAN KENNEL 


MURRAY KENTUCKY 





_%& %& RESTOCKING * x 








WILD ANIMAL PETS 
| Selected (Deodorized Skunks) —$20 ea. 


Others, not selected, cheaper. 


Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Monkeys and dozens of other 
wild & pet animals, birds & reptiies of all kinds for sale. 
| CATALOGUE! 23"Catstogue. bookiers and other 
| literature containing price tists. feeding & care infor- 
| mation, how tu build cages. Refunded if you order 
| animais. Send for your copies today! 

—SEND TODAY— 
| TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL. St. Stephen, S. C. 

















WEIMARANERS 


Puppies 
Bred Females 
Stud Service 

ADRIAN 

WEIMARANERS 


New Ulm Minnesota 











PHEASANTS 


For field trials . . . restocking . . . shooting 
preserves .. . breeders. 


We have quality birds at a reasonable price. 
PENWOOD PHEASANT FARM 


Hector F. Minney 
Phone: Ludiow 3-2625 LUDLOW, MASS. 
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HUNTER’S CHOICE 


—handy, nourishing 


MILK-BONE! 


Slip a few MILK- 
Bone Doc BISCUITS 
into your pocket 
when you leave... 
give them to your 
dog at lunchtime. 
They’re full of vital 
nutrients to keep his 
energy up... bone- 
shaped for fun. 
Whatever your dog 
eats he needs Milk- 
Bone Dog Biscuits, 
too! 


FREE Jf 
SAMPLE | 


National Biseuit Company, Dept. OL-2 


Milk-Bone Bakery 
146 E. 10th St., New York 9, N. Y. 


Send me free MILK-BONE DOG BISCUITS. Also Book- 
let: ‘‘How to Care for and Feed Your Dog.”’ 
coupon on posteard if you wish.) 

Name 


Address 


City and State...... 





20,000 best quality mature birds for 


immediate delivery. 
FANG © oc ecncdessccsnsss 200 Per’ Pair 
FEB. & MAR 5.00 Per Pair 


Cash with order 
MINIMUM ORDER: 5 pair quail. 


LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 


Telephones 
3643 or 4755 
1730 Picher Joplin 2, Mo. 
CARL LOWRANCE, Owner 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH} 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 


Natural Foods will bring and 

hold large numbers at your 

favorite hunting or fishing ground. 

sed successfully 53 years. 

Northern grown for northern 

waters, southern grown for the 

South, brackish water kinds for the 

coast. Wild Rice, Wild Celery and 

many others adapted to all climates and 

. deseribed in free illustrated book. Write, 

describe area, receive expert planting advice and 
book. Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist 

GAME FOOD NURSERIES 
P. 0. Box 371-8 shkosh, Wisconsin 
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| those two seasons. 





gan mauling him instead of trying to 
bite. And the cane saved Carter mo- 
mentarily. The bear was slamming 
cane down on him, and it partly cush- 
ioned the blows. Carter, protecting his 
throat with his left arm, was trying to 
work his right arm around so he could 
use his knife. He did manage a couple 
of feeble thrusts, but they didn’t even 
get through the bear’s tough hide. 

The bear grabbed him then, and 
Carter decided to turn quickly and 
start stabbing. He knew the enraged 
creature was getting ready to bite him. 

At that instant Watch and Range, 
working like a team, grabbed the bear, 
all their Airedale fighting fury aroused 
by the cry of help from their master. 
| The bruin released Carter and turned to 
tight this new enemy. It moved for- 
ward a bit and swung furiously with 
its big paws, but when more dogs 
closed in it started backing up—-square- 
ly into Carter. 

Reaching out quickly, Carter literally 
hugged the beast, and as his right arm 
wrapped around the big body, he 
plunged the long, keen blade into the 
chest, reaching for the bear’s heart. 


| With a gurgling cry the bear lunged 
| forward 


again, scattering the dogs as 
it crashed into the cane across the little 
opening. 

The dogs followed, but the chase was 
short. The bear turned to fight them, 
made a few feeble passes, then sagged 
down. The knife blade had penetrated 
its heart. 


Carter wasn't hurt badly. But he sat 


} | down and had a long talk with his dogs, 
sat} | telling them just how much he ap- 


preciated what they had done. 


Carter hunted.on. Night after night, | 


| day after day, he and his hounds were 
cut. Sometimes his brother Tom went 
along. Mostly Carter hunted alone. How 


| many bears did he kill? During the two 
| seasons when the feud was at its peak, 
“| | from the fall of 1884 to the spring of 
| 1886, Carter, 
|of his brother, killed 182 bears. 
| included cubs, and there were plenty of 


with the occasional help 
That 


cubs in that fine breeding area. 

Carter broke the back of the bear 
his part of the Big 
Thicket, an area of 400 square miles, in 
After that he never 
killed more than 17 in a season, and in 
1900 he put away his gun and quit hunt- 
ing them. The job was done. The 
woods were safe for the piney-woods 
rooters. 


I would make good reading to say 
that Carter killed the last bear in 
his part of the Thicket. But he didn’t. 
Judge Hightower (a man who endeared 
himself forever to Texans when he ad- 
journed court in the midst of a trial to 
go get a bear spotted by a juror) killed 
the last one in 1912. 

It wasn’t long before hunters fin- 
ished the job of killing the bears in 
other parts of the Thicket. Just as the 
grizzly had to go if cattle were to sur- 
vive in the West, so the black bear had 
to go if the piney-woods hogs were to 
roam at will, as they now do. 

There are no bears left in the Big 
Thicket. The job Ab Carter started in 
the fall of 1884 has been finished. THE END 


CHUKAR PARTRIDGE 
EGGS—June and July 
YOUNG BIRDS—8 to 10 weeks old, 2/3 
srown, IDEAL FOR RESTOCKING—July to 
November. Live delivery and your satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Write for prices. Booking 
orders NOW. 


CAROLINA GAME BIRD FARM 


810 Wilson St., Reidsville, North Carolina 
PHONE 3476 M. J. AND J. M. GILMORE 








MINK 25° 


All shipments made subject to 5 days’ 
tmspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mitk is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Siiverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Sapphire and Aleutian 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point.N. Y. 





HIGHEST QUALITY 
PHEASANTS 


We have produced approxi- 
mately 8000 Pheasants that are ideal for either 
eating purposes, or shooting preserves. We have 
acres of range under cover. None of these birds 
have ever been brailed or had their wings clipped. 
They have been fed in strict accordance with the 
recommendations of the Purina Feed Mills, re- 
sulting in maximum growth in the minimum time. 
Some of our birds have been used on hunting 
preserves this year and have given wonderful 
results. Live delivery guaranteed. 


Write or Phone J. E. BOWDEN 
2175 Person Ave., Memphis, Tenn. 
Phone—4-7345 or Coldwater, Miss., Phone—2342 


Wild Rabbits COTTONTAILS 
. AND JACKS 


Can furnish any number in 
season for res stock 
coursing Place dents St ai 
orders now which can he 
shipped only in the late fall 
and winter months; can fur- 
nish Jacks at all times ex- 
cept in summer when the a4 
weather is hot. MY PRICES an 
WILL INTEREST YOU. 

Live arrival guaranteed. 
Every customer to be satisfied. 


EARL JOHNSON 
Rago, Kansas 








CHINCHILLAS 


For a real money jeep 
Business. Offering some 
the firest Breeding Stock 
available. Fully Guaran- 
teed. Get started in this 
Million Dollar Business 
today 


Write or Visit 
THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH 
Box 80 Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
CREATORS OF nationally known 
(SILVER MIST) Chinchillas AOCBR, Registered 
Latest Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2.00 

















wren voor DUCK A HUNTING 
te nearest 


Planting aquatic foods is one thing— 
r 


surance of 7 results. W rite for “plant- 
ng advice, stating conditions 


J ER 
WINNEBAGO AQUATIC NURSERIES 
226 Lark St, kosh, Wis. 








FINEST MINK MONEY CAN BUY! 


Choice breeding stock available in natural dark 
and mutation minks. which have won top awards 
~ the past twenty years. For complete details 
write: 


PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 


“MONKEYS are 
ALMOST HUMAN 


Easily kept and cheap. Aliso other 
South American animals, birds, rep- 
tiles. Raccoons $4.00 each in tots of 
10 or more. Fox, Wildcats, Opossums, 
Black Bears, Owls a 
Snakes, Baby Alligators 
man). Beautiful Parakeets. 
ized Skunks & Pigmy Skunks, $12.00 
each. GUARANTEED coon & cat hound 
pups. $20.00 each. 
THOMPSON WILD ANIMAL FARM 
Phone 2-1236, CLEWISTON, FLA. 








Cai- 





BIG NORTHERN 


BOB-WHITE 
10 pair Dec. $35, Jan. $40 


Range feeder — saves re- 
ita Ser enacts leased game birds, $6. Free 
jJeafiet describes it. Ranch-reared, oven-dressed, 
quick-frozen Game Birds: Gift packages: 6 quail $15: 
12, $28—prepaid in U.S. Large-lot prices, quail, 
pheasants, partridge: Cash only. 
- E. GLE 


___ (Quail since 1922) 


527 Ogden St., 
San Antonio 2, Texas. F-9500 


Own a young PET 
MONKEY for almost 
human  companion- 
ship. Price list on re- 
quest. Collar, chain, 
feeding instructions 


included. 
son Tropical Birds — Dept 





Bron 
2228 Amsterdam Av., NY 32, NY. Phone: Wadsworth os aon | 








~, Raise TURKEYS 
IN THE NEW WAY 


Write forfree information 
explaining how to make 
up to $3,000.00 in your 
own back yard. Address 
Lge 9 Mes oe INSTITUTE 
DEPT. Columbus, Kansas 





ff START FOR LESS THAN 5100. wy 


SEND $1.00 FOR BOOKLET TODAY 
xt| INTERESTING FACTS ABOUT CARE, FEEDING AND SCIEN- [a 
TIFIC BREEDING OF CHINCHILLAS. ALSO FREE SENSA- 
TIONAL NEW LEASE PLAN WHERE YOU CAN START 
RAISING YOUR OWN CHINCHILLAS FOR LESS THAN $100. 

















AMERICAN CHINCHILLA ASSOC, 3031 W. BURBANK BLVD, BURBANK, CALIF. 











Raise Pheasants 


for TOP MONEY 


Big profits, large market, selling 
Pheasants to sporting organiza- 
tions for stock or as delicacies to 

better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 

Demand exceeds supply. Send today for 
FREE data on proven method. 

GREAT CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 

Columbus 13, Kansas 


INTEREST YOU 


it is easily possible to earn up to $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed aun Werte 
ANGORA AND NEW ZEA WHITE 
RABBITS. Good markets tor Wool, 

and Meat. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN- 
FORMATION, prices and where to sell. 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 
Dept. 26 Jackson, Mich. 








AMAZING PROFITS 


Raising Jumbo Bull Frogs, 
Game Fish, Wild Rabbits. 
Stamps bring information. 
For sale, frogs, tad poles, 
fish, crayfish, rabbits. 
5000 word brochure on 
raising frogs $1.00 or 100 
page book $3.00. 


VOL BRASHEARS _BERRYVILLE, ARK. 


RAISE RABBITS FOR U 


ng ote S$ Famous ANGORAS, GIANT 
CHINCHILLAS and NEW ZEALANDS 
(World’s Most Profitable Rabbits) 

We buy ALL you raise—ALL the time! 

Rabbit raising is profitable, fascinating, out- 

door work, Small capital to start. Delicious 
+ beautiful Furs, valuable Wool. Deal 

with the LEADER-—world's largest breeder 

and supplier of fine rabbits. 

Write today for FREE INSTRUCTIONS. 
itustrated Literature, and Prices. 


GRINSTEAD FARMS Dept. 89 Edwardsville, Ill. 


209 E. 3rd St. 
Restock with 

Rostock wae’ Northern Bob Whites 
Husky mature birds that'll build cov- 

eys this spring. Order today—$4.00 

pair, cash with order; minimum 5 

pairs. They're tops! 


EGGS IN SEASON—RESERVE YOURS NOW 
GUNN BROS. QUAIL FARM 


Box 2450, Amarillo, Texas 
Phone 3-4301 











Easy and Fun to Raise, 
good business invest- 
ment. Top quality 
breeding stock available. 


Litter guaranteed. Write 
for details. 


WITMER CHINCHILLA RANCH 
DOVER @ BOX 20 NEW HAMPSHIRE 


You Can Raise Genuine 


CHINCHILLAS 


And Make Money 
FREE UPON REQUEST 


Items of Interest—Ideas— 
Information— Opportuni- 
ties—Raising Chinchillas 


WARD L. PATTERSON 
__3511W. SheridanAve.,DesMoines, lowa 


RAISE CHIN-CHINS 
PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 
CASH MARKETS SUPPLIED for your Produc- 
tion, Pleasant—Easy—Full or Part pee 
Learn HOW these r-01 
can produce REAL PROFITS tor ¥ yout 
FREE ittustrated Booklet —~ WRITE TODAY! 


ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, PA. 


WORLD'S LARGEST BREEDER OF CHINCHILLA RABBITS 








PEAFOWL 
Blue, White, Black Shouldered Vari- 
eties, unrelated, 1953 early hatch, $30.00 
pair. 1952 will breed Spring 1954— 
$40.00 pair. 1951 will breed Spring 1954 
in full plumage—$50.00 pair. 

A. H,. CHAMBERS 

MAPLE LANE FARMS Kingston, New York 


¢ Bob White Quail 


Pen-raised northern birds for prop- 
agation or release, now available to shooting 
clubs or individuals. For prices on any desired 
quantity, phone, wire or write William Dawson, 
Manager. Phone number North Vermont 4671. 


SLEEPY HOLLOW STOCK & GAME FARM 


* * REAL ESTATE x x 





ae 


FAMOUS QUEBEC 
FISHING & HUNTING LODGE 
—Plus 11 Cabins 


A wonderful opportunity to invest in one of the 
finest, completely equipped camps in Canada. 
Luxuriously furnished for 56 guests. Property con- 
sists of about 160 square miles under lease, all 
heavily wooded, many lakes, trails. 
MODERN IMPROVEMENTS 
Electric Plant, running water all buildings, All log 
construction (small sawmill for further develop- 
ment) 2nd Prize Field & Stream (1952) 
Fish Cauaght 


Native trout (speckled or brook) ‘aioe Lake Trout & 
Pixe, One of the best_Moose hunting areas in all 
Quebec, some bear. Prominent Guests in past 5 
years, many repeats. Exceilent manager and guides 


av ailable. Attractive Price. Write for further details 


today—— 36x OL-2, Outdoor Life 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, New York 





2% CANADIAN LANDS f 
Ast. Seized and Sold for Taxes 7-2 


$ 85 buys 1/4 acres lake front 
$135 buys 10 acres wooded 
$238 buys 25 acres with stream 
$391 buys 23 acres on river 
$774 buys 200 acres with house 


Our 37th Annual List, just issued, describes the above and 
many other choice properties acquired by us through Tax 
Sale. The amount quoted is the full price asked. guaranteed 
perfect title, no mortgage. Beautifully situated hunting and 
tishing camps, where there ig real sport; summer cottage 
sites, heavily wooded acreages, Now ig the time to invest in 
Canada’s minerals, forests and farms. Write today for free 
booklet with full explanation. 
Room 104, 
TAX SALE SERVICE — j2cisi-:":: 
Toronto 5. Sonate 








ARKANSAS OZARKS 
RIVERS AND LAKE PROPERTY 
FOR SALE 


Hundreds of acres heavily wooded forest 
lands available at reasonable prices in White 
River area, famous for large rainbow trout, 
small mouth bass and other game fish ‘“‘Where 
Float Fishing Originated.’’ Own and enjoy your 
own cabin, retirement home, farm, hunting 
odge. 

Resorts, Courts, Lake Shore Sites on Lake 
Norfolk or Lake Bull Shoals, two of the coun- 
try’s newest, finest and most popular fishing 
lakes. Write for free catalogue and maps. 
Please specify the type of property you desire 

CURLEE LAND COMPANY 


P. 0. Box 8-OL Mountain Home, Arkansas 











HOMESITES*400:::" 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poul- 
try. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial com- 
munity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD S$. OTTO 
Dept. B San Luis Obispo, California 





COME TO HOUSTON NOW 


Enjoy life in America’s fastest growing City. Get your 
own delightful home here in popular Suburbs. Choice 
Homesites now, only $345—payable $15 monthly. Ex- 
cellent water. Splendid soil. Grow oranges. berries. 
vegetables, POULTRY. Numerous opportunities await 
you here. Many Concerns urgently need more em- 
ployees at good pay. Glorious year round climate. 
Marvelous Bathing Beaches. fishing. boating. hunting. 
Wonderful Schools and Colleges. Write ——— for 
full information, FREE. ‘“Elmer’’ Wood, Box 413, 
Houston, Texas. 








Powel Crosley, Jr., Owner, | North Vernon 4, _Indi 








RAISE MINK 


THE FUR BUSINESS IS 
ALWAYS GOOD 

I ship top breeding mink in all colors on 
approval everywhere. e booklet gives 
inside ‘‘secrets’’ and pen plans. There is 
cheap feed going to waste right in your 
own area. Why not turn it into valuable 
fur? Ask me about this feed toda 


LAWRENCE MOLGARD 
BRIGHAM CITY 19, UTAH 














CHIN CHILLAS 


Genuine! 
REGISTERED—Bred pairs and young mated 
pairs . Large, sturdy stock, guaranteed to 
litter. Write for FREE information about this 
sound and fascinating business: 


C & B CHINCHILLA RANCH 
WYOCENA WISCONSIN 


ST = . Ss “Toy 
BEARS 

EASY, PROFITABLE. RAISE IN ANY CLIMATE. 

NO ODOR OR NOISE. FRIENDLY, INTERESTING PETS. 

THOUSANDS NEEDED FOR LABORATORY 

AND PET MARKET. SEND POSTCARD 

FOR FREE DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET! 


| Southern Hamstery | 
BOK L, 685+ GAFENEY.S.C. 


owt 





FISHING- 
FO 4 S A L HUNTING 

LODGE 
on Lake Temagami, Ontario 


Completely furnished; accommoda- 
tions for 18, could be enlarged. Flag 
stop on daily boat route. 


J. E. MCDONOUGH, Haileybury, Ontario, Canada 








Fishing Facts. A bed-rock discussion of fishing 
methods and the use and care of tackle. Pole and line 
fishing, skittering, trolling, trotline fishing. ice fishing, 
bait and fly casting are represented. The chapter on 
“Baits—How to Find and Use Them” gives you 
many new kinks about worms, hellgramites, grasshop- 
pers, crawdads, frogs, minnows, salmon eggs, catfish 
iures, and carp baits. More than two dozen of the 
best-known fresh-water fish, from suckers to salmon, 
are described separately—-where to look for them, 
what to offer them and how to land them. 96 pages 
and cover. 35¢ postpaid. Dept. 254. 

Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 











Lake Front Bargain 
Tract with 8244 ft. lakeshore 
on an island in large lake 
only 9 mi. from Hayward. Ex- 
cellent fishing. plenty game 
Price only $195. Warranty 
Deed 


15 down NORTHERN WISCONSIN 


& 
415 month 


RISBERG RECREATIONAL REAL ESTATE 
Box 0-254, Hayward, Wis. 
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WHERE TO GO 


FISHING 


« VACATIONING 


HUNTING 
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KODIAK! 


Make your arrangements NOW to 
hunt the world famous KODIAK 
BEAR this spring or next fall. We 
are located in the best hunting areas 
on Kodiak Island and know where 
to find the big ones! Finest camps 
and equipment .. . Over 20 years of 
guiding American sportsmen. Write 
NOW for descriptive folder and 
complete details. 


Alf Madsen 
Guide & Outfitter 
Box AS-848 Kodiak, Alaska 
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AL A SK A—and RAINY PASS LODGE 
— and GRIZZLY BEAR HUNTING 
Tne worid’s largest GRIZZLY are found in the Rainy 
Pass area of Alaska. In April the big ones come out of 
hibernation, locate a kill or make one of their own— 
and there they ‘‘camp’’ until it is gone or the first 
green appears, Hunt with us then. on the snow. Dog 
teams—ski planes—snow shoes-~ADVENTURE unusual 
and unique. Two 10-day hunts only, all expense. Ref- 
erences given and required. Wire or air mail 
ud and Dennis Branham 
RAINY PASS LODGE 


BOX 651 ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 





SFOR SPRING OR FALL 19543 
ALASKA!s 


HUNT GIANTe@ 
KODIAK BEAR, ® 
world’s largest, 
take interesting @ 
movies and have 
some of the fin- 
est rainbow and 
other trout fish- 
ing in Alaska. 
We use a luxuri- 
@ ovs yacht to hunt the numerous bays, but also have & 
@ fine camps in wilderness, TAKE YOUR WIFE 
@ ALONG AS A HUNTER OR NONHUNTER. She'll 
@enicy every minute and be comfortable. Arrange 

NOW for one of our two week hunts in the Spring a 
@or Fall of 1954, Daily airplane service to Kodick @ 
@from any part of U.S.A. WE FURNISH EVERY-@ 
@ THING, For further information please write AIR@® 
@ MAIL or WIRE 


* 
SCHARLIE MADSEN, sox S:995, “koatan: “Aiaska § 
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with P. A. 


ast healing. Mississippi requires 
Pee illegally killed be turned over 

to hospitals, charitable institutions. 
State warden put pinch on aged Negro 
who’d shot squirrel out of season. ‘“Have 
to take you to justice court,” said ward- 
en. ‘On the way we'll leave the squirrel 
at the county hospital.” ‘Ain’t.no use 
taking it to the hospital,” said culprit. 
“That squirrel is beyond the help of 
medical science.” 

Tough snake. Maryland wardens 
Benj. F. Phebus Sr., Durward W. Ket- 
tells, found bulging blacksnake, shot 
it three times, then slitted body whole 
length, found within it one adult gray 
squirrel, two young squirrels, all swal- 
lowed whole. Threw “dead” snake on 
back seat of auto. Later looked for 
snake, found it gone. Tearing cushions 
of seat apart, found snake between up- 
holstery and rear fender. It was still 
alive, fighting mad ... Grouse pal. 
William Meade, Taconite, Minn., lamp 
man of section gang at railroad yards 
east of Bovey, has made friends with 
ruffed grouse so that when he whistles, 
bird joins him on roadbed. 

Triple on grouse. Lewis Michelson, 
of Houghton Lake-area, Mich., last sea- 
son killed three flying ruffed grouse 
with one shot. Birds fell together, hard- 
ly 3 ft. apart, none had been hit with 
more than two pellets. Used 20 gauge 
choked shotgun, No. 71% chilled shot... 
Rabbit arsonist. Hired hand on farm 
near Fulton, Mo., was burning brush 
piles. Rabbit hiding in one caught fire, 
ran across fields dried by drought, set 
them afire. 


Michigan’s big bears. Leo Kovisto, 
Sault Ste. Marie, Mich., last fall shot 
giant black bear with bow and arrow 
near Dryburg, Chippewa County. Bear 
was weighed twice before witnesses, 
scaled 640 lb. This beat record 632-lb. 
bear killed 1950 by Dean Loveless of 
Hamtramck, Mich., who also used bow 
and arrow. Third biggest bear killed in 
Michigan was 628-lb. biggie taken by 
Carl Johnson, Cadillac, in 1934... Doe 
on the prod. Rufus Lide, game protec- 
tor, Columbiana County, Ohio, reports 
man exercising his dogs, that county, 





was attacked by a doe deer, escaped. 


All Over the Map 


PARSONS 


Doe was tracked down, killed, the head 
sent to authorities for rabies test. 
Far-flying white-fronted geese. First 
of species since 1905 to be identified in 
Hawaii, two young white-fronted geese 
alighted on farm of Walter Tojo, Halei- 
wa, Oahu, last November. Birds were 
taken to Honolulu zoo, there died pre- 
sumably of exhaustion. These birds 
normally migrate from Alaska and the 
Yukon, along Pacific Coast to southern 
California and Mexico... Far-ranging 
fox. Young red fox, captured, tagged, 
released at Rose Lake experiment sta- 
tion, Mich., was killed 160 miles distant 
at Omena, Grand Traverse County. 
Blundering bullhead. Kearney, Nebr., 
man last fall pulled up anchor rope of 
boat, found big bullhead caught on it. 
Fish had broken someone’s two-hook 
line. One hook was in mouth, other had 
caught in anchor rope . . . Double in big 
bucks. Harley and Merle Day, brothers, 
Keezar Falls, Maine, last season almost 
simultaneously killed outsize bucks. 
One weighed 316 lb., other 291 Ib. 


Back-seat bear. Robert E. Lambridge, 
Roseville, Calif., recently collected in- 
surance for broken car window. Re- 
turning home from Alaska via Alaska 
Highway, he stopped to fish, left car 
door open. Driving on, saw in rear-view 
mirror big black bear glaring at him 
from rear seat. Braked car to sudden 
stop, and bear jumped out through 
closed window .. . Rabbit control re- 
coils, Virus of lethal rabbit disease 
called myxomatosis, first recognized in 
South America about 50 years ago, iso- 
lated recently in Great Britain to con- 
trol rabbits in Australia. Disease has in 
some way returned to Britain. Killed 
millions of rabbits in Australia, France, 
Scandinavia. 

Colorado big-game kill. Last season 
hunters killed in Colorado 35,563 deer, 
2,149 elk, 97 bears. With exception of 
bears, this kill well ahead of 1952 sea- 
son ... Trumpeter swans increase. Ma- 
jestic trumpeter swans, almost extinct 
a generation ago, now number 577 in 
United States. Montana has most of 
them—410. 

Poachers pay. Warden Eugene Dur- 

(continued on page 155) 





SPRING OR 


KODIAK BEA LATE FALL 


Live in a cabin and hunt the BIG ONES 
FALL HUNTS for 
SHEEP—CARIBOU—.GRIZZLY—MOOSE 
from one base camp 
Airmail or wire to: 


HAL WAUGH, *°Z's*sr°* Moose Pass, Alaska 














KODIAK BEAR HUNTS 


SPRING & FALL HUNTS 
Hunt the World’s Largest Bear 
with reliable and experienced guides 
W. A. ‘‘Pat’’ CANNON 
REGISTERED ALASKA GUIDE 
Box 1033 Kodiak, Alaska 











[ALASKA BEAR 
Polar, Kodiak, Glacier, Grizzly 
and Peninsula Brown Bear 


Make your reservations now for 1954 spring 
hunts with us—write via Airmail. 


ALASKA GUIDES AND OUTFITTERS 
Mile 147 Glenn Highway, Palmer, Alaska 








Two N.Y. Hunters and Larce 


Kodiak Bear, Fall 1951 LARGE BEAR. 





Two California Hunters. 
taken on first earty 


-and One towa unter . ana TH 
hunt in Aprit. 


Hunt KODIAK BEAR 


Hunt with us at a reasonable price in the Worid’s finest bear country! We have a good camp 
with electric lights and running water. We have comfortable, well-equipped cabins on the THREE 


n the 
tents 


LARGEST LAKES 


cost: We do not 


interior of the Island. Our parties hunt from these cabins at NO extra 
d OF OUR SPRING 
WERE SATISFIED. We are booking hunts for the SPRING AND FALL OF 1954; 


HUNTERS GOT THEIR BEAR IN 1953 AND 
if you 


are looking for a good hunt we have it. Please make your RESERVATIONS as soon as possible. 


We are EXPERIENCED 


not be answered. ) 


BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON. 














WORLD’S BIGGEST BEAR 


Alaskan Peninsula—Spring or Fali 
WHITE SHEEP, excellent sheep country. 
CARIBOU AND GRIZZLY, best areas 

GIANT MOOSE. 
Wiiderness Gotten. Expeditions second +4 none. ip 
years of \laskan Experienee-- BEST OF REE NC 
LEE HANCOCK, Licensed Guide 
Box ANCHORAGE 


955 ALASKA 











LICENSED GUIDEs 
prospecting and know what a hunter wants and expects. 
sonal guide service. WRITE AIR MAIL OR WIRE for full information. 





} ALASKA and ALASKA BROWN BEAR } 
spell ADVENTURE 


> Hunt this Spring with an expe:ienced outfitter and ¢ 

» guide. Catering to smali ali- onpense parties, by air 4 
only. Modern camps. modern methods insure sue] 

P ultimate in hunting pleasure and success. Refer 

» erces furnished and required. 

» Wire or write 

HARRIS DINNEY 


BOX 661 SPENARD, ALASKA 














i. ____ 
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(CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 


Seek solitude and adventure in the Quetico-Superior wilder- 


Canoes, tents, blankets or sleeping bags, packsacks, 


axe, cooking and eating utensils, and excellent food to suit 
your taste only $4.50 to $5.00 per person per day. Canvas and 


Grumman Aluminum canoes. For colored booklet and 
map, write to Bill Rom, Mgr., Canoe Country Out- 





fitters, Box 717-02, Ely, Minnesota. 





CANOE TRIPS sccm 


Into Superior National For- 
est and Quetico Provincial 
Park of Canada 
FISHERMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 
& CANOE OUTFITTERS 
(Complete Sporting goods store) 

MINN. 





| Travel the Big Horn crags by saddle 











FLATHEAD LAKE LODGE—ouse ranch 


Only 35 miles south of Glacier Park 
Modern sleeping cottages and rooms in massive 
native log Lodges. Rates include home-cooked 
meals, lodging. horses, canoes, sailing, swim- 
ming, fishing, speedboating, water-skiing, big- 
game hunting in primitive area. 

Write: Les X. Averill - Qwner - Bigfork, Montana 














MOOSE HEAD RANCH 


Located in beautiful, historic Jackson Hole, near 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Parks 
Informal, hospitable, ideal for families. 
fine food, modern accommodations. Features outdoor 
recreation, with plenty of riding, fishing, hunting 


Accommodations for the ladies while the men folks | 


hunt-fun for everyone. References required 
Summer season May 15 to Nov. ist. 
Big Game Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. 3ist 
Information, rates write 
FRED J. TOPPING 
Moose Head Ranch, Jackson Hole, 


Elk P.O., Wyo. 





Cool climate, | 





WYOCMING’S CM RANCH 


ELK, MOOSE, BEAR, SHEEP 
4 lJ NT DEER, ANTELOPE 
September-October 


Pack train hunting the Wind River 
tains and Jackson Hole. Our services 
equipment are the best. For 


write: 
LESLIE E. SHOEMAKER 


Dubois, 


and 


CM Ranch Wyoming 


HUNT 


Moun- | 


information | 


QUARTER CIRCLE K RANCH 
Kriley’s Middilefork of the Salmon River Boat Tours 
Shoup, Idaho Phone: 24F23, Salmon, tdaho 
Trail Rides, North Entrance of Idaho Wilderness Area 
stock and pack 
train. Lakes with two-to-ten-pound cutthroat Rain- 
bow. Brook and Golden Trout. Photography 
July. August: Middlefork of the Salmon River Boat 
Trips. Five and ten days. center of Idaho Wilderness 
Area on River of No Return. 

Wanted for April: Party for 200-mile BOAT TRIP for 
Steelhead. Salmon and Bear. Booking now for ’54 
April, May Bear Hunts, by pack trip—Big game, Elk. 
Mule Deer. Bear, Goat. 


WINTER VACATIONERS 


Spend your winter vacation at Knollwood 
miles from city on beautiful Lake Hamilton. 
resort. Pine interior housekeeping cabins 

modern, fully equipped. Wooded, scenic 
mountain area. GOOD FISHING, GOLFING, WON- 
DERFUL CLIMATE. Taking the baths at Hot 
Springs ’ Make this your home. YEAR ROUND. Write 


. KNOLLWOOD LODGE 
Route 3, Box 67-OL Hot Springs, Arkansas 





Lodge, 4 
An ideal 
completely 
Ouachita 














A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


game. Enjoy magnificent scen- 
real Western food and 
bear hunting outfit in 


Hunt lion, bear, bi 
ery, unbeatable climate, 
hospitality with the top lion, 
the West. 

For the best hunt of your lifetime call, 
12, Jerome exchange, ( Arizona). 


Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 


Cornville 


Owner, Spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 


Sheep. KRILEY BROS. 





lifetime of hunting and trapping an! 
We give each hunter the BEST of per 
(Sorry, post-cards can 


with a 


BOX A-745. KODIAK. ALASKA 


HUNT IN ALASKA 


Horseback—Spring and Fall hunts 
Summer pack trips. Can furnish the best of references 


JOHNNY LUSTER, Outfitter and Guide 
Box 1802 = ALASKA 








ool “IT’S HERE! 


All true, all fact 

thentic, slick paper ieomion 
on the Old West. Fast-moving 
articles with actual photos on 
badmen, gold rush, range wars 
Indian fights, outlaws, ghost, 
towns, trail-drives, frontier sa- 
> gas, cowboys and ranch life— 
the whole scene. Articles by 
the famous western artist and 
author Charles M. Russell, J. 
Frank Dobie, Fred Gipson and 
others. Send $3.00 NOW for 
first 12 issues. If you hunt or 
fish, add $1 for 7-mo. trial 
subscriotion to our other maa- 
azine, WESTERN SPORTSMAN 


TRUE WES Tours ssi TEXAS 





FIN & FEATHER LODGE 


MOOSE LAKE CHIPPEWA WATCRS 
Ideal location for rest, good fishing and 
hunting. INDIAN HEAD COUN- 
TRY’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RE- 
SORT—American or Housekeeping 
Plan — Excellent Meals— Reasonable 
Rates—100% Modern—W rite for 
folder. 

“MUSKIE CAPITAL OF THE WORLD” 
MARK K. AND MAE A. SMITH 
BOX O.L. Phone: 496 F2 HAYWARD, WIS. 

Approved by Sportsman’s Research Institute 








_How to Cast Like 
| An Expert! 


Complete instructions 
on all methods of cast- 
ing. Tricks on use of 
wet flies, spinners, 
nymphs, dry flies and 
other lures. Hints on 
fishing for bass, trout, 
salmon and panfish. 96 
pages. Fully illustrated. 
Send only 35¢ for your 
copy today! Address 
Dept. 254. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave., New York10, N.Y. 


SCHOLL’S 
LENELLE LODGE 


ON LAKE ADELADE 
Completely modern Deluxe 
housekeeping cabins— 
Also American Plan 
Write for folder 
Winchester, 


Box 674 
Vilas Co., Wis. 











BIRCH-POINT RESORT 


ON MARSH-MILLER LAKE 
25 Miles North of Eau Claire, Wis. 
In the Indian-Head Country of N.W. Wis. 
25 Lakeshore Housekeeping Cottages. 
2 to 8 Persons—Completely Modern 
Folder with aerial view & rates by request Write 
Richard L. Stevens Bloomer, Wisconsin 





= a 
IN THE FLORIDA KEYS 


The new Key Colony, on the 
ocean, is in the heart of Florida’s 
richest fishing grounds. Gulf 
Stream trolling . . . reef fishing 
... skiffs ... outboards at your 
front door. Pool, beach, restau- 
rant-lounge, air-conditionedl mo- 
tel units, bungalows, efficiencies 
from $12 daily. 


For information, folders and reservations 


KEY COLONY, Box OL, Marathon, Fila. 








FLORIDA ANGLERS’ RESORT 
TAVARES, FLA. THE JOHNSTONS 


On Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake Coun- 
ty, fishing capital of Florida. You and your family will 
enjpy our excellent accommodations. Housekeeping cot 
tages. clubhouse, television, shuffleboard, ping pong 
and private sand beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and 
bait. A place to fish, relax and enjoy. Write for folder 
and rates 


Box 1086-A 





Telephone, Tavares 141 











MAGNOLIA BLUFF 


Overlooking beautiful St. Johns River, famous for years as 
the best Large-mouth Bass fishing grounds in North America. 
MODERN HOUSEKEEPING COTTAGES, completely furnished, 
with toilet and shower, screened porch, and boat for the 
week . . . per couple, $30.00 and up. Also daily rates. 
OUTBOARD MOTORS, bait and guides always available. 
For reservations, ‘phone Pomona Park Ex, 2443 or write: 


Arthur E. Cooper, Mgr. 
MAGNOLIA BLUFF 
BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 


SATSUMA FLORIDA 





. 

4 CAMP STONE 

@ Norton and Tessa Stanard, owners-operators. On the 
as LAKE GEORGE, fr toy: on the St. John’s River, 
in the heart of the *‘BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD.’ 

oa famous,, year-round, big mouth BLACK 

@ BASS fishing. Modern, fireproof cottages, with show- 

+ Completely finished for tight housekeeping. 
* Boats, motors, bait, and guides. For information, 
®@ rates, reservations, write, phone or wire: 


© CAMP STONE 
* Georgetown, Florida, Phone: Pomona Park 2792 
eeceeeeereeevreeseeseseeseseeee 








EVERGLADES 
FLORIDA 


Fish the sheltered waters of the Ten 
Thousand Island and the Everglades 
National Park. For tarpon, snook and 


many other game fish, plan your 
winter trip now. Wire, phone or write 
for information and reservations, Cot- 
tages, boats, guides, tackle, and bait. 
Outboards and cruisers. 


SMALL BOAT DOCK 
EVERGLADES FLORIDA 
Ted R. Smallwood, Prop. Everglades, Fla. 














Spend the Winter months this: year in 
Florida. Wonderful sunny days for fish- 
ing, bathing, boating, duck shooting or 
jyst plain loafing. A grand time for 
the entire family is within everyone’s 
means in this sportsman’s paradise. Be 
your budget large or small, your money 
goes farther in Florida. Write today to 
the Florida Chambers of Commerce and 
the famous resorts listed on these TWO 
PAGES for information and reser- 
vations. Come to Florida this | 
Winter for your finest vaca- 
tion in years! 


E. 
Palatka (& 
Satsuma * 


ii 
Welaka “2 Crescent City 
+ 


Huntington 
Georgetown 


See New Smyrna 
e Eust: 
Winter Garden 


Yankeetown Lecsburs 


Tavares 
Stuart 


West Palm Beach 
a 
Lake f{ Okeechobee 


Clewiston 


Everglades Miami Beach 


Marathon 


pet oe West 


CLEWISTON INN 
Finest Small Hote! South—Open Year-round 
CLEWISTON, FLORIDA 


Cocktail Lstnge—Die Roo 
Fishing, Hunting, Golfing and Restful Relaxation 
NOW COMPLETELY AIR CONDITIONED 
For further information and folder write: 
EDDIE JONES. Manager 





$250 FLORIDA HOMESITES $250 


Payable $10 Monthly, Beautiful Retirement Home- 
sites, near GULF COAST. Lots GH and DRY, 
beautifully rolling, many trees. Colossal Hunting 
and Fishing in 9 Fresh and Salt Water Rivers, 
11 Bays and Gulf of MEXICO. Government Game 
Preserve nearby. Grow Oranges, Grapefruit, Vege- 
tables. Almost Virgin area, not over-exploited. 
BEST BUY IN FLORIDA TODAY. Free Folder. 


EDWARD G. MATHEWS, Owner 
Box 1406 Asheville, N. C. 





POMONA PARK EX. 2822 


On the St. Johns River Between Big and Little Lakes George 
In the Midst of the Best Black Bass Fishing 


Gateway 
HUNTING AND FISHING CAMP 


MR, AND MRS. E. C. ROGERS, Owners-Operators 
NEW CABINS © BOATS * MOTORS 
LIVE BAIT ¢ GUIDES 


TELEPHONE: P. Oo. x 45 
WELAKA, “FLORIDA 





BOATS— MOTORS—BAITS— GUIDES 
NEW ULTRA MODERN HOUSEKEEPING COTTAGES 
PRIVATE SWIMMING POOL 


BASS CAPITAL RESORT 


ROUTE US 17. CRESCENT CITY, FLORIDA 
Boat Service to 65 Lakes and St. Johns River 
TEX L’ARGENT, Proprietor Telephone 175 
THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 

y 


eservation only 





——HOLLYWOOD PINES HOMES—, 











You find d the 
BIG ONES here! 
Sef 


110 MES “= 
FROM WEST - 
PALM BEACH -- 


Marlin, wahoc, delaiiate .tuna, barra- 
cuda, mackerel...reef fish, and the elu- 
sive star of all...the bone fish. Theyre 
all at Walker Cay, the fisherman’s 
paradise. Excellent boats, guides, and 
accommodations. Beautiful surroundings. 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED FOLDER 


S. STANLEY GRIFFIN 
BOX 547, WEST PALM BEACH, FLORIDA 











Fishing Lodge, Key Largo, Fia. 
Enjoy the world’s finest fishing on 
Famous Key Largo. Deep-sea, reef, and 
bonefishing. Comfortable rooms and 
wonderful meels. Bar and _ lounge. 
Overlooking the Ocean. Swimming 

, Shuffleboard courts, horseshoes, 
goggle fishing, etc. American plan. 
Reasonable rates. Write, wire, phone. 


CAPTAIN JACK REILLY 








3 Rooms and Bath—$5990, 
4 Rooms and Bath—$6990. 
5 Rooms and Bath—$7990. 


6100 Coconut Drive, Hollywood, Florida 


AUTHENTIC FISHING GUIDE 


NEW 1954 PERSONALIZED INFORMATION 
of FLORIDA new, No. 10. Best lake, river, gulf, 
ocean fishing-vacation camps, resorts, deepsea 
boats. Maps, photos, details. Send 50c plus 10c 
postage to Publisher, AUTHENTIC FISHING GUIDE, 
2266 Fairhaven Circle NE, Atlanta, Ga. 

















FLORIDA 


Big Beautiful Water Front lots in Lake 
County, Fla. Perfect camp or homesites. 
Easy monthly payments. Write 


W. J. REES 
Sunny Dell Park, Rt. #2, Leesburg, Fla. 


FLORIDA LAKEFRONT HOMESITES 


$10 MONTHLY — NO INTEREST 


Finest fishing and hunting. 
LAKE COUNTY, CENTRAL FLORIDA. New devel- 
opment, right on paved highway +44, 10 miles 
west of Deland, containing 5 lakes. St. John's 
River fishing AND Ocala National Forest h 
only 5 miles . . . 10 minutes . . . from home. 
Improved streets, lots cleared, roiling hills, nice 
trees. Raise your own citrus, vegetables, chick- 
ens. EASY TERMS—FREE LITERATURE. 


PINE LAKES, Eustis, Florida 


Perfect for Your Permanent OR Winter Home 
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(continued from page 152) 
ney, California, plunged fully clothed 
into Sacramento River, swam 50 ft. to 
skiff of illegal netters, while Patrol 
Captain Glenn M. Whitesell manned 
spotlight on shore. One poacher sen- 
tenced to pay $1,250 or serve 250 days 
in jail; the other got a jolt of $750 fine 
or 150 days in jail. Also in California 
four jacklighters pinched by wardens in 
Mendocino County were fined total of 
$3,250. Another, jacklighting near Pot- 
ter Valley, same county, was fined 
$1,000. Two fishermen, Lee, Mass., were 
caught with 84 trout, 60 more than 
legal limit of 12 each, 45 being under 
legal minimum of 6 in. Were fined 
$1,050. 

Drinking sewage. According to Dr. 
Leonard A. Scheele, Surgeon General of 
U.S. Public Health Service, 70,000,000 
persons in U.S. get their drinking water 
from iakes and streams polluted with 
sewage and industrial wastes. Remedial 
measures slow, but increasing. During 
2nd quarter 1953 municipalities awarded 
contracts for 204 projects to abate wa- 
_ter pollution. 


Mexican Laws Eased 


estrictions upon hunting in Mexico 

by nonresidents, which have been 
in effect during the past several years, 
have been eased by a recent directive 
issued by the head of the Hunting De- 
partment of the Mexican Ministry of 
Agriculture. All agencies of that de- 
partment in Mexico have been in- 
structed to resume the issuing of hunt- 
ing permits to nonresident aliens. 

It no longer is necessary for the non- 
resident to secure his hunting permit 
through a hunting-club intermediary. 
Cost of the permit is 240 pesos, worth at 
present rate of exchange about $20.69. 
This permit will be valid for a period 
of six months, and authorize the hunter 
to hunt in one state and those adjacent 
to it. These permits may be had at the 
agencies of the Ministry of Agriculture. 

Arrangements also are being made 
whereby federal officials at the border 
ports of Nuevo Laredo, Villa Acuna, 
Ciudad Juarez, Nogales, and Mexicali 
will be authorized to issue them. 

Sportsmen from the United States 
who bring migratory game birds into 
this country are subject to regulations 
of the U.S. Fisn and Wildlife Service 
as to species and number. Also such 
birds must be dressed, drawn, and have 
the head and feet removed. 


New York Salmon 
andlocked salmon have taken hold in 
New York State, and show fine in- 
crease. First stocked in state waters in 
1944, particularly encouraging has been 
the cumulative increase of these fish in 
Lake George, where the fishing has 
been fair to good throughout the open 
season. Reduction of the minimum size 
limit from 20 in. to 15 in. has been re- 
flected in better fishing. 

The salmon are increasing not only 
in Lake George, but also in Schroon 
Lake, Clear Pond, Blue Mountain Lake, 
and Cranberry Lake. 

















IS NOW UNDER 


fen NEW OWNERSHIP 


WELAKA-.0R8100 








WORLD FAMOUS FOR BLACK BASS FISHING! 


This is the tamous Sportsmen’s mecca where discriminating vacation- 
ists gather to battle large mouth bass. Situated on the banks of the 
St. Johns River, near the Oclawaha River, that abound with the bat- 
tling bigmouth bass. In this unique waterfront lodge you'll enjoy all 
the luxury of resort living. Here, everything is planned with you in 
mind, Delightful sun-filled bedrooms, spacious lobby, cheerful dining 
rooms and excellent cuisine. 

The ultimate in Florida living for vacationers with unequalled bass 
fishing. You will find the finest and most complete facilities . . . bait, 
tackle, boats and native guides. 

STATEMENT OF POLICY: It is the sincere desire of the new management 
to render every service to make your stay at Sportsman’s Lodge the 
most delizhtful time of your life. Plan now to spend your vacation 
at Sportsman's Lodge. It will be the top sporting event in your life. 
PLANNED ADDITIONS: Many new innovations are planned for your 
enjoyment. And on the drawing board are plans for a swimming 
pool and other facilities to enhance your pleasures at Sportsman’s 
Lodge. Courtesy car service to meet your plane or train in Jacksonville. 
RATES AND RESERVATIONS: Reasonable rates. European plan. Write 
for illustrated literature which includes complete fishing information. 


3 Gpitmend 


WELAKA- FLORIDA 





Write or phone for 
your Reservations NOW! 
Telephone Pomona Park 
Exchange 2431 























$15 FLORIDA HOMESITES $8 


MONTH 


Down NEWEST “BASS POND’ ADDITION 
FREE ABSTRACT and WARRANTY DEED. $15. Down and $8. per month for 32 mon ths. Covers eve: ythi g. 
In the newest addi tion to this beautiful area on the East Coast of South Plorica Bass Pond"’ for“ ne use o 


all property owners. Over 4 acres Indian and St. Lucie Rivers; Bays; Lakes. lilet to Ocean Sailfish c anit al 
of the Wor!d. Beach. pavilion & parking iree oo cf on island. Fresh water Bass Tarpon, Snook. ct 
Hunting in Season. Palm Bes ach 30 miles. Miami 


10 MINUTES DRIVE TO OCEAN BATHING BEAen FROM PROPERTY. 
Vista Salerno Properties 0. Box 118 Stuart, Florida 


Member: Salerno site Chamber _of 




















TRIPLE ‘*‘B’’ FISHING LODGE 
Located on the beautiful St. Johns River, center of 
‘*‘THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD’’ 

AMERICAN PLAN and housekeeping cottages, completely furnished with private tile bath 
and kitchen. All new boats and motors. Fresh bait daily on grounds. Native guides with 
the knowhow and where to get the BIG ONES. Complete information on request. 

January, February and March a fishing for the big ones. Make your reservations now. 


r. & Mrs. C. A. Travis 
Phone, Pomona Park Ex. 2828 


Star Route, Crescent City, Florida 















FEBRUARY, 1954 
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CANADA 


x * 
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4 ATLANTIC SALMON — LEASED POOLS — FIGHTING TRoUTe 


DEER—BEAR—GROUSE— WOODCOCK—OCT. 1 TO NOV. 30. 
For sale to small select group of sportsmen. New set of outlying camps completely equipped on leased gov- a 
HE ernment land next to game refuge, 9 miles in woods with auto road to camps, will sacrifice for quick sale. 
Mm FOR PERSONAL interview see me at Boston Spertsmen’s Show Feb. 6 to 14. New York Feb. 20 to ri 


28. For reservation at main comps or sale of camps mentioned above. 


Inquire information desk. 
Li 
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NORTH PACIFIC SALMON 


Provide Spectacular Thrills! 
All-expense coastal cruises take you to the home 
waters of the mighty CHINOOK and COHOE; also 
to unexcelled TROUT and STEELHEAD fishing. 

pret wire or phone: 
y Stanwood 

NORTHWEST ADVENTURES 

Box 184 Prince Rupert, B.C., Canada 

















LAKE TROUT. waeheys fee 8 
OFFERING AMERICAN PLA 
Excellent boats. Sand beac 


SPORTSMAN’S 


ESTB. 1942— 
H AND HUNT WITH teen bekah BAY—LAKE OF THE WOODS. 
. PIKE, SMALL MOUTH eon, AND MUSKY FISHING. 
HU NG, DEER, agg LE PARTRIDGE 
N OR HOUSEKEEPING. BOTTL 
central showers. Electric lights, running water in all ao Cabins completely modern. 
ood auto os to camp.” Bus, Rail and Plane connections. Write or wire 


D GAS FOR COOKING, inner-spring beds, 
NEW MOTORS. 


and telegraph service. 





for folder, and complete information. Lon 
CHARLES FICKAS 


Sioux Narrow, Northern Ontario, Can. 











O‘CONNELL LODGE 
FISH AND GAME CLUB 
Lac des Loups, Quebec 


Here’s FISHING you've bhwans dreamed about 
—Great Northern Pike, Walleye, Lake and 
Speckled Trout, Bass—a sportsman’s paradise 
in La Verendrye Park! Indian guides; modern 
cottages; excellent French-Canadian cuisine; 
family ‘accommodations; boating, swimming, 
tennis, shuffleboard. 158 miles northwest of 
Ottawa; 215 miles from Montreal. On Route 
58, easily reached by car, rail or private plane; 
6,000-foot landing strip, seaplane base. Illus- 
trated Folder. ; 
Write P. J. Nevins, Mgr., O'Connell Lodge Fish 
and Game Club, Lac des Loups, via Mont-Laurier, 
Quebec—wire or phone 800, via Maniwaki; or 
Miss W. Pailey, 509 _ Cement Bidg.. 
Montreal, phone MA-928 








“LET’S GO FISHIN’” 


The place you dream about. Plenty of smallmouth bass 


" -, or Detroit. Rates very rea 
sonable. Early reservations necessary, Folder onrequest. 
RANGERS LODGE 
ey 15 te May 16, H. 8. Arnold, Bushkill Drive, 

D. 2, Easton, Pa. May 16 to Oct. 16, H. 8. Arnold, 
Highland Grove, Ont., Canada. 











KEDGEMAKOOGE 


NOVA SCOTIA 


Ked-ge Lodge and cottages, on beautiful 
Lake Kedgemakooge, is a nice vacation 
home for sportsmen and their families. 
Send for descriptive folder. 


KED-GE LODGE 


NOVA SCOTIA 








HUNT IN THE ALBERTA ROCKIES 


BIG HORN SHEEP - GOAT - SS. ELK 
BLACK AND BROWN B 
By Pack ang Saddle Pane 
ATES 


$50 pe 
$30 each ber day 
Write Licensed ‘Guide and Outtitter 
TAN JAMESON 


Tay River Ranch—Ricinus, Alberta, Canada 

















“MEMBER OF THE QUEBEC OUTFITTER ASSOCIATION 


he exciting sport provided by 

game cold water native = on ed 
175 Sq. mile preserve teeming w 

LAKE TROUT lakes and streams. Main camp pro- 

NORTHERN PIKE! vides excellent facilities and our 10 

outpost camps of the preserve are 

comfortable and are reached with guide through por- 

tage, canoe or by sea plane. Season opens about May 

15th. Travel by automobile or rail (CNR) from Mon- 

tréal or Québec city. For details and folder, write to: 
LAC BOUCHETTE CLUB, INC. 

Winter address Box 351, Chicoutimi, Québec, Canada. 

CATHOLIC Al AND PROTESTANT | CHURCHES | NEARBY 





QUEBEC TROUT 











‘LAKELAND LODGE 








GATEWAY TO THE LAND O’ LAKES 
io for Small Mouth 
Wall-eyes 


Finest fishing in Northern Onter 
Bass, Gray and Salmon Trout, 
and Northern Pike. 
accommodation. Inner spring 
mattresses. Outfitter for Canoe Trips to Virgin 
Lakes. Reliable Guides. ‘’Plane service available. 
Housekeeping Cottages fully equipped. Good Auto- 
mobile and Ratlroad to Lake Wahnapitae. 

Write for Foilders—Map—REFERENCES. 

MR. AND MRS. ALPHONSE RIOUX, 
Skead P. O., Ontario, Canada 


Black 
(Dore) 
Excellent meals and 





PARKLAND LODGE CAMPS 


—nouse-keeping — 

Nice camp for family people, 10 miles E. of Kenora 
on hywy 17-70. Ice-cold well water—central show- 
ers—modern toilets. Clean safe sandy beach, 
grassed lawn—swings—siides for kiddies—iarge new 
electric fridges—two modern cottages. Good fishing 
walleye—bass—northern. Have boats on several 
other lakes—large 16-17 ft. bts. 72 h.p. Evinrudes 
—experienced guides that you'll enjoy. Write for 
large folder—No cards please. Chas. Rose, Box 10, 
Kenora, Ont., Canada. 
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CAMP LOCHALSH 


In the ““CHAPLEAU GAME PRESERVE” 
on Wabatongushi Lake 
NEW LOG COTTAGES, and Lodge. Comfortably and 
newly equipped, Twin beds, electric lighting. Show 
ush toilets. New boats, motors. xcellent 
. Speckle trout. Walleyes & Northerns. Spring 
bear Hunting. 
OPEN MAY ist. -NOV. 30. 
formation, write 


D. E. RACICOT 


CAMP LOCHALSH 
LOCHALSH, C.P.R. 


For rates and full in- 





Ont.. Canada 





LA PAZ, las a MEXICO 
GULF OF CALIFORNIA 


WORLD'S 
BEST FISHING! 


Many different kinds of 

game fish in La Paz wa- 

ters. Marlin Swordfish, the 

broncos of the ocean, latter 

| part of March to July 15th. 

Sailfish, June to December. 

Good skippers and guides. 5-hr. flight in DC 3... 

8-day trips. | personally conduct every trip. Good 

boats, good hotels, ideal climate. $290.00 includes 

everything. Plan as far in advance as possible. YOU 
WILL LIKE THIS TRIP. Write for brochure. 


ROY MABEE, jaccson's-3117 Anaheim: Calitornia, 








KENOGAMISSI LODGE 


Wilderness Fishing and Hunting 

Only camp on 60-mile shoreline 

Outpost camp for overnite trips 

Open May 15 to November 15 
For folder and reservations contact 


H. L. WADGE 
172 Third Avenue Timmins, Ontario 











(Telegrams should te sent to Sudbury, Ontario, Canada) 

















‘HANK AND DAB'S ‘CAMP 
8 miles off Highw DRYBE! 

On portage between BERRY and DRYBERRY LAKES 
EXCELLENT SPRING BEAR HUNTING 
Lake Trout and Walleye Fishing. Muskie, Bass and 

Northern Pike in Season. 

MODERN CABINS, with hot and cold running water, 
home cooked food, experienced guides, excellent boats and 
motors. 

For reservations write or wire: 


ANK AND 


Box 248, Kenora Ont., Canada 


SPRING GRIZZLY HUNTS 


KLEENA KLEENE B.C. 
(May & June) 
Grizzlies, blacks and browns. 
rsonal supervision of the Ouvifitter; an expert camp 
k, good horses and equipment make a 14 or 21 day 
hunt pleasant and successful. Also taking reservations 
now for summer fishing, saddle tours and fall hunts. 


KLEENA KL GENE LODG 
U.S. OFFICE 1511 WALL ST, EVERETT, WASH. 








CAMP LOUISE 


on beautiful EMERALD LAKE in the Temagami Forest. 
Camp approved by Sportsmen’s Research (non profit). 
SPECKLED TROUT, LAKE TROUT, S.M. BASS AND PICKEREL 
MEER—BEAR—MOOSE—GROUSE IN SEASON 
Camp copper screened; electricity, hot and cold showers, Flush 
toilets and ge water in cabins. Deep Freeze. Sandy beach, 
boats. motors, guides, Main Lodge and sons American Plan 
and He usekeeping. “DRIVE DIRECT TO CAMP! 
Thomas A. Muir 


CAMP LOUISE 


River Valley, ®.0., Ont., Canada 


SHEEP and GRIZZLY 


FOR THAT BIG GAME HUNT IN BRITISH COLUM- 
BIA COME OUT WITH ONE OF THE MOST EXPERI- 
ENCED MEN IN THE BUSINESS. | have been outfitting 
for 25 years. 


SPRING BEAR HUNTS also arranged. 
JAMES A. ROSS 
PINK MOUNTAIN Mile 147, Alaska Highway, B.C. Canada 








MIMINISKA 
SPORTSMEN’S LODGE 


Located on Albany River, northwest Ontario. 
Big speckled trout-northerns-lake trout-wall- 
eyes. Accessible only by air. Luxurious 
Lodge, Radio communications with outside. 
Write, wire or phone— 

SEVERN ENTERPRISES LTD. 
SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 


156 ourpoor LIFE 








SHEEP — GRIZZLY — MOOSE 


DEER, GOAT, BLACK & BROWN BEAR 


Hunt the famous Shulaps and Chilcotin in B.C.’s wilder- 
ness paradise. Booking spring Grizzly hunts now. Spring 
and fall rates of $35.00 per day include everything. Write 
for descriptive folder of *e 12-14 day summer fishing trail 
riding trips low as $190. Top-notch trail accommodation in 
a virgin, unspoiled territory. Book your 1954 hunt or 
holiday now. 

Grade *‘A’’ Guides & Outfitters 

Write—WALLY O'KEEFFE, 


REXMOUNT VIA SHALALTH, B.C., CANADA 














_*k** AFRICA xx 


~ “ACTION IN AFRICA” 
HUNTING—PHOTOGRAPHIC— SIGHTSEEING. 
LION—ELEPHANT—BUFFALO. 
TANGANY!KA—LUANGWA—MOCAMBIQUE. 


EX VICTORIA FALLS—FROM $400. PER WEEK. 


ORGANISEK IN THE FIELD. (PARTNERSHIP BASIS) 
REQUIRED WITH CAPITAL. $10,000. 


Enquiries: Pan-African Tours & Hunts. 
120 Main Street—Johannesburg, S. Africa. 





Want Prize Bass, 
Trophy Trout? 
Send for OUTDOOR LIFE’s 
“SECRETS OF SUCCESSFUL FRESH 
WATER FISHING’’—256 pages, 
66 chapters! ONLY $2.98! 
OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 254 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10. 








FREE BOOK—on 
Rectal Troubles 





Here is good news. This 140-page, up-to- 
the-minute book on Piles, Fistula and other 
related rectal and colon ailments—will be sent 
free for the asking. It may save you much 
suffering, time and money. Write today— 
McCleary Clinic and Hospital, 261 Elms Blvd., 
Excelsior Springs, Mo. 





















SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 






Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 


Closing date for the April issue (on sale March 


is February 23. No cancellations after February 15th. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


SAVE Money on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get 
our big 142 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only 75c postpaid, or 
send for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A, 
Philipsburg, Pennsylvania. 

CHECKERING Tools—Hand-filed set of three—Checker, 
Border; Cleaner—also directions. Popular 16 line 








satisfied; sold last 15 years. Free Catalog. Warner 
Products, Baldwinsville 3, New York. 

EVERYTH'NG for the shooter! Handguns, Rifles, 
Scopes, Targets, Ammunition, Loading Tools, Sights, 
Equipment, etc. Free Catalog: Badger Shooters Supply, 
Owen 6. Wisconsin. 

COLT .45 Automatics Model 1911Al “As New’’ two 
magazines only $32.95. Same automatics made by 
Remington or Ithaca $29.95. War surplus. Limited 
supply. FOB. Frank Clark, Jr., Registered Importer, 
Box 297, Cheyenne, \ Wyoming 








LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair School. Box 717-X, 
Dubuque, Iowa. 


IMPORTED Stilettos, Daggers, 
Hunting knives, etc. Free catalog. 
Church Mt. ‘Clemens | 4, Michigan. 

FRONTIERS Engraved Scroll—Cattle Brand. Carved 
gold inlay Ivory—stag grips. Heavy gold, silver nickel 
plating. Bluing. Repairing, Antiques restored. Fron- 
tiers traded. Bunreblu, Biltmore 4, North Carolina. 





Throwing, Pocket, 
J. D. Clinton, 94 


REBARRELING in all popular calibers, Bedding, Re- 
stocking, Bluing, Military Conversions. Ben’s Gun 
Shop, Pleasant Gap, Pennsylvania. 

5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, “Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. vt ae 
FREE Scope and Gun list, more for your money. 
Taylor’s, 1520 Denman, Ceahaston, Ohio. 


FRENCH Walnut for shotguns, rif ough inletted 











Rough inletted 
blanks for most rifles. Roy Vail. Warw ick, New York. 
FREE: Guntraders, Dealers, Collectors. Send your 

name and address for Free sample copy of ‘‘Gun- 
tradefts Exchange.”’ Published monthly. Bemac Pub- 
lishing Co., Box 2432-L. Denver: Corerade. 

JAP ammunition—7.7 $4.00: 6.5 50: Box of 20. 
Drake’s Custom Loading Hartiord, * Sechinen. 

YOUR Enfield makes safest, most beautiful Sporter of 
them all. Prices. Illustrations. Ken Clark, Madera, 
California. RAs Ge 

SHOOTERS, bargains, scopes, guns, tools. Free list. 




















A two-cent postcard can save you dollars worth of 
ammunition. Sead today for the Free handbook of 
Wing-shooting facts, “Straight from the Shoulder.’ 
The Poly-Choke Co., 429 Tunxis Street, Hartford. 
Connecticut. oo 

TARGETS, Crows, Chucks, Deer, 2 ft. Bear. 40 differ- 
ent—3 sizes, Complete Set $1.00, postpaid. Satisfac- 
tion Guaranteed Order Now. New Trenton Targets, 
6930 Colerain, Cincinnati 24, Ohio. 


3A GUN CABINETS 


GUN Cabinets, Gun Racks, Complete selection. 25c 
for Catalogue. Dealers write. Knox Wood Products, 
Dept. L, Knoxville, Iowa. fate ser 
GRAY’S unfinished Gun Cabinets. Available in Ma- 
hogany, California Redwood. Clear or Knotty Pine. 
Write for free illustrated folder and price list. E. D. 
Gray, Bex 329, Santa Cruz, California. 


* BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


SAVE! Save! New Binoculars! Free Catalog. Free 
Book, “How To Select Binoculars.” Write Today! 
Bushnell’s, 43 L-82 Green. Pasadena 1, California. 





























7A DUCKS & GEESE 

DUCKS, Geese, Guineas, 12 most re ular varieties; 
also 50 pur:breds and crossbreeds y chicks. Gor- 
geous poultry book free. Berry’s Farm, Route 2, 
Clarinda, Iowa. 

HANDREARED woodducks $15.00 pair r Mandarins 
$60.00 pair Wild geese. Enclose Stamp. W. Lem- 
burg. Boeius. Nebraska. 


8 FOX & MINK oa 
1000-BRED Mink Booklet pen plans 20c. Lake Ontario 
Mink Ranch, Gravel Road, Webster, New York. 


RAISE Quality Mink, free price list, booklet 25c. 
General Fur Farm. R-1. Jamestown, New York. 

9 CHINCHILLAS 

CHINCHILLAS—R gistered. ‘high scores, reasonable. 
Get our literature, prices. Herb Miller, 1911-N, Lub- 
bock, Texas. oe Cs 

REGISTERED, prolific chinchillas at modest prices. 
Fully guaranteed. Agnes Ann Chinchilla Ranch, 443 
Spruce, Garwood, New Jersey. 
































AMAZING prices, binoculars, telescopes and spotting 

scopes. Free trial. Folder, “Binocular Selecting,” 
pricelists free. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Building, 
“— Los Angeles 25, California. 

AVE 25%! Get interesting facts. Free 52 page, Bin- 
g++ As Telescope Catalog. $3.95 to $250.00! United, 
9043 S. Western, A-3101, Chicago 20. Dealers 

Wanted. 

ee Eee a y Microscopes, Terrific Val- 
ues, $3.98 Request Free Money saving Catalog. 
Criterion. Hartford, Connecticut. Dept. 8 
LOWEST prices all sizes, binoculars, telescopes, mi- 
croscopes, Ee $32.00 free catalogue. Joe’s Binoc- 
ular Shop, 4827 Second Blvd.. Detroit 1. Michigan. 


SINCCELARS. Telescopes—Optical Goods Large selec- 
tion. Sensible prices. Leese truth about binoculars, 
Coating debunked. Free 38th Anniversary Catalog. 
DuMaurier Co., 12C, Elmira, New York. 

BINOCULARS: All makes. New and Used. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. Free Catalog. Louis Domingues, Kerr- 
ville 1. Texas. = 
BINOCULAR specialists, all makes repaired. Author- 
ized Zeiss Hensoldt dealer. Tele-Optics, 5514 W. 
Lawrence Avenue, Chicago 30, Illinois. 


BINOCULAR a since 1923. Free estimates on 

repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices: free list. Free informative leaficts. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, New York. 





























_W. Beltz, 1425 Peoria Street, Peru, Illinois. 
5000 GUNS—biggest bargain catalog, only $.50. Ken- 
tuckies, Colts, Lugers, Mausers, Swords, Antique, 
modern guus. Accessories, Agramonte’s, Yonkers 2B, 
New York. bA.. eee er ae tt oa Sone! Mie %.: 
RELOADING supplies for rifles and shotguns. New 
guns for sale. Arthur E. Anderson, Santa Margarita, 
California, 

SHOTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern, obso- 
lete list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 
Maine. 

HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
different calibers. Free Price List. Custom Loading 
Service, 28512 Mastick, San Bruno, California. 
G SMITH course compiete for veterans and non 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado School of 
Trades, 8797 W. Colfax, Denver 15, Colorado. 


JAP 30-06 cal. converted rifies. Very good— $25.50. 
German Mod. 98 8mm Mauser rifles. Very —, 
$37.50. Free gun list. Freedland Arms, 34 Park Ro 
New York, New York. 
A Big pe raee  ha your own ammunition. Write for 
new anniversary Reloading Handbeok $1.00 postpaid 
with free catalog listing supplies and books. Precision 
Tool & Gun Company, Ithaca 6, New York. 


PURDEY 12X30 double $495.00; Parker 12X34 sin- 

gle trap V.R. $195.00; Parker 12X30 double P.H. 
$165.00; Fox 12X30 double X-spec A-E $185.00; 
Winchester 21 12X30 excellent $145.00; Winchester 
1873 44/40 P.G. deluxe wood $85.00. Ed. Kruger, 
Tribes Hill, New York. 












































GUNS—complete list of Browning Automatic shotguns 

end all other leading brands of guns and rifles. Illus- 
trated catalog 1Uc. Hanseman’s Gun Shep, North 
Beach Street Road, Centralia, Illinois. Phone 9491. 


GUNS—new, used, modern, obsolete. Trades accepted, 
write for deal. Large gun list 25c—refundable. Dutz 
Enterprises, Box 284, Lincoln 4, Illinois 


REBARRELING to Weatherby and most other calibers. 
7 years rechambering Jap and Belgian Rifles to Amer- 
ican calibers. Jap Romberger, Cressona, Pennsylvania. 


COMPLETE stock Guns, Ammunition, Reloading Equip- 
ment, Fishing Tackle. List 500 New-Used Guns. 
Equipment 3c stamp. Summers Sport Shop, Cape 
Girardeau, Missouri. fon 

SHOOTERS Bargains, Rifles, Pistols, , Binoculars. 60 
page catalog 20c. Fishermens Bargain 68 pages 
20c. Art Cooke, Guntrader, Darby 3, Pennsylvania. 
2 ___ANTIQUE FIREARMS 























120 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington 
Avenue, New York 21. a 
OLD Guns Current Prices. Free Bargain Catalog. Send 
Postcurd Today. Pioneer Press, Harriman, Tennessee. 


QWuITschuerbelleraicken: —Crowded for space—Sel!- 
ing several hundred historical firearms, 30,000 pre- 
historic Indian Relics,—Collectors Cartridges,—Coins 
—Confederate Money—Revolutionary, Civil War, In- 
dian Wars Flintlocks, Muskatoons, Rifles, Carbines, 
Swords, Bayonets, Pistols, Ramrods, Bullet Molds, 
Powder Flasks, Blunderbusses,—Stagecoach Winches- 
ter.—Kentucky Rifles,—Derringers,—Frontiers. Arrow- 
heads — Tomahawks, Gempoints, — Steer-Deer-Buffalo 
Horns—Eagle Feathers—Bo-wood, Violin Wood,— 
Mounted Birds, Squirrels, Pheasants, Deer Heads, 
Owls, — Agates — Fossils, — Minerals, — Dauguerrotypes, 
Duelling Pistols, Gold Dollars, etcetera. Send 35c for 
profusely illustrated 1954 catalog.—Heike, (Banner- 
ville), Wenona, Illinois. 











ANTIQUE Firearms pistols percussion flintlock list 
25c. Westbrook, 738 Royal Street, New Orleans 
Louisiana. 

3 ___ ARMS EQUIPMENT 

SIMPLIF'ED engine turning tool. three “tips . Sa 00. 
nostvaid. R. E. Hutchinson. Sut Massachusetts. 











5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


LOW Te for scope aighted Springfields, Mau- 
sers, M54, Krags $6.60 Postpaid. Custom made, 
hardened, biued, polished, beauty end safety in one. 
Free Catalog “0”. Maynard P. Buehler Company, 
Orinda, California. 


LEE Dot the original center dot reticule for scope 
_ sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 
ing authorities. Factory equipment America’s Finest 
scopes. Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, Stith 
Cub, Leopold-Stevens, Bushnell Scopemaster. Imme- 
diate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed your 
above listed scope promptly. Write for free illustrated 
folder and price list. At your dealer or direct. T. K. 
Lve, P.O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Alabama. 


GUN Screws, hardened and blued, assorted lengths 

6/48 and 8/40, also plug screws 50c dozen. Uni- 
versal length guard screws Springfield, Enfield 35c. 
Mauser guard screws, set $1.50 postpaid. All and 
more in Free Catalog ‘‘O’’. Maynard P. Buehler Co., 
Orinda, California. 


BALSCOPE Sr. — Bausch & ~ Lomb masterpiece with 
20x-40x-60x-75x eyepieces = Shurhold Mount. 
Like new. Bargain. C. Mowrey, 219 State, Elmira 1, 
New York. 
SCOPE Mounts—the World’s Finest, Smooth! Fast! 
Low! 204 different models, one and two-piece bases 
— standard rings $16.50 postpaid, split rings 
0.00. Free Catalog ‘‘O’’. Maynard P. Buehler Co., 
Sands, California. 


6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 


GIANT Strain Raccoons—minks. Bred females. Baby 
skunk pets. Catalog, 25c. Shady Fur Farm, Spring- 
field, Minnesota. te 
HAMSTERS—Golden; young, $4.00 pair; fully devel- 
oped, $5.00 pair. Request prices on rare albinos. 


Adirondack Hamstery, Prospect 3, New York 
NATURALISTS Catalog 10c. Hamsters $2.75 pair. 
Chameleon 75c. 200 Mealworms $1.20. Quivira Spe- 
cialties, Topeka 30, Kansas. 

MAGPIES. Beautiful Rocky Mountain birds. Variable 
colors, not the common black and white. $5.00 each. 
Young great horned owls. Falcons, red tail hawks and 
golden eagles. June delivery. Chauncey Groom, For- 
syth, Montana. 


7 GAME BIRDS 


WILD turkeys $15.00 each. Trio $40.00. Eggs $1.50, 
In Season. Russelyn Pheasantry, Osterburg, Penn- 
sylvania. 

NORTHERN Bobwhite Quail Large Mature Birds Im- 
mediate Delivery. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Chester 
Hardy, Alexander City, Alabama. 

LARGE, early hatched northe rn bob white quail breed- 
ers; 10 prs. $50, F.O.B. New Iberia, Louisiana. Wil- 
liam Segura, Jr. P. O. Box 168. 
BOBWHITE : quail, chukar partridges, 






































red quail. Write 


for prices. Grogan, Acme Street, Reidsville, 
North Carolina. es Tae 
RINGNECK pheasants, mallards Breeders, eggs, 


chicks. K- ag semen 5700 Kenwood Road, 
Cincinnati 27, E Tee 
UNRELATED Bobwhite quail for breeders. W. A. Ter- 
rell, Box 126, Haw River, North Carolina. 
ALABAMA Game Bird Farm—genuine wild turkey, 
northern bob white quail. Free circular, Castleberry, 
Alabama. Bt 
a ery eggs; U. S. Pullorum Clean, 25— 
; _50—$9.50; 100—$18.00. Chicks, Poults. 
Booiet hatching, rearing, selling, 50c; free with or- 
ders. Weers Pheasants, Carmel, New York. 
SU ITS Quail Farm—Bobwhite Quail and egg; in “sea- 
son. Ned Suits and Son, Liberty, North Carolina. 














10 BOATS & MOTORS 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 
Ser.d stamp for price quotation listing parts needed. 
Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 State Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 
NEW, used rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, ee. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. , Coldwater, Mi 
ri size, cut- oe shape Boat Patterns, Blueprints, 
14-38 feet. New 1954 illustrated “Build A Boat” 
BA. of 50 naval architect-designed Cruisers, Run- 
abouts, Sloops, Skiffs, Outboard Boats, Sailing, Rac- 
ing. Houseboats, 25c. Marine Hardware Catalog. 
$1.00. ‘‘How to Build Boats’’ book, $1.75. Polywog 
Houseboat Plans, $12. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co.. 
Dept. A-14, 9400 Steinway, Cleveland 4, Ohio. 
ONE to six man rubber boats $14.89 up. Paint $7.95 
_gallon. Ort, Thomasville 4, Pennsylvania. 
BOAT Kits, plans and patterns for “America’s fastest 
and finest outboard racers and runabouts, fishin 
boats, hunting skiffs, dingies, canoes Illustrate 
literature 25c. Schneider Boat Co., 1909 West Vliet, 
Milwaukee 5, Wisconsin. 
GET our big 224 page boat hardware and | equipment 
catalog. Send $1.00 for cost of handling, refunded 
with first order. Garland Frasher Marine Sales, 2626 
Fifth Avenue, Huntington, West Virginia. 


WW CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


SLEEPING Bags, tents (direct from_manufacturer). 
air mattresses, cam»ing equipment. Low prices. Free 
80 page catalogue. Mor-San Sales, 10-21C 50th Ave- 
nue. Long Island City 1, New York. nen 
OUTDOORSMEN Patented Port-A-Camp combines 
stove and 32 piece utensil set. Flinson, 706C East 
19th, Kansas City 8, Missouri. 


13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


WILD Life Films. Exciting dramatic action in the nat- 
ural habitat’of animais of forest and plain. 8mm or 
16mm in beautiful color or B. & W. Also 2”x2” color 
slides. Write for free illust. literature. Wild Life 
=. 5151DB, Strohm Avenue, No. Hollywood, Cali- 
ornia. 
WHOLESALE Photo-raphic Supplies. Films, cameras, 
projectors, enlargers. Write for Free Catalog. Capitol 
Photo Supplies, 2428 Guadalupe, Austin, Texas. 


14 DOGS & KENNELS 


DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy. $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, 
Leland, Illinois. 
OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen’s Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6, Ohio 
GERMAN “Drahthaar pups for sale. C. A. Kinney, Bald 
_Knob, Arkansas. Box 356. 
FEMALE dog owners. No more dogging trouble. Keep 
stray male dogs chased away. Secrets $1.00. Fisher's, 
3213 Mission, San Francisco, California. 


WEIMARANERS whelped November 14, 1953. Cham- 
pion grandsired. Parents outstanding hunters. George 
Pick, Hartington, Nebraska. 















































WEIMARANERS whelped Dec. 
Dido Lechsteinhof grandparents. A. L. 
Texas. 


Grafmar’s Dilly Dally, 
Clark, re 





* Shipped ae 


Collies. Pups like ‘Lassie.’ 
Lyle Tiegen, 


Our prices are rea bene 
Kenyon. Minnesota a ms asa as 
SHELTIE (miniature collie) ‘puppies. Champion pedi- 
gree, AKC. registered, wormed inoculated. Astolat 
Kennels, Kunkletown 14, Pennsylvania. 


NO GI Hunters. 





NORWEGIAN Elkhound puppies. Herder, 
Companions and Watchdogs. Life time guarantee. 
Envilla Ranch, Havre, Montana. 


15 BEAGLES 


CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. at rele . 
PEAGLES, thoroughly broken also choice starters 
and pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys. 
Pennsylvania. 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland. x 5 
BEAGLE pups, broken hounds, champion sired, reg- 
istered A.K.C. _——— Guaranteed. Hunters 
Haven, Pataskala, Ohi - “< 
PEDIGREED Beagle puppies startéd and broke dogs, 
high quality stock. Horace Mitten, Millersburg, Ohio. 
REGISTERED Beagle Pups for hunting or field trials 
$25.00 each. Olie Noblitt, Temple, Oklahoma. 


16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


GERMAN Shorthair Pointer pups, registered. By cham- 
pion, Linzer Von Hohen Tann; out of Pheasant Lane's 
Sonota. Harold Snow, Moscow, Idaho. 

ENGLISH setter, Irish setter, Springer English Pointer 
Chesapeake Labrador shorthair puppies. Registration 
papers, males $35, females $25. Harley Everett, At- 
kinson, Nebraska. 






































IRISH Setters; quality pups available. Champion Fine- 
field Invasion at stud. Contact, Harold Weier, 
O'Neill, Nebraska. 


FOR Sale—English Setter female 21/2 years old— 
tramed—Real Bargain—$150.00. Dr. J. A. Wall, 
Wabash, Indi Ea 

BEAUTIFUL registered Irish Setter pups. Excellent 
breeding. Pennyroyal Kennel, O.L., Route 2, Frank- 
lin, Ohio. 

GERMAN short-haired pointers, pups, brood bitches. 
Stud service. Reasonably aris Photos and pedi- 
grees on request. Leighton Ellis, Arrowsmith, Illinois. 
GERMAN Shorthair - a field, show pups $35, $50. 
Champion Stud. SO. 715 iram, Wichita, 
Kansas. A GR A ae eR eA 
GORDON Setter ouggres. Stud Service. Greymount 
Kennels. R9, Box 538, Greensboro, North Carolina. 
GERMAN Shorthaired Pointer Puppies for showing, 
hunting or companion. Fieldhobby Kennels, Paw 

Paw, Illinois. 

TIME Payment Plan. German Pointers. “Schwarenburg 
Pups some trained. Approval, distemper shots, train- 
ing book list ready. Furcht Kennels, Gooding, Idaho. 


17 HOUNDS 

















COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine devoted to 
coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00 
Sinple 20c. American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser, 

Illinois. 
HUN.iNG Hounds: Trained Game getters. Coonhounds, 
Foxhounds, Rabbithounds, Combination hunters. All 
breeds. Sold Cheap. Long Trial. Catalogue free. Echo 
Valiey Kennels, Herrick, Illinois. 
FOR Sale hunting dogs, coons, combination and rab- 
bit. Prices reasonable. Trial allowed. Write for infor- 
mation. Edd Gardner, Hardin, Kentucky. _ 
COONHOUNDS, combination hounds, bird d 
squirrel and beagle hounds. Robert Otte, 
Missouri. ‘eh eI iss 2 1 FS ee ees 
BLOODHOUNDS. Trained Mantrailers and Bred Ma- 
trons. Puppies $75.00 also Collapsible Crates. Sheriff 
Arthur N. Jennison, Keene, New Hampshire. Telephone 
239 R or 100. SRT 
HUNTERS—We offer coon and foxhounds, blueticks, 
blacktans, redbones, walkers, beagles, others. Rea- 
sonable. Free literature. Okaw River Kennel, Cowden, 
Hlinois. 
BASSET Hounds. Registered puppies from hard hunters 
of proven ability. Dime brings detailed information. 
Leland Shaw, Rushville, Ohio. 
SELL best bobcat and coonhounds $75.00. Good coon- 
hounds $50.00. Squirrel Daas $30.00. Write Arch 
Coombs, Walters, Oklahom: 


BASSET Hounds, pups, or bitch, partial 
hunters male, females. Champion ’ bloodlines, 
service. Ferge, Webster-4, New York. Phone 908J. 


18 SPANIELS 


COCKER Spaniels. Registered, ‘Top Quality. Puppies, 
Studs, Bitches. Free literature. Stylemark Kennels, 
Charleston, Illinois. 

BRITTANY Spaniels reducing stock—prices | reasonable. 
Spanghaven Kennels, Reg., RD-2, Massillon, Ohio. 
Phone 8196. 


SPRINGERS—Cockers, Bred Bitches. Started dogs and 
puppies. Ship approval. Sprucedale Kennels, Dun- 
cansville, Pennsylvania. _ WES 
BRITTANY, puppies, studs, hunting stock, AKC, $25 
up. James Berger, Leeward Kennels, M.C. #1, Depot 
Road Salem, Ohio. 
SPRINGERS, Puppies, 

Registered. Pets. Show 
Ruby, 


19 RETRIEVERS 


CHESAPEAKE Bay Retrievers, that naturally retrieve. 
_Percy Knight, R.R. 1, South Cayuga, Ontario, Canada. 


BLACK Labrador Retrievers. Registered, Vaccinated 
Distemper guaranteed. State age, sex. Labcroft 
Kennels, Oak Harbor, Ohio. 

WANT dogs to force brake, to retrieve land or water, 
$50.00. Flat rate, guarantee job. Claud Bradley, 
Charleston Arkansas. 


GOLDEN Retriever puppies from field and bench cham- 
nn ancestors. Dorothy Rowley, West Sand Lake, 
ew York. 


REGISTERED Labrador pups. Top bloodlines. Health 
a safe arrival guaranteed. Larry Kolker, Le Mars, 
ow 


LABRADOR puppies six months. Excellent breeding. 
Beautiful Golden Retriever male fourteen months. 
Geo. Mott, Kalkaska, Michigan. 


a RE COLLIES rs ee Re 
PEDIGREED collies. “Beautiful, intelligent, champion- 
ship breeding. Ideal pals. $30, $35. Plummer Mc- 
Cullough, Mercer, Pennsylvania. 


23 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS ‘$ 


CALLS. Decoys and phonograph records which teach 

you the art of calling for duck, goose, crow, squirrel 
and ‘deer hunters. Supplies, eyes, heads, paint, etc. 
Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149 39th Ave- 
nue South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


CALL Elk, Deer, Wolf, Coyote, Fox, Etc! In daylight 
and within shotgun range! Originai Animal Calls, Box 
437, Burley, Idaho 


24 FISH GAME ATTRACTIONS 


SIGHT imported assorted flies, $1.00. 44 for $5.00. 
COD. E. Miller, Box 10104, Tampa 9, Florida. 


248 ____ HUNTING - CANADA 


GOOD deer ~hunting—Guaranteed accommodations, 
grub and guides—All 1953 sports saw deer, got 
deer. References supplied. ‘‘The ’ epee Camps” 

Saint John, New Brunswick, Welk 25 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
ag agra Netcraft Company, Dept. OC2, Toledo 
13. Ohio 


TWO Hundred Million Heart of Georgia quality red 
wisglers ready for shipment. Contact me for your 
reguiar requirements. Shipping capacity 500,000 
daily. Rainev’s Bait Ranch, Eatonton, Georgia. 


SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. 
illustrnted booklet. Reading Instrument Co., 
Reading, Pennsylvania. 

EIGHT Spinners $1.00 postpaid assorted sizes and 
colors. Myer’s Tackle Co., Las Animas, Colorado. va 
SPINNING Lure Parts, save 50% ake your own. 
Quality blades, spoons, solid brass "beads. Fly-tying 
materials, Sila-flex rods, blanks, kits. Free catalog. 


Reed Tackle, Mountain View 11, ,_New_derser bs 


REDWORMS—Good size—Breeders or Bait 200— 
$1.50, 1000—$4.25, 5000—$18.75 packed 100 per 
earton. Free information. Cole’s Bait Farm, Brick 
Church Road. Nashville 7. Tennessee. 
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Champion bloodlines. 
. Hunters. Watchdogs. Oscar 
York, Pennsylvania. 
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Box 78, 











EE ... Bargain Catalog. Gadgets. Unusual tackle. 
Bait- making ee Samples 25c. Finnysports 
E, Toledo 13, 
START!! rn Lucky—Ice Fishing—use Sure- 
Bite Live Grubs. Nothing Better. 200 Postpaid $1.00. 
Keeps Weeks. SureBite Live Bait, Torrance 2, Cali- 
fornia. Dealers Inquire. 
HYBRID earthworms and full information how to 
raise them big—$5.00 C.O.D. plus postage. Box #2, 
Garvey, California. eve 
LARGE Red Wigglers 500—$2.75, 1000—$4.00. 5000 
—$18.75 Postpaid. Burlington Worm Enterprises, 
P. O. Box 1624, Burlington, North Carolina. — 


EXTRA large hybrid red worms $4.00 thousand. . Ste- 
ven’s Wormery, 2220 East 72nd, Kansas City, 
Missouri. 


FISHWORMS red hyt hybrids or Louisiana Delta Natives 
five dollars per thousand postpaid. R. E. Gilbert, 

Tallulah. Louisiana. a NE Ee 

BED-Ding ‘‘Keeps Fishworms, Crawlers Alive Years.” 
Carries Alive thousands miles hottest Soe. Makes 

little worms big. Sizes $1.00 up. Gobble Blood Cat- 

fish bait 50c. Carp 50c. Free Catalog. Buss Manufac- 
turing Co., Lanark, Illinois. 

WORMS Large Red Wigglers unlimited supply prompt 
delivery & count guaranteed, 500—$2.75, 1000— 
4.00, 5000—$18.75. Postpaid. Alamance Worm 

Ranch, Route 1, Haw River, North Carolina. 


NIGHTCRAWLERS and all kinds of other live and pre- 

served bait shipped prompny anywhere in U.S.A. We 
can assure dealers of supply throughout the coming 
season. Contact The Nation’s Largest Supplier of live 
and preserved bait. Write for catalog. Wholesale Bait 
Co., Hamilton, Ohio. 


GRAY Crickets: Large gray es prompt shipment. 
2.00 per 100, $10.00 per 1000 Postpaid. Detail 
booklet on raising $1.00. ‘‘Select Brooder’” stock 
available year ’round. Dealer and grower inquiries in- 
vited. McCorkle Cricket Farm, Metter, Georgia. 


60 BEAUTIFUL hand-tied panfish and trout flies, wet 
and dry, in handy aluminum case. $20. value, only 
$7.95. Stellar Enterprises, Box 2622, Milwaukee 14, 
Wisconsin. 

FISHERMEN: Here’s your Best Bait “Deal 500 large 
breeder red worms, bedding feed booklet of instruc- 
tions for raising your own bait. Only $7.50. Write 
Ben Courtney, Van Buren, Arkansas. 


WORMS “Pickwick Red” good quality. No ‘order too 

large. Live Ce eg one count me ager 200- 
$1.50, 500-$2.7 000-$4.00, 5000-$17.50 post- 
paid. Pickwick Worm Gardens, Savannah. Tennessee. 
GRAY Crickets: large —, grade, the best brooder 
stock and fish bait. 1000 for $10.00 postpaid, 115 
for $2.00 postpaid, booklet on raising $1.00. Arm- 
strong’s Cricket Farm, ‘‘South’s Largest,’’ Glennville, 
Georgia. palatal 
FISHWORMS—Famous Flint River Red Wigglers. E. 
Brooks writes ‘‘Your worms are the largest—Prices 
reasonable.'’ Write for dealer set-up. Booklet 25c. 
Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, Georgia. 


REDWORMS or Mealgrubs 200—$1.00: 425—$2.00; 
1,000—$4.50. Breeders’ Manuals ‘‘Redworms”— 

‘“‘Mealworms” $1.00 each: Postpaid. Literature free. 

Dixdox, Kent, Ohio. 

BUILD Rods; make Lures, Flies. Three instruction 
manuals 50c, Fly Dictionary 25c. Free catalog Kits, 

components. Wiltmarth Tackle. Bayport, New York. 


GUARANTEED channel catfish catches, absolutely 
useless for other species catfish. ‘‘George’s Channel 
Cat Fermula’’ shipped prepaid $1.00 Jar. George’s 
Manufacturing Company, Box 1462, Amarillo 1, Texas. 


CRICKETS—Extra large gray. $10.00 per 1,000 post- 
paid in throw away containers. Keeping instructions 
included. Guaranteed live delivery, full count. Ghann’s 
Bait & Cricket Farm, Inc., Martinez, Georgia. 


REDDISH Brown Fishworms 200—$1.50 postpaid. Se- 
lect Breeders $7.00 thousand delivered. Write for 
Dealer’s Prices. Dewey’s Worm Ranch, Henderson, 
Colorado. 

FISHING tackle. Reasonably priced. Top quality. Large 
selection. Everything for the sportsman. Illustrated 
catalog, 10c. Introductory offer—3 spinning lures plus 
catalog only 89c. Pike-O Products, Dept. 1B2, Box 
50, Caldwell, New Jersey. 


FISHWORMS. Extra large breeder redworms, $4.50 

r — postpaid, with free raising instructions. 
5,000—$19.50, Cricket and worm raising booklet, 
$1.00. Carter Worms, Plains, Georgia. 


RED wigglers wholesale hand-picked for quality. | Pints 
24 per case, $10.80. 100-13 worms pint. Gallons, 
1000-1300, $4.50. 5 gallons and up $4.00. Shipped 
prepaid. Savannah River Bait Ranch, Rt. + 2, Heph- 
zibah, Georgia. 

BEST for winter fishing. Mousee jumbo_ grubs Sample 
box 100 for $1.00, six boxes $5.00. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Try them. Approved Products Co., Box 8, 
Rochester, New York. 
GRAY crickets full grown select quality perfect for 
brooder or bait, $10.00 per 1000, per 115, 
$1.65 per 100— additional postpaid. Selph’s Cricket 
Ranch, DeSoto Sta. Box 2123, Memphis 2, Tennessee. 


PIKE-O’s flies will catch more fish for you too. Larg 
quality assortment. Reasonably priced. Tlustrated 
catalog, 10c. Introductory offer—3 beautiful streamer 
flies plus catalog only $1.00. Pike-O Products, Dept. 
2B2, Box 50, Caldwell, New Jersey. 
REDWORMS—Domesticated English Redwigglers. Fin- 
est Breeding stock available. $1.00 per 100, mini- 
mum shipment 200. Our 1954 illustrated booklet 
“Raising Redworms the Lucky Way’’ $1.00 postpaid. 
Lucky Worm Ranch, Dept. 7, White Bluff, Tennessee. 


MICHIGAN Highbred breeder worms. Immediate ship- 
ment. Send 25c for proven raising instruction. Ruse 
Earthworm Hatchery, 653 Nanoleon Road, ‘Jackson 1, 


Michigan. 



























































AMERICA’S largest mail order house specializing in 
beautifully tied flies. Over 300 patterns stocked. 
Trout flies sizes 1/0 to 20, Irresistibles, Parachutes, 
Mayflies, Bucktails, famous Lawrence Dace Streamers. 
Standards and size 20 Midge nymphs, Hellgramites, 
Creepers, Luminous flies. Free catalog. Lawrence, 
Dept. 2-L, 45-42—4l1st Street, Sunnyside, Long Is- 
land. New York. 
SOUTHERN sportsmen—bass go crazy over gollywogs. 
Free folder tells all. Halrick Tackle, Box 65, Detroit 6, 
Michigan. a 
ROD and fly manufacturers and dealers write for 1954 
catalog of glass and bamboo blanks rod fittings fly 
tying supplies. Wilson Tackle, Roosevelt, New York. 











FREE foreign and domestic Spinning tackle c: catalog. 
argains galore. Anderson Spinning Tackle, West 
springfield, Massachusetts. 
CALIFORNIA meal worms tops for ice or stream 200 
postpaid $1.00. Dealers inquire. Crest Bait Distribu- 
tors. 3328 Madison Avenue. Indianapolis. Indiana 
FISHWORM Raising pays Worthwhile Profits! Ilus- 
trated booklet explains raising. feeding. marketing. 
shipping. 25c. Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow Springs, 
Missouri. 
FISHERMEN—Ice or Summer catch more fish with 
Mercier’s Button Spoons. Plastic box of $1. 
postpaid. P. Mercier, 3037 West Walnut Street. chi: 
cago 12. Illinois. 


26 FLY-TYING 


FREE 1954 Catalog. flytying materials, hooks, books, 
tools, Sila-fiex rods. kits; blanks, accessories. Qual- 
ity spinning lures, parts, kits, save 50% make your 
own, Reed Tackle, Mountain View 1, New Jersey. 


FLY Tyers; best materials. Lowest prices. Free c cata- 
logue. Perry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, 
Connecticut. 


MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
9, Massachusetts. 


FLY-Tying. Select fiy materials at reasonable prices. 
Hooks 50c per up. Free illustrated catalog. 

Wholesale to Manufacturers. Shoff’s, Dept. O, Kent, 

Washington. 

LEARN Fly-tying—‘‘ABC’’ Step by Step [Illustrated 
Method Shows How. Send 10c (coin). Sure Results. 

Fislicrafters, Box 804-O, Worcester, Massachusetts. 


FLY Tying Materials Catalog. Illustrated in natural 
color. Also natural colored fly chart of 88 popular 

flies. All for 25c. Woodslore, Bradley Beach, New 

Jersey. 

BASS Bug and _Bait Making Kits. Ask your dealer for 
“Fisherman’s’’. Write for free catalog. Fisherman's, 

Box 624-L, Muskegon, Michigan. 


THE finest selection of quality materials, tools, VM 

hooks, nylon, books, glass rod kits and tackle at at- 
tractive prices from E. Hille, Williamsport, Pennsyl- 
vania. Write for Free 72 page catalog. 


TOP quality fiy tying materials, tools. Complete line 

mustad hooks. Quantity discounts. Bamboo fly. cast- 
ing, spinning rod kits—Trout to tarpon. Lowest prices. 
Free lists. Paul H. Young Co., 8065 Grand River, 
Detroit 4, Michigan. 


FLY Makers! 1954 catalog. Culver Lures Company, 
Dept. 05, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, 
Missouri. 


FLY T. Tying materials, Hooks, Tools, Junglecock, Hol- 
low Glass Rod Kits, Fishing Tackie. Wholesale, Re- 
tail. Catalog. Fletcher’s. Rangeley, Maine. 


FREE Catalog: Flies, Lures, Mustad Hooks, Fly Tying, 
Lure, Spinner, Rod Making Materials, Nylon Coils. 
Supreme Manufacturing Company, Amarillo, Texas. 


ILLUSTRATED Catalog, free. Contains fiy-tying in- 
structions; shows materials, 


tools, hooks, hollow- 
glass rod blanks, kits. Winstedt’s, Valley Cottage, 
New York. 


CHENILLE. 1c per yard. Postcard brings color card. 
PLK Tackle, Box 7756, Kansas City, Missouri. 


FREE catalogue top quality fiy-tying materials. Hollow 
Brook Tackle, Hamilton Avenue, Peekskill, New York. 


SUPERB dry hackles, Samples 25c, Fly Tying supplies. 
Free Catalog. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California. 
























































FLY dressings in color. “Trout & Salmon Flies,” an 
English import, gives the dressings of 8 well known 
salmon flies and 68 trout flies. Illustrated and colored 
by hand, plus color fly plate of 83 flies and natural 
color materials catalog. $1.00. Woodslore Products, 
Inc. Bradley Beach, New Jersey. 
FLY Tying hooks large stock and quick sé service free 
list. D. Olson, 2973 Greenwood Dr., San Pablo, 
California. __ 
WHOLESALE-Retail Fly-Tying Materials, price list on 
request. King’s (formerly Colby’s), Salisbury, Mas- 
sachusetts. 
DID you ever try fly-tying? Make your own fishing 
lures. Sell them too! Beginner's kit is only $5.00. 
Many other kits and fly-tying tools. Send 10c for cat- 
alog. b Thompson, 335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, 
Illinois. mah >: 
CHINCHILLA Grizzly necks $3.00, Saddles for stream- 
ers $2.50, Furnace necks $2.50, saddles $2.00. 
From Boston show birds. High Low Farm, Chester, 
Connecticut. 
TIE your own fishing flies. “Complete kit includes tools, 
instructions, all necessary materials. ($4.95 value) 
$3.50 Postpaid. Eastlake Tackle, 592 East 340 Street, 
Willoughby, Ohio 


27 TAXIDERMY 


AMERICA’S Largest and Oldest Supply House offers 

you finest selection of imported and domestic glass 
eyes; also headforms, panels, all other supplies. 
100% satisfaction guaranteed. Free Catalog. Rush 
— Elwood Company, Dept. 55, Omaha 8, Ne- 
raska. 




















NEW invention for Anglers. Propels and steers boat 
while fishing. Free literature, Whiddens, Dept. L, 
915 Benbow Street, Jacksonville, Florida. 


“SINKER — "reasonable prices. Five spinning 
lures—$100. Swarko, 1132 Murrayhill Avenue, 
Pittsburgh 17 e Pennsylvania. 


AMERICA'S most complete Taxidermy Supply House 
Headforms, Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL3. Hazleton, Pennsylvania. 

MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7, 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy. Peete. 
Photos. Articles. Trial year’s subscription $1.00. 








MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, Jigs, Squids, Casting 
and Spinning Lures. Sweet’s Molds, Tonawanda 4, 
New York. 

FISHWORM Culture—This booklet “Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed: how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
and where to sell. $1.00 postcard. Tennessee Worm 
Hatchery, Section 1A, Box 265, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 


GET acquainted | offer! Send 50c for genuine 90c 
““‘Dardevie’’ and illustrated catalog Famous Brands 
fishing tackle, accessories, or 10c for catalog alone. 
Sutherland and Lorch Sperting Goods, 240 Broadway, 
Newburgh, New York. Guns, ammo, archery, fly tying. 


SPINNING line. flies, wholesale. Special! 150 yards 5 
or 6 pound duPont limp spinning line postpaid, $1.00. 
Guaranteed. Catalog free. Lee-Ditmar, 353-L Glen- 
wood, Buffalo 8, New York, 


YOUR Deerskin—properly handled makes finest dress- 
a gloves. Wood, Factory OL, Johnstown, New 
ork. 

MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
rugs, fish. Larson’s Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin. 


COMPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies. sks. In- 








Books. In- 
structions. Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke’s Sup- 
ply, Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota. 


GLASS eyes, Finest Most Complete Stock. New de- 
scriptive catalog free. Argus Eye Co., 2120 Alum 


Rock Avenue, San Jose, California. 

28 TRAPPING 

TRAPPERS, get the latest rat stretchers, fast drying, 
easily removed. $1.40 doz. postpaid. Anton Bielen, 
Springfield Minnesota. de rae ee 
ELEVEN Good Box Traps. Complete blueprints. 
Wesho-Uco, Box 51, Detroit 31, Michigan. 














30c. 











STUDY for game warden. park, 
wildlife conservation, 
highway patrol service. Details 
Institute, C2, Whittier, California. 
BURIED Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California. 
WOMEN—2 to 4 hours daily at | home. Offers exc! iting 
opportunity for steady income. Write World Address- 
ing Systems, Anaheim 7, 


OUTDOOR Toilets, 











Septic Tanks cleaned, 


‘saves digging. pumping. 
130. 000 customers guarantee satisfaction. i 
Free. Burson Laboratories, -85 i 





for Uranium. Also Gold, ; 
Metal Detectors and Mineralights. Illustrated folders 
5420 Vineland Avenue, Dept. 


GEIGER Counters 
Free. Detectron Co., 
North Hollywood, California. 


FACTS and helpful : 
$2.50 postpaid. J. L. Griggs. 


DELUXE Cleaning ~ Service on Suede and ‘Leather 





suggestions for minnow raisers 


Ed. Roper, 9222 West Chester Road, 
LEATHERCRAFT For Pleasure or Profit. dh 
to-assemble purses, belts, gloves, woolskin toys. 100 
other items for gifts or to sell. 
big ae Largest Leathercraft sock in_U. 


Send 10c today for 


“Dangerous power over others. 
1912 Lincoln-Park- 
West, Dept. pt. LF, Chicago 14 PP cal Bae eR 
KODIAK Bears fishing, Enormous Sea Lions, Hunting 
_ Scenes, Smoking volcanoes and many other interest- 
Colorslides from Alaska air mailed 
door Films, Box O-848, Kodiak, Alaska. 
FREE 1954 catalog on government surplus bargains 
_ from country’s largest surplus organization specializ- 


equipment. Tents, rubber boats, tarpaulins, ‘swim fins, 
hundreds of other items. Rockaway Sales Co., 
OL, Route 46, Rockaway, 


PANNING ge —free lesson; catalog of mining, “min- 





WANTED a etneel collection, jMusic box. 


“INTERESTING Mails”"—25¢ keeps your mail box full 
J 5, 


GET U. s. Gov't Job! 


Qualify now! Separionee often unnecessary. 
36-page book a jobs, salaries, s 


360,000 openings expected! Start 





D Steer. ‘Horns 5 722, 8 Feet. Al 


RARE Specialty ” Devices “cotales. Endless’ “uses 
home, farm, shop. General Supply, 
$10.00 HOURLY possibie making ladies jew eiry. 
$2.00 for complete book. Lapidary, 
BE a ranger volunteer in your own community. 
iormation write: Chief Forest Service Patrol, 

N. Lincoin, Chicago 25, Illinois. 


Ww FATERWEEDS 1 removed easily and effectively from 
a ; } 





cBUCKSEDN ee lone sad colors—25c per 
Wm. Ls mom Co., i 
Center of Michigan, Fenton, Michi 
)CANTIQUES & RELICS 

SPECIAL: 6 Prehistoric arrow heads $1.88—10 Indian- 
Hammerstone $3. 88— 
Scalper $2. §8— Bayonet $1. 98—Agate, Fossil, 
Galena, Smithsonite, 





, Mare ‘asite. Ruby each 48c. 


ARROWHEAD, Bird Point and catalog 85c, “with nice 
Axe and Celt $5.95. Tilton Relics, Tokepa 30, Kansas. 


4 FINE Incian Arrowheads $1. 00. Good grooved Toma- 
i "s, Glenwood, Arkansas. 


$1. 00. Prehistoric Pottery 
_ Bowl $7.50, list _ 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


a: PERFECT arrow heads | 








SELECTED Arrowheads 


$1. 00. Tomahawks 
Hide scraper 50c. 
$3.00. Catalog 10c. 








QWUITschuerbelleraicken: si eee ‘for “space—Sell- 
ing several hundred historical firearms, 
historic Indian Relics,—Collectors Cartridges, —Coins 
Money—Revolutionary, 
dian Wars Flintlocks, ; 


’ 


Powder Flasks, Blunderbusses, —Stagecoach Winches- 
ter.—Kentucky Rifles,—Derringers,—Frontiers. 
Gempoints, — Steer-Deer-Buffalo 
_Feathers—Bo-wood, i 


heads — Tomahawks. 


Owls. pty Fee Ss. — teteaoaln. aatahaoatcaee pes, 
Duelling Pistols, Gold Dollars, etcetera. Send 35c for 


19 sq catalog.—Heike, 





"ARCHERY EQUIPMENT _ 





hunting outfits, etc. Free catalog ame “How to Hunt 
Send 25c for handling. 
Malibu Sey, 3156-AF sth Street, Los Angeles 5, 


With Bow & Arrow” 





ARCHERS—Hunters. Save on direct factory 


Plymouth, Wisconsin. 
AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS 


BUILD Your Own Trailer! 
trated Catalog 10c. Ji 




















EXCEPTIONAL expa nding € 


Fra-Mar Company, 





AGENTS WANTED 


OPPORTUNITY, Increase your 7 Important ‘In- 
formation. Wholesale catalog $1.0 
appliances, cameras, watches, 
Box 5187, Dept. A-1, 
BUY Wholesale thousands’ nationally advertised “prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘ 
can Buyers, 629 L Linden, Buffalo, New York. 


BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


FREE Illustrated “Hypnotism, 
Learn fascinating Science. 
Wilshire, Hollywood 17R 


Louis 10, Missouri. 





‘Wholesale Plan.’’ Ameri- 





Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 


TEXAS Gunfighter books, Sam Bass, $1.50; Bill Long- 
Ki 


ley, $1.50 ll Or Be Killed, eight gunfighters, cloth, 
$2.75; Cullen Baker, cloth, $2.50; Billy-the-Kid, fac- 
simile 1882, by Pat Garrett, cloth $3.00; Clay Alli- 
son, $1.50. Genuine pictures in ail. Order Direct: 
frontier Bookshop, 8242 Travelair, Houston, Texas. 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 113, 
Rancocas, New Jersey. 

BOOKS By —. a= author! Fast service. Lowest 
prices. Sen nts—no obligation. International 
Bookfinders, Box. 3003- OL, Beverly Hills, California. 


THRILLING personal experiences | of Meshach Brown- 
ing described and illustrated in ‘‘Forty-four Years of 

Life of a Hunter’’. $5.00 postpaid. R. Getty Browning. 
1012 Harvey Street, Raleigh. North Carolina. 

35 WEARING APPAREL 

“ASBESTOS Barbecue gloves, for outdoor camping or or 
fire fighting.’’ $4.00 per pair. An excellent gift. Pen- 

gg Company, 4904 43rd Avenue, Woodside, New 
ork. 

WESTERN Leather Jackets. Beautifully fringed. Fron- 




















tier styles. Smart looking. They're knockouts! Cata- 
log free, Write! Grand, 2506L-52nd, Kenosha, Wis- 
consin. . 

36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


CLAIM Investigators needed Immediately by Airlines, 
Insurance Companies, Railroads, Government Offices. 
Many earning $225 week. Prepare at home. Free 
book. No obligation. Write today! Universal Schools, 
Dept. L2, Box 8202, Dallas 5, Texas. 

EXTRA Money—No Selling—operate vendors. Amaz- 
ing profits, details Free. Silver King, Suite 224, 622 
Diversey, 7, Chicago 14. 

BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money! 
Learn Secrets! Help fill huge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. Tropicals, 1008-E Los Angeles 
Street, Los Angeles 15. 

IMPORT-Export! Opportunity profitable, world-wide, 
mail-order business from home without capital, or 
travel abroad. Established World Trader ships in- 
structions for no-risk examination. Experience unnec- 














essary. Free details. Mellinger. 122, Los Angeles 24, 
California. 3 ERAT 
BUY wholesale—Direct from us—25,000 Items—cat- 
alogue 25c. (refundable) Matthews, 1474-E5 
Broadway, New York City 36. ea 
NEW Plastic Mending Tape. Just press on! Repairs 


clothing instantly. Lightning seller. Samples sent on 
trial. Kristee 100, Akron, Ohio. __ 

SPARETIME home business sharpening lawnmowers 
brings $100.00 monthly. Get business through 
Hardwares. No experience necessary. Send for free 
instruction book and business plan. Edwin Foley Com- 
pany, Columbia Heights, Minnesota. 


a ferns hI rane 





20W Mushrooms, Cellar, shed. Spare, full time, year 
round. We pay $3.50 ib. We paid Babbitt $4,165.00 
in few weeks, Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind., 
Department 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash- 
ington. 

NATIONAL mail order house offers sensational mailing 
program full or part time. Suppliers Mailing, Buena 
Park 8, California. 














FREE Book “505 Odd Successful businesses.’ Work 
home. Expect something odd! Pacific-YG, Oceanside, 
California. 

37 HELP WANTED aa 

JOBS on ships and yachts. excellent ‘pay. . Foreign 
vont Davenport’s, Dept. 7, Box 1354, GPO, New 
ork 1. 





ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New construction p projects 

with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction. 
Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Homesteading. Skilled, Unskilled workers. Salary 
information. Alaskan map included, oe, 00 com- 
plete. Alaskan Opportu.ities (OL), Box 362, Ken- 
more. Washington. Seren et ak an 
OPPORTUNITY In Alaska. Complete information on 
Construction, Bartending, Waitress, Commercial fish- 
ing, Mining, Homesteading and other detailed informa- 
tion. Over $200 million in construction for 1954! 
Get -your employment information about Alaska from 
an Alaskan. Send $1.00 to Alaskan Reports, Box 939 
Ketchikan, Alaska. 





INTERNATIONAL reports on who to contact for - high- 

est paying jobs in 28 countries, including United 
States, Spain, Alaska, South America, Middle East. 
Listings of employers with contracts who hire skilled, 
unskilled, professional, supervisory, clerical, laborers, 
trades, and many others. Many average $1,500 
monthly. Also best oil and aviation opportunities. Only 
$2, including one year registration and advisory serv- 
ice. Also application blanks. We can help you find em- 
ployment. The only service that guarantees complete 
satisfaction or your money back. International Re- 
porter, Box 1047-L, St. Louis 1, Missouri. 


MEN earn $1,500.00 per month on Foreign ‘projects. 
Men wanted now on Foreign, Latin America and Far 
North projects. Truck drivers, $3.55 hour. Laborers, 
$3.00 hour. Electricians, $4.00 hour. Carpenters, 
$3.70 hour. Clerks, $3.00 hour. Most all trades want- 
ed. Up to 70 hour week with time and a half for all 
over 40 hours. Transportation paid. 8 to 24 month 
contract. New treaty with Spain, South Korea will 
start new bases at once. Get in on start. Full informa- 
tion of all Firms hiring, living conditions, family ac- 
commodation, wages, hours, age, contract require- 
ments, application form, also latest issue of our 
monthly Bulletin listing mew contracts and coupon 
wort 00 on subscription. All for $1.00. Air mail 
$1.24. Edward O. Burns, 911 N. Lancaster Avenue, 
Dept. 9, Dallas 3, Texas. 
$1300.00 MONTHLY for _ ‘truck “drivers, $1400.00 00 
monthly for carpenters, electricians, plumbers, me- 
chanics, $1200.00 for clerks and laborers. Replace- 
ment hiring now being done. Full information and 
complete foreign listings, with current information on 
Spain iob, $1.00. Women’s listings, $1.00. 25.000 
men and women needed for new stateside project! 
Complete information and other domestic listings, 
$1.09. Dept. 5-B, Opportunities Unlimited, 1110 
Commerce Bldg. St. Paul, Minnesota. 
ALASKA—Valuabie 1953 copyrighted booklet cover- 
ing all resources, Government Positions, Homestead- 
ing, Cities, Construction. Large list companies, with 
addresses, hiring 1954. New John Hart and Alaska 
Highway information; what to take, customs regula- 
tions, mileposts, etc.—all for $1.00. Alaska Opportu- 
nities and Highway, P. O. Box 224, Seattle 11, 
Washington. 
FOREIGN- Latin American-Domestic Employment. 1954 
‘Foreign Service Directory”’’ Originator of Job News 
by Copyright, gives Up-To-Minute facts on Military & 
Civilian Construction; Canadian, Alaska Construction; 
Major Oil companies; Aviation; Manufacturers; Steam- 
ship lines; Mining: Importers-Exporters:; How-When- 
Where to apply with application form. Free-Hot list 
firms hiring. $1.00 postpaid. Global Reports, Box 
883-OL, Hollywood 28, California 











ALASKA!! Last American Frontier, $1.00 brings 1954 
Business Directory & Government Map, Military & 
Civilian ay Homestead & Highway_ facts; 
Mining, Aviation, Fa: rns: be 
Travel directions. List ot firms hi 
Alaska Opportunist, Box 92-OL, Hollywood 
California. 
FOREIGN Employment construction work. If interested 
in foreign salons _ te y write Foreign Serv- 
ice Bureau, (Dept. Men Bos New Jersey. 


40 OLD oa & STAMPS 


FREE Valuable Mystery Gift. Approvals. (5c handling 
please). Raymax, 37-HL Maiden Lane, New York 
City 8. 
FIRST U.N. 
Approvals. Welles, 
New York City 8. lila 
COLONIAL Collections Free—Magnicarocious collec- 
tion. British, French. American and other Colonies. 
Flowers, Animals, Commemoratives, Triangles, Picto- 
rials High Values all free ‘‘plus’’ Philatopic Maga- 
zine. Send 5c for postage. Empire Stamp Co., Dept. 
OD, Toronto, Canada. 
JAPANESE Invasion notes 1c to $1,000.00 set “$1.00 
100 pp. Catalogue 25c. Shultz, Salt Lake 10, Utah. 
FREE! Big United States Catalog. Valuable guide and 
check list. Hundreds of illustrations. Approvals. 
Harrisco, 181 Transit Building, Boston 17, Massachu- 
setts. = 
WANTED—1894-S Dime Pay $500.00. Certain 1913 
nickel $1,000.00. 1901-S quarter $20.00 to 
$150.00. Hundreds of others. Know their true value. 
Complete illustrated catalogue 25c. Worthycoin Cor- 














set among world’s prettiest. Only 10c. 
1246-DL Church Street Station, 











poration (D-302), Boston 8, Massachusetts. 

41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 

INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure fur- 
nishe on request without obligation. John 


Randolph, Registered rome. Attorney, 227 Columbian 
Building, Washington 1. D. 

INVENTORS—This firm is pa em to practice be- 
fore the United States Patent Office and is avail- 
able to assist you in the preparation and prosecution 
of your patent application. ‘Patent Protection for 
Inventors’ booklet containing detailed information 
and steps to take toward patent protection will be 
sent upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & 
Company, 836-B Merlin Building, Washington 6. D. C. 





INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
Special booklet ‘‘Patent Guide for the Inventor” con- 
taining detailed information concerning patent pro- 
tection and procedure together with “Record of In- 
vention” form will be promptly forwarded to you 
upon request—without obligation. We are registered 
to practice before the U.S. Patent Office and prepared 
to serve you in the handling of your patent matters. 
Clarence A. O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered 
Patent Attorneys, 448-A District National Building, 
Washington, D. C. 


INVENTORS—If you ou believe y you have an invention, 

you should find out how *o protect it. The firm of 
McMorrow, Berman & Davidson with offices in Wash- 
ington, D. C.. is qualified to take the necessary steps 
for you. Send for copy of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How to 
Protect Your Invention.’ We will also send you an 
“Invention Record’’ form. No obligati = by 4 are 
yours for the asking. McMorrow, Berman & vid- 
son, Registered Patent manatee 2042 Victor Bulla 
ing, Washington 1, D. 


INVENTORS. When you are e@ satisfied that you ~ have 

invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington 1, D. C. 


42 REAL ESTATE 


FLORIDA—New development adjoining Ocala la National 
Forest in Lake County. Best fishing, hunting. Nice 





homesites $245 at $10 monthly. Folder free. W. Ver- 
nor, De Land, Florida. eRe me 
STROUT’S Farm Catalog. Farms, Homes, Businesses, 


3298 bargains described. 


33 States, Coast-to-Coast, 
53 years Service. Strout 


Mailed Free. World's Largest; 
Realty, 255-SW 4th Avenue, New York 10, New York. 
FLORIDA Lakefront lots. Best fishing-hunting. Terms, 
without interest. Literature. Gracie Parker, Paisley, 
Fone. ie ea OC ET a 
FLORIDA'S choicest _ Lakefront—highway lots. $10 
down. Terms without interest. Near De Land. Free 
literature. Victor Roepke, Eustis, Florida. 
HOT Springs, Arkansas. Free Real Estate Catalog 
_Mailed. Wonder State Realty, 607 Malvern Avenue. 
FREE California ranch land catalog. $10 to $25 acre. 
Easy Terms. Write Pacific Lands, 1621 (BR) 
Cahuenga, Hollywood 28, California. 
OZARKS Ranch—230 acres, fenced. Half tillable. half 
timber. Cattle loafing sheds. Running spring water. 
Lake site. Electricity. $30 per acre. Joel A. Hatch, 
Licking, Missouri. 
MISSOURI Land $5. 00 per. acre. : 
list. maps. John Calvert, Plant City, 


43 TOBACCO & PIPES 


FACTORY Rejects —Outstanding Value! Same genuine 

imported briar as our regular $10.00 pipes. Have 
slight surface flaws not affecting superb smoking 
qualities. 2 for only $1.00. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Gaylords, Dept. 265, North Adams, Massachusetts. 


47 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 


PLASTICS home-craft course for Men and Women. 
Tells and shows how to make hundreds of fast sell- 
ing plastics products. All plastics and materials for 23 
projects included in course. No special tools needed. 
Course pays for itself. Write for Free booklet. Inter- 
state Training Service, Dept. D-40-B, Portjand 13, 
Oregon. 


48 SPORTING GOODS 


MAKE Your Own Spinning Lures. Save Money 
semble ‘‘fish killing’’ lures with pliers. Complete 
of: treble hooks, assorted blades, clevises, stems, 
assorted beads (weighted and plastic). 10 lures kit for 
$2.65 or 3 lure kit for $1.00. Not sold in stores. 
Brilynn Creations, 564 Main Street, East Orange, 
New Jersey. 














Warranty deed. Free 
Florida. 











. As- 


Binocu- 
Wil- 


FREE Catalogue: Imported Hunting Knives, 
lars, Guns, Cameras, Books. Sportsmen, 1324 


shire, Los Angeles 17R, California. 

50 DETECTIVES 
DETECTIVES—Fascinating work. Experience unneces- 
sary. Detective Particulars free. Write Wagoner, 
125-T West 86th Street. New York 24. 

51 MACHINERY & TOOLS 


BIG Factory Catalog! Buy direct—Save middleman’s 
profits; hundreds of labor saving tools and equip- 
ment at tremendous savings. Send 10c. Master Me- 
chanic Mfg., Dept. 32E, Burlington, Wisconsin 

















THE GIST OF f r On EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


UDGMENT DAY. Evidence that the atti- 
J tude of local officials toward game- 
law violators is changing is the follow- 
ing “personal” inserted in a Blounts- 
town, Fla., paper by Judge Hannah G. 
Gaskin: “I hope my friends as well as 
my foes will remember that the hunting 
season does not open until Nov. 20. I 
have had many people congratulate me 
on my enforcement of this law, and I 
hope you will abide by it. It is a viola- 
tion to bait and shoot turkeys, or to 
shoot them before sunup and after sun- 
down, even in open season. I do not 
think it is worth taking the chance.” 
—Bobby Hicks, Tampa (Fla.) Tribune. 


. 


IME AND TIDE. = 

The 54%- a 
pound channel 
bass that Mrs. 

Elizabeth Brown- & 

ell hooked in the 

surf at Pea Is- 

land, near Oregon 

Inlet, N.C., may 

become a wom- 

an’s all-tackle 

record but there’s 

more to the story than that. Mrs. 
Brownell hooked the monster at 4 p.m., 
whereupon her husband told her the 
last ferry to the mainland left at 4:55. 
They made it—with the drum still flop- 
ping around in the back of the car.— 
Kennedy Ludlam, Washington (D.C.) 
Times-Herald. 

Louie Katine of the Bronx figured 
that bursitis had wrecked his lifelong 
ambition to catch a 50-pound striped 
bass in the surf—until he found a 
wounded bass so close to shore he was 
able to retrieve it. It weighed in at 
5542 pounds. A torn mouth and a gaff 
hole indicated some other angler had 
lost his prize.—Jim Hurley, New York 
Mirror. 


U NRUFFLED. Norm Bigras, of Alpena, 
Mich., reports a unique group 
whose members are pledged never to 
call a ruffed grouse a “partridge,” 
“pa'tridge,” “pat,” or even a “ruffled 
grouse’’ under penalty of a $1 fine. At 
last reports the treasury held only $2. 
—Don Gillies, Detroit (Mich.) Times. 


C OLOR LINE. The North Dakota Game 
and Fish Department has released 
200 pheasants painted yellow and 200 
painted red. The red birds are being fed 
grain, while the yellows must scratch 
for themselves. The idea is to see how 
each batch survives the winter.—Frank 
Alexander, Kansas City (Mo.) Star. 


160 ourpoor tire 


ace BRAINS. 
There should 
be training 
courses in bird 
identification for 
some of our so- hi 

called duck hunt- \ssA%"" 

ers, such as the 

two jerks who 

blasted my de- 

coys out of the 

water, or the 

bunch who shot pelicans for ducks, and 
especially the two eager beavers who 
hired a boat for $2 to retrieve a bird 
they had shot—and which turned out to 
be a sea gull.—K. A. “Cap” MacKenzie, 
Topeka (Kansas) Capital. 


ihe Peo Oo) 
4 it, ee GR 


AN OPENERS. The New Yorker who 

discovered that bait dipped in sar- 
dine oil got better results has nothing 
on Maine lobstermen. They increase 
their catch by one third or one half 
when they puncture a sardine can and 
let its oil drip down into their sub- 
merged traps._-Gene Letourneau, Port- 
land (Maine) Press-Herald. 


D AD BLAME! A Prince George County 
sportsman tells a rueful story of 
starting his son on a hunting career. He 
and other drivers put the boy, 12, ona 
deer stand, telling him to be perfectly 
quiet and shoot a deer if it came by. 
When the drivers returned later they 
found the boy had killed three—and 
was ready to shoot any more that ap- 
peared. Reporting to a game warden, 
the father explained his inadequate in- 
structions. The court let him off with 
the minimum penalty.—John H. Gwath- 
mey, Richmond (Va.) Times-Dispatch. 


ge REE’S A 

crowpb. Out 

for pheasants, a 

Springfield, Mass., 

gunner saw a 

wounded cock 

come wobbling in 

and fall to the 

ground. His dog 

retrieved it. Then 

the hunter shot a 

ringneck, which 

the dog retrieved. Having his limit of 
two, the man started back toward his 
car but on the way the dog retrieved 
another wounded pheasant. At that 
point a warden came along and arrested 
the gunner for having an illegal third 
bird in possession. If you were the 
judge, what would you do?—Buddy 
Marceau, Springfield Union. 


ACKAGE DEAL. A Lake Merced, Calif., 

grocer says his cheese sales have 
tripled since anglers discovered that 
trout in the lake are wild about the 
stuff.—Grant Matthews, San Francisco 
Chronicle. 

And Fred E. Kass, back from a suc- 
cessful shooting trip in southern Al- 
berta, reports that hunters there have 
found a new use for facial tissues. They 
just drape the white sheets over stubble 
stalks and watch the white geese decoy 
to them.— Bill Hulen, Portland Ore- 
gonian. 


ARNAGE. George F. Placier of Pitts- 
burgh bagged five deer without fir- 
ing a shot. He told police that six deer 
trotted into the path of his moving car, 
and in swerving to avoid the leader he 
hit a buck, doe, and three fawns—kill- 
ing all of them.—Bill Lauf, Danbury 
(Conn.) News-Times. 


| eperacrgenn In- 

stead of clos- 

ing the woods to 

hunters when 

drought created 

fire hazards last 

season, Missouri 

followed Iowa’s. # 

example and or- 

ganized __sports- 

men as emergen- 

cy fire fighters. 

Each was given simple instructions and 
an auto identification sticker. Thus the 
state had 300,000 volunteers on the alert 
for fires that otherwise might have gone 
unnoticed until they got out of control. 
—Ries Tuttle, Des Moines (Iowa) Trib- 
une. 


D EAD WEIGHT. The largest brook trout 
—6'4 pounds—ever reared in New 
Jersey is dead, and Charley Hayford, 
superintendent of the state hatchery at 
Hackettstown, mournfully doubts that 
another one of the size will ever be 
raised—or caught—-in the state.—Nel- 
son Benedict, Newark (N.J.) Star- 
Ledger. 


HH’. BAG. After spending 20 min- 
utes searching through the tules 
of a Sacramento Valley marsh for a 
mallard that dived under water when 
he wounded it, Dr. Roland Hudson, of 
Santa Rosa, stumbled and fell. He 
thrust out his hand to break his fall and 
came up gripping the lost drake.—Joe 
Dearing, San Francisco (Calif.) Call- 
Bulletin. 

























Selected 
Walnut 
Semi-finished .................... $ 8.50 
| A TORE ESS secs Vaca 


(Also available for Winchester models MI2, M25, M42. 
Semi-finished Selected Walnut, $6.00; other prices as above.) 


M37 Ithaca. 
Selected 
Walnut 
Semi-finished .................... $10.00 
PUNE: Gdicieticdonicbpibladetotate 17.50 





FOR AUTOMATICS 


AVAILABLE FOR: Remington models 
MII (12-16-20 ga.) MI! "Sportsman" 
(12 ga. only); M48 "Sportsman" and 
MI1-48; Winchester Model I9IISL; 
Browning 12-16 ga. and Sweet Sixteen 


and Savage M720 (12-16 ga.) 


Semi- Fin- 
finished ished 
SELECT WALNUT $4.75 $6.75 
FANCY WALNUT 8.00 10.00 
EXTRA FAN. WAL.....15.50 17.50 


If Your Favorite Gunsmith Doesn't Have Them... 


and MI1-48 Automatics, 
"Wingmaster" 


Walnut 


AVAILABLE FOR: Remington models MI! and 
MI1-48 Automatics, M48 ''Sportsman'’, 
M870 ''Wingmaster'’; M720 Savage, Browning Auto- 

matic, Winchester models MI9IISL, MI2, M25, M42 and 


M10, M29 and 


Walnut 





SHOTGUN STOCKS And Forends 


STANDARD 


STYLE 


AVAILABLE FOR: Remington models MII 
M48 "Sportsman", 

870 id M29; Winchester models M97 
and Istist, M720 Savage; Browning Automatic and M37 Ithaca. 


Extra Fancy 
Wainut 


$17.50 
22.50 







Extra Fancy 
Walnut 


$25.00 
32.50 


FOR SLIDE ACTION 


AVAILABLE FOR: Remington models 
M29, 870 '"Wingmas- 
(12- 16-20 ga.); Winchester 
models MI2 (12-16-20 ga.) M42 (410 
M25 (12-16-20 ga.), 


M37. 
Semi- 


finished ished 


EXTRA FAN. WAL.....15.50 


MAIL YOUR ORDER TODAY! 


E. C. BISHOP & SON, Inc., Dept.L7-B, WARSAW, MISSOURI 
[1 With Monte Carlo 


Enclosed find $____ 
below, Please furnish as follows: 


Type of Stock 


___for stocks ordered 





Type of Gun 





Remarks 





Name 





Address - eaccemdeieameeied 
City.____ ——— State - 
GUNSMITHS! SPORTING GOODS DEALERS! 


Bishop Dealerships are available. 
Write for Catalog and Dealer Plan! 


Without Monte Carlo 


No Cheekpiece 


Cheekpiece for 


right handed shooter |, 


} Cheekpiece for 
left handed shooter 


] FINISHED and 


CHECKERED 


SEMI-FINISHED 





M97 and 


RIFLE STOCKS 
Semi-Finished 


Carefully shaped by production machines. Require a minimum of 
hand work to finish. All inletting cuts precision made to 10/1000 
inch. Tenite fittings for butt plate, grip and forend cap are 
fitted. Available for following rifles: 


P-14 British Enfield Swedish Husqvarna Jap .25 

















.303 Cal. Mauser Mannlicher- 
U.S. 1917 a en M95 Mauser enna 
U.S. 1903 Springfield : ; /40 Mauser 
U.S. 1898 Krag ae 45-70 Springfield 
Remington 30S (G33/40) 43 Winchester 
ut Maneer The 721 and 722-222 1905 Ross 
1924 Mauser R Aeerrcode 1910 Ross 
(Jugosiav) enngrens French Lebel 
M93 Mauser Savage Super M40 1920 Savage 
M98 Mauser with M52 Winchester Russian 7.62 
large receiver ring M54 Winchester Sako .222 Cal. 
Magnum Mauser M70 Winchester M34 Rernington 
German .22 Cal. Jap 31 J. C. Higgins M50 










SPORTER TYPE—Fine kiln - dried 
Black Walnut. Available in two grades. 
Superior in choice wood straight grained. Leader is 
same high quality shaping and inletting, but wood may 
contain slight irregularities. 

Superior Grade................58.95 Leader Grade_..«........... $5.00 














MANNLICHER TYPE—A long slim, lighter 
type of stock. Precision inletted. For 1917 Enfield, 

1903 Springfield, Krag, M98, M95 and FN Mausers, 
.25 or .31, M70-54 Winchester and 72!-722 Remington. 


Superior Grade................$11.50 Leader Grade................ $8.50 


Finished and Checkered 


Completely finished, checkered and fitted to a standard rifle or 
your own. Available for: 1903, M2 and A3 Springfields, 1917 
Enfield, 1898, M93, FN, M95 and 1924 Jugoslav Mausers, M98 
Karbine, G33/40, 1898 Krag, M70, M54 and M52 Winchesters, 
M30, M722 and M721 Remingtons and the Jap .25 or .31. 





Jap 






























STANDARD SPORTER.......... $32.50 















CUSTOM MANNLICHER......$60.00 up 










“WESTERN” SPORTER STOCK 
Designed for new featherweight barrels. 
Slender hand-conforming forend, no plastic cap. 
Available for Mauser, Springfield and Remington 721-722 
actions only. 

Finished G Checkered...$32.50 Semi-Finished Superior....$8.95 
Semi-Finished Leader......... $5.00 





































M760 REMINGTON FOREND...... $13.50 up 
STOCK........ $17.50 up 




























The Hard Part’s ALL-DONE on a “ 
BISHOP Semi-finished stock 


Semi - Finished SEMI - FINISHED 
stocks precision FORENDS SAVE 
machine - ine WORK! Come 
letted to completely 
0/1000 inch drilled as 
accuracy. shown. 


ass | 

























Write For Yours Today! 


44 pages, packed with in- 
formation and scores of 
stocks. Fully illustrated 
in color. Most interesting 
BISHOP catalog a gun owner can 
have! Just send your 
name on a post card. 
ae,» 


CATALOG REMEMBER 


There's no shannon, Write for it today! 


'E.C. BISHOP & SON, nc. 


DEPT. L7-B WARSAW, MO. 
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Kit for 14-ft. 
De Luxe Runabout 


CHRIS-CRAFT NOW 
for ac little Qy  wia! 


You can’t imagine how much fun you'll 
have—how easy Chris-Craft Kits are to 
assemble! An exciting, new adventure 
the whole family can enjoy! And you 
SAVE 1 or more! Each boat kit includes 
precision precut genuine Philippine Ma- 
hogany parts and Fir marine-plywood 
panels, brass fastenings, seam compound, 
decals and other necessary materials, as 


well as step-by-step, illustrated assembly 
instructions. In most kits, frames, stem 
and transom are fully machined and 
assembled! You can’t go wrong! Also, a 
new mobile home kit for easy home 
assembly and a complete line of boat 
trailers—finest ever built! Buy Chris-Craft 
and get the best! START TODAY! Mail 


coupon below for free literature! 


(Kit prices quoted f.0.b. factory, subject to change without notice.) 


Boat Trailers, 300 to 2200-lb. capacities. 
Smooth-riding, sure-trailing, lasting durability! 
Priced from $99 (taz extra). Buy NOW! 


New Chris-Craft Land Cruiser Kit for 14-ft. 
mobile home—only $549 (plus tires). EASY 
to put together! Interior space is provided 
for double bed, dinette (that converts into 
another bed), kitchenette, storage, heater, 


i >t 


BOAT KIT DIVISION 


Rakish 17-ft. Kit Speedboat, inboard or out- 
board. Kit, $496. Available assembled and 
painted, $799. Kit for 21-ft. Sportsman, $657. 


Sleek 18-ft. Express Cruiser (outboard or in- 
board) Kit Boat. Kit, $578. Assembled and 
painted, $895. Kit for 26-ft. Cruiser, $1644. 


CHRIS-CRAFT CORPORATION, ALGONAC, MICH. 
MOTOR BOATS © MARINE ENGINES © SEA SKIFFS © BOAT KITS © TRAILERS 
WORLD'S LARGEST BUILDERS OF MOTOR BOATS 


Popular everywhere—Chris-Craft 8-ft. Pram 
Kit Boat! Kit only $49. Also Sail Kit, $67. 
Kit for 12-ft. Penguin Sailing Dinghy, $180. 


Racy 10-ft. Utility Racing Pram Kit Boat. 
$97 for kit. Like all Chris-Craft Kits, easy 
to assemble! Mail coupon for FREE catalog! 


Rugged 12-ft. Kit Rowboat. Kit—$79. Also, 
new 14-ft. Rowboat Kit for just $94 and special 
Duckboat Kit, only $99. Great values! 


Trim 12-ft. Runabout Kit Boat. Kit, $118. 
Similar kit in 14-ft. length, the Sportsian, 
$138. Choose your kit and buy NOW! 


Beamy 14-ft. De Luxe Runabout Kit Boat. 
Kit (above), $185. Also in 16-ft. length, $266. 
New 14-ft. De Luxe Runabout Speedster, too. 


New 21-ft. Monterey Express Kit Boat. Kit. 
outboard or inboard, $814. Assembled and 
painted, $1449. Kit for 31-ft. Express, $2310. 

















